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2 HERE bay g been publiſh'd. 
ying, 
Time ſince a;Colleftion 
mM the time of Oliver . 1 
Abelcation of the late K. Janas; and the fame” © 
having met with a general * don, not- 
Pan ex ſeveral valuable Pie both in 
Print and Mlanuſc cript not come to the Pub- _— 
liſher's hands; twas therefore thought, fit to 4 
preſent the World with a. Second Lala, that 8 
chat Heſect might be ſupplied. © _— 
This Collection, of Which a great part never _ 
appear'd in Print, commences from the be- | 
ginning of K. Charles the Firſt's Reign, and 
comes down tothis preſggt Year 1703. It _ f 
be own'd, e Poems at& not plac'd in ag enact l 


% # - 
7 . 
” _ 


Chronological#Order, as . deſign' tity. 
ſhould be; but the Difficulty of getting them 


all together,gave occaſion to the miſplaci 
However, a tranſient View able bs N . 
in a great meaſure make ends for that, 
where the Authors of ſeyeral.of em, | an the 
Time when written are pecified. 
There are ſome Miſcellam Po 
firſt may bethought i improper to — Deen in 
this 6 but tis hopꝰd the Publiſher will 
AS not 
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id The Preface. ; 
not be blam'd for inſerting em, particularly 
the Hi/torical ones, when tis obſerv'd, that they 
either come from Conſiderable Hands, or the 
Sy © the Subject requir'd their being pre- 

ſerv'd. 99 

©: The Reader need not be ſurpriz d to ſind the 
Poems of all Fartys; for thierein the Publiſner 
haas ſhewn himſelf a faithful Collector, and that 
be is of no Party himſelf. Beſides, the Deſigu of 
1 lle tions of this Kad. is to afford ſome affilt- 


> . . FRY 1 . N 5 * _— 
atk 5 „ e * 
os wh _— * C 


22 * E ” k = 


a. 


; 
|  * ance to Hiſtory; the Spirit of the ſeveral Par- 
tſttes in the Nation being to be diſcover'd here- 
by, as much, if not more, than from any other 
JJ. — 
13 All that remains to be ſaid, is, that the | 
73 Difficulty of making à good Collection of Po- 
ems (not to mention the Charge, which | 
wou'd be at leaſt ten times the Price of this 
Book) is a ſufficient Argument of the Uſeful- 
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ONG time had Iſrael been diſus d from Reſt; 

Long had they been by Tyrants ſore oppreſt, 
* Kings of all ſorts they ignorantly crav d, 

And grew more ſtupid as they were enſlav d: 
let want of Grace they impiouſly diſown'd, ' „ 
\nd (Hill Iixe Slaves beneath the Burthen groan'd: 
Vith languid Eyes their Race of, Kings they view, 
Ie Bad too many, and the Good too few,  - 
ome rob d their Houſes, and deſtroy d their Lives, 61 
aviſh'd their Daughters, and debauch d theif Wives, 1 
rophan'd the Altars with polluted Loves, \ | 
nd worſhip'd\ldolsin the Woods and Groves, * 12 
To Foreign Nations next they have recourſe; _ 4 
riving to mend, they made their State much worſe. 
hey firſt from Hebron all their Plagues did bring, 
ranm'd'in the ſingle Perſon of 2 King; 
tom whoſe baſe Loins ten thouſand Evils flow, 
hich by Succeſſign they muſt undergo. 
et ſenſe of Native Freedom ſtil] remains, 

hey fret and grumble underneath their Chains; 
cens'd, enrag'd, their Paſſion does ariſe, 
il at his Palace-Gate their Monarch dies. | 
is Glorious Feat was by the Fathers done, h | ” if 
hoſe Children next depos d his Tyrant Son, 
ade him, like Gain, a murd'rous Wanderer, 

th of his Crimes, and of his Fortunes ſhare. 1 
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But ſtill reſolv'd to ſplit on Foreign Shelves, 
Rather than venture once to truſt themſelves, 


To Foreign Courts and Councils do reſort, 


To find a King their Freedoms to ſupport : | 
of as efor mighty Actions fam'd they'r told, 


Pr dly Wiſe, and deſperately Bold, 
Skilful in War, Succeſsful ftill in Fight, 
Had vanquiſh'd Hoſts, and Armies put to flight; 
And when the Storms of War and Battels ceaſe, 
Knew well to ſteer the Ship af State in Peace, 


Him they approve, approaching to their (i ight, 
'Lov'd by the Gods, of Mankind the Delight. 


The humerons T ribes reſort to ſee him land, 
Coverthe Beach, and blackenal] the Strand; 
With tond Httzza's they welcom him on ſhore, 
And for their Bleſſing do the Gods implore. 
The Sanhedrim conven'd, at length debate 


The fad Condition of their drooping State, 


And linking Church, juſt ready now to drown; 

And with one Shout they do the Hetoe crown, 
Ah happy Iſrael! had there never come 

Into his Councils crafty Rnaves at home, 

In combination with a Foreign Brood, 

Sworn Foes to Iſrael's Rights and Iſracys Good; 

Who impioufly foment inteſtine Jars, 

Exhauſt our Treaſure, and prolong our Wars ; 

Make Iſracl's People to themſelves a Prey, 

Miſlead their King, and ſteal his Heart away: 

United latereſts thus they do divide, 

The State declines by Avarice and Pride ; 

Like Beaſtsof Prey they ravage all the Land, 


* 


Acquire preferments, and uſurp Command: 


The Foreign Inmates the Houſckeepers ſpoil, 
And drain the Moiſture of our fruitful Soil. 


If to our Monarch there are Honours due, 


Yet what with Gibeonites have we to do? 

When Foreign States employ em for their Food, 

To draw their Water, and to hew their Wood. | 
VW 1d 


N Ir - Seite ein. 
What Muſhroom Honours does our Soil afford Z 


One day a Begger and the next a Lord. 
What daſtard Souls do Jewiſh Nobles wear! 
The Commons ſuch Affronts wodld never bear. 
Let no Hiſtorian the ſad Stories tell 7 
Of thy baſe Sons, *OſegvileJſrael !! * 
But thou, my Mule, more Gegerous and Brave, 
Shalt their black Crimes from dark Oblivion fave 
To future Ages ſhalt their Sitts diſcloſe, | 
And brand with lafamy thy Natiog's Foes. - 

A Country lies, due Eaſt from das ſhore, 
Where ſtormy Winds and noiſy Billows'rgar 0 
A Land much differing from all others 


Forcd from the Sea, and buttreſs d f op WR Filte. E. 


No Marble Quarrys biad the ſpun ound, 

But Loads of Sand and Cockle-thells Ars found : ; 
Its Natives void of Honeſty and Grace, 

A booriſh, rude, and an inhumane Race ; 

From Nature's Excrement their Life is drawn, 


Are born in Bogs, and nouriſhd np from Spawn. 


Their hard- ſmoak d Beef is their continual Meat, 
Which they with Rusk their luſcious Mauna eat. 
Such Food with their chill Stomachs beſt agrees, 
They ſing Hoſannabto a Mare 'S-milk Cheeſe. 
To ſupplicate no God, their Lips will move, 
Who ſpeaks in Thunder like Almighty Joe: 
But watry. Deities they do invoke, 
Who from#the- Marſhes moſt Divinely croak. 
Their Land, as if aſham'd their Crimes to ſee, 
= es down "beneath the Surface of the Sea. 
Neptune, the God who does the Seas command, 
Nec'er ſtauds on Tip- toe to deſcry their Land; 
But ſeated on a Biſſow of the Sea, 
Wich eaſe their humble Marſhes does ſurvey. 
Tneſe are the Vermin do our State moleſt; 
Eclipſe our Glory, and diſturb our Reſt. 
BENTIR in the inglorions-Roll the firſt, 
Bentir to this and future Ages, curſt, 


B 2 | Of 


> 


— 
— 


* POEMS on 
Of mean Deſcent, yet inſolently proud, 3 
Shunn d by the Great, and hated by the Crowd, 
Who neither Blood nor Parentage can boaſt, 
And what he got, the Jewiſh Nation ſoſt: 
By laviſh Grants Whole Provinces he gains, 
or. as Fewiſh Peoples Pains; © 
Till angry Sanhedrims ſuch Grants reſume, - 
And from the Peacock take each borrow'd Plume. 
Why ſhould the Gibeanites our Land engroſs | 
And aggrandizg,thetr Fortunes with our Loſs ? 
Let them in foreign States. proudly gommand, - 
Ther ie AgPorfion in the promis'd Land, 


rally has been decreed, _ ' 
Tobe right of the Jewiſh Seecdl. 
How ing n in the Head appear 
Of W. iours, who do Jemiſh Enſigns bear, 
By ſuch we're grown cen ſcandalous in War. 
Our Fathers Trophies wore, and oft could tell 
How by their Swords the mighty Thouſands fell, 
What mighty Deeds our Grand-fathers had done, 
What Battels fought, what Wreaths of Honour won: 
Throꝰ the extended Orb they purchas'd Fame, 
The Nations trembling at their awful Name: 
Such wondraus Heroes our Fore-fathers were, 
When we baſe Souls! but Pigmies are in War : 
By toreign Chieftains we improve in Skill, 
We learn how to intrench, not how to kill: 
For all our. Charge are good Proficients made 
In uſing both the Pickax and the Spade. 
But in what Field have we a Conqueſt wronght ? 
In ten Years War what Battel have we fought ? . 
if we a foreign Slave may uſe in War, 
Yet why in Council ſhould that Slave appear? 
IK we with 7ewiſh Treaſure make him great, 
Muſt it be done to undermine the State? 
Whereare the ancient Sages of Renown ? 
No Magi left, fit to adviſe the Crown? | 
Muſt we by foreign Councils be undone? 


— 
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Vol. II,  State-Afairs. 

Unhappy Writ, who ſuch Meaſures takes, 
And ſeeks for Stateſmen in the Bogs and Lakes; 
Who ſpeak the Language of moſt᷑ abject Slaves, 
Under the Conduct of our Jewi/b Knaves. | 
Our Hebrews murder'd in their hoarſer I hroats'; 
How ill their Tongues agree with Jewiſh Notes ! 5 
Their untun'd Prattle does our Senſe confound, 
Which in our Princely Palaces does ſound ; 

The ſelf- ſame Language the old Serpent ſpoke, 
When misbelieving Eve the Apple took: 

Of our firſt Mother why are we aſham'd, 


When by the ſelf-ſame Rhetorick we are dama'd ? " 


But Bentir, not content with ſuch Command, 
To canton out the Fewiſh Nation's Land; 
He does extend to other Coaſts his pride, 
And other Kingdoms into Parts divide. 
Unhappy Hiram diſmal is thy Song; 
Tho born to Empire, thou art ever young 
Ever in Nonage, canſt no Right trausfer: 
But who made Bentir thy Executor? 
What mighty Power does 7/raePs Land Mord ? 
What Power has made the famous Bentir Lord? 
The Peoples Voice, and Sanbedrims Accord. 
Are not the Rights of People ſtill the ſame? 
Did they cer differ in or Place or Name? 
Have not Mankind on equal Terms ſtill ſtood, | 
Without Dion, nce the mighty Flood? 2. 
And have not Hiram's Subjects a free Choice 
To chuſe a King by their united Voice ? 
If 1/raePs People could a Monarch chuſe, 
A living King at the ſame time refuſe; 
That Hiram's People, ſhall it c'er be ſaid, 
Have not the Right of Choice when he is Lead L 
When no Succeſſor to the Crown's in ſight, 
The Crown is certainly the Peoples Rigbe. 
If Kings are made the People to entfral, 
We had much better have no King at all: 
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== But Kings, voted for the e Good, 
1 Always as Guardians to their People ſtood. 
1 And Heaven allows the People ſure a Power 


To chuſe ſuch Kings as.ſhall not them devour:: 

They know full well what beſt will ſerve themſelves, 

How to avoid the dangerous Rocks and Shelves. 
Unthinking Jae! Ah hencefoggh beware 

How you entruſt this faithleſs Wanderer! 

He who another Kingdom can divide, 

- Hay ſet your Conſtitution ſoon aſide, * 

And o'er your Liberties in Triumph ride. 
Support your Right ful Monarch and his Crown, 
But pull this proud, this croaking Mortal down. | 
Proceed, my Muſe; the Story next relate 
Of K eppech, the i imperious Chit of State 77 
Mounted to Grandeur by the uſual Courſe _ *. | 
Of Whoring, Pimping, or a Crime that's worſoe; . 
Of Foreign Birth, and undeſcended too, > © 
if vet he, like Bentir, mighty Feats can do. wy | 

1 © robs our Treaſure to augment his State, 

And Fewiſh-MNobles. on his Fortunes wait: S 
Our raviſh'd Honours on bis Shotilder wears, 
And Titles from our anetent Rolls he tears. 
Was e er a prudent} People thus befool'd 1 
By upſtart Foreigners thus baſely gull'd? ? | & | 

Ve Jewyh Nobles, boaſt no more your Race, 
Or ſacred Badges did your Fathers * . 
In vain is Blood, or Parentages, ,w 
Ribbons. and Garters can ennoble Men, 
To Chivalry you need have no recourſe, 
The gawdy Trappings make the Aſs. a Horſe. 

No more, no more your ancient Honours own, 
By laviſh Gibeonites you are outdone : 

Or elſe your ancient Courage reaſſume, 

And to aſſert your Honours once preſume ; 

From off their Heads your raviſh'd Lawrels tear, 


And let them know what Jewiſh Nobles are. 
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| An Explaozory Preface, f 4 f 


"I is not that I ſee any Reaſon to W er 

n any thing I have writ, which occaſ ions this Epi- 

lle; hut 1 find it neceſſary for .the ſatisfattio of 

ſome Perſons of Hogour,'. as well as it, to paſs 

a ſhort Explication upon it, and tell tbe 4 what 7 

mean, or rather what I do nos mean,” in ſome prop. 4 
wherein 1 find Tam liableto be miſ-underſtood. 

I confeſs my ' ſelf ſomething ſi rid d to hear that / am 
tax'd with  Bewr aymg my Own" Neſt, and Abuſing our 
Nation, by Diſcovering the Meauneſs of our Original, 
in order to make the Engliſh-contemptible age, 8 
at home; in which,” I think, they are miſtaken + 
why ſhould not our Neighbours be as good as We to Deri: 
7 5 And I mujt add, That bad we been an unmix d 
Nation, I am of Qpinion it had been took Diſadvantage - 
For to g0 0 2 hade three Nations about ud as 
clear 2 es of E Blood as any in the World, and 1 
know not wins of 2 I #u}d wiſh our ſelves to be like; 
1 inean the Scots, the Welſh and Iriſh: And if I were 
to write a Revtrſe to the Satyr, I would examin all the 
Nations of Europe, and prove, That thoſe Nations 
which are moſt mix d, are the beſt, and hade leaſt of 
Barbariſm and Brutality among them; and dbundance of 
Reaſons might be given for it; too Jong to bring into a 
Preface. , de N | 1 


4 


8 An Ebbe preface. 


Jf Foreigners misbohave in their ſeperal Stations and 
Employments, I have nothing do do with, that,; he 
| Laws are open to puniſh them evi. with Natives, "and 
1 3 bar e no Faber 5, 


N 


But I give e this Hint, to let the World, know,” that J 
am far from thinking 5115 4 Satyr upon the Engliſh 
Nation, to tell them, They are derig dy from all the 


5. 
Nations under Heaven :, that is, from ſeveral Nations, 


Nor is it . to undervalue the Original of the En- 


gliſh, for we ſte no fedſon to like them worſe, being the 
Kelicks of Romans, Danes, Saxons Normans, than 
we (bould ha done, if they had reviam'd Britains, that 


is, than if they had been all Welſhmen. 


* But the Intent of zh, Satyr « pointed at the Vanity of 
thoſe who talk of their Anti iquity,. and value themſelves 
upon their Pedigree, their Ancient Families, and being 
True Born; wheres? tis impoſſible ne ould be Fru 
Born; and if we could, hong have, loſt by the Bar- 

gain. 

Tbeſe ſa + of Pen ple, "who call themſelves True Born, 
een tell long Stories = their, Families, and like a Aoble 
Mam of Venice, think a Foreigner ought not to walk 
on the ſame ide of the Street with them, are omn d to 
be meant in this Satyr. Mhat they would infer from 
their long Original, I nom not, uot is it eaſie to male 
out whether they are the better, or the worſe for their An. 
2 Our Engliſh iNation* may value themſelves for 
„ Wi it, Wealth and Courage, and I believe few 
* will diſpute it with them; but for long Originals, 
dee Ancient I rue Born Families of Engliſh, I #oulg 
adviſe them to waue the Diſcourſe. A ro. Enghſh 
Man is one that deſerves a Char adi er, and I bave uo n ber 


leſſened him, that 1 know of; but as for > Born 
Englith fan, I confeſs I do mot under i 


From benie I only infer, That an err Man of all 
Aen ought not to deſpiſe Fureigners as iuch ; and J think 
the Inference is "juſt, (mee what. they are, to day, we 
were yeſterday, and to morrow they will be like us. 
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An Explanatory Preface. 9 
But when I ſer the Town full of Lampoons and Inve- 

Ainet againſt, Dutchmen, only becauſe they are Fo- 
reigners , nd the King  Reproached and Inſulted by In- 
ſolent Pedants, and Ballad mating Poets, for employin 

Foreigners, Jang for being a nber bimſelf 51 2255 
my ſelf mov'd by it to remind our Nation of their own 
Original, . let them ſer what a Banter is put up- 
on our ſelwes in it, [ance ſpeabing of Engliſhmea ab Ori- 
gine, we are really all Foreigners our ſelves. . . 

of 1 could. go on to prove tis alſo Impolitick in us to diſ- 

es i courage Foreigners 3 ſince tis eaſie to make it appear that 

be multitudes of Foreign Nations who have tgok Sanctu- 

Ne ary here, hade been the greateſt Additions to the Wealth, 


r- and Streng thof the Nation; the great Eſſential whereof PE I | 
is the 1 4 of its Inbabitants: Nor would this Nation 1 
n, bave ever arriv'd to the Degree of Wealth and Glory it 13 


le nom boaſts af, if the addition of Foreign Nations, both ac 
K % Manufacturers and Arms, had not been belpful to it. 
10 This is ſo plain, that be who is 8 of it, ts too dull 
m to be talk'd with. - 1 
ke The Satyr therefore I maſt Mow to be juſt, till 1 ane = 
n. otherwiſe convinc d; becauſe nothing can be. more ridicu- 
for WM Jous, than to hear ouly Peg ple boaſF of that Antiquity which 
w „it had been true, would 885 left us in ſo much worſe a 
ls, Condition than we are in now : Whereas we ought rather 4 
ad to boaſt among our Neighbours, that we art a part of 
iſh | themſelves, of rhe ſame Orignial as they, but better d by Wo 
ere o Climate, and lite our Langaage and Manufactures, = | 
rm derivꝰ d from them, and wprav'd by us to 4 Perfelion — 
greater than they can pretend to. If 
This we might have valued our 'ſclves upon witbout 
Vanity But to diſown our Deſcent from them, talk big 
of our Antient Families, and long Originals, and ſtand 
at a diſtance from Forei; ners, like the Enthuſiaſt in Reli. 
ion, with a Stand off” T am more holy than thou: 
bis 45-4 thing ſo ridiculous, in a Nation derigy' from 
Foreigners as we are, that 4 could Mor e e mn 
bade done. 
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10 An Explanatory Preface. 
Aud whereas I am threatw'd to be call d tif publick Ac- 
count for this Freedom; and the Publiſher of this has been 
News-paper'd into Goal: already for it; m 1 ſee no- 
thing in it for which the Government zun be "diſpleaſ<' 
ed; yet if at the ſame time thoſe People whoa with an Un. 
limited Arrogance in Prim, every day Affront the 
King, Preſeribe the Parliament, ang Lampoon the 
Government, maybe either Puniſhed or Reſtrained, 1 
am content to ſtand and fall by the Publick, Juſtice of my 
Native Country, which I am not ſenſible I have any 

where injur d. 3 N 
Nor would I be miſunderſtood concerning the Clergy; 
with whom if I have taken any Licence more than becomes 

a Satyr, I queſtion not but thoſe Gentlemen, who are 
Men of Letters, are ulſo Men of ſo much Candor, as to 
allow me a Looſe at the Crimes of the Guilty, without 
thinking the whole Profeſſion lgſh'd, who are Innocent. 
I profeſs to haue very mean Thoughts of thoſe Gentlemen 
who have deſerted their own Proncrples, and expos'd even 
their Mortals as well as Loyalty; but not at all to think 
it affects any but ſuch as are concern'd in the Fact. 
Nor would I be miſcrepreſented as to the Ingratitude 
of the Engliſh to the King and bis Friends ; "as if I meant 
the Engliſh as a Nation, are ſo. The contrary is ſo ap- 
parent, that I would hope it ſi ou d not be ſuggeſted of me: 
And therefore when 1 bave brought in Britannia ſpeaking 
of the King, I ſuppoſe Her to be the Repreſentative and 
Mouth of the Nation, as a Body, But if I'fay we are 
full of ſuch who daily affront the K ing, and abuſe his 
Friends; who print Scurrilous Pamphlets ; Virulent Lam. 
poons,, and reproachful publick Banters, àgainſt both the 
King's Perſon and bis Government; I ſay nothing bit 
what is too true: and that the Satyr is directed at ſuch, 1 
freely own ; and cannot ſay, but 1 ſhould think it very 
bard to be Cenſur d for this Satyr, while ſuch remain Un- 
dueſtion d, and tacitly 7 5885 That 1 can mean none 
bu ſuch, is plain from theſe few Lines. 4 | 
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An Explanatory Preface. 11 
Ye Hedvens regard! Almighty Jove look down, 
And view thy lajur'd Monarch onthe Throne, 


On their Ungrateful Heads due Vengeance take, 
Who — ght his Aid, — then bis Part forſake. 


If 1 beds fallen rudely es our 75 ces, I bope none but 


the Vicious will he angry; A for Writing for Intereſt, 


I diſown it; I have neither Place nor Penſion, nor Pro- 
ſpect; nor ſeek none, nor will have none I matter 
of as juſtifies the Ti ruth of the Crimes, the Satyr is 
Fuſt. As ta the Pgetick Liberties, I hope the Crime is Par- 
donable: I am content to be ſton'd provides none will at- 
tack me but the Innocent. 

If my Country- Men would take the Hint, ,andgrom bet= 
ters Nats 'a from my ill-Natur d Poem, as ſome call it; 
I would ſay this of it, that tho tis far from the beſt Sa- 
tyr that ever was Wrote, 'twould do the moſt Good that 
ever Satyr did. 

And yet I am ready to ach Pardon of ſome Gentlemen 
too; who tho they are Englilh-mea, have good mature e- 
nough to ſee. themſelves Reproꝝ d, and can bear it, Theſe 
are Gentlemen in a true Senſe, that can bear to be told of 
their Faux Pas, and not abuſe their Reprover, To ſuch I 
muſt ſay, this is no Satyr; they are Exceptions to the Ge- 
neral Rule; and I value my Performance from their Ge- 
nerous Approbation, more than 1 can fen any Opinion I 
bade of its Worth. 

The haſty Errors of my Verſe Thave made my Excuſe 
for; and ſince the time I have been upon it bas been but 
little, and my Leiſure leſs, I have all along ſtrove rather 
to make the Thoughts Explicite, than the Poem Correct. 
However, I haue mended ſome Faults in this Edition, 
and the reſt muſt be be ps d to my account. 


* 


* 
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1 E End of Fee fs nernatich : And the 


Author, tho he doubts the Work of Con- 
verſion is at a General Stop, has put his Hand to 
werter 

l expect a Storm of in Languag e Rott the Fury of 
the Town, and eſpecially from hoſe whoſe Engliſh 
Talent it isto Rail: and without being taken for a 
Conjurer, I may venture to foretel, That I ſhall be 
caviłd at about my Mean Stile, Roug b Verſe, and 
Incorrect Language; things 1 might indeed have ta- 
ken more Care in. But the Book is Printed; and 
tho I fee ſome Faults, tis too late to mend them: 
And this is all I think needful to ſay tothem. 

Poſſibly ſomebody may take me for a Dutchman, 


in which they are miſtaken: But I am one that 
would be glad to ſee Engliſhmen behave themſelves 


better to Strangers, . to Governors alſo; that one 

might not be reproach'd in Foreign Cobntries for 

belonging to a Nation that wants Manners, 

ls aſſure you, Gentimen, Strangers uſe us better a- 
broad; and we can give no reaſon but our] [1-Nature 

for the contrary here. 

Methinks an Engliſhman, who is fo proud of being 
call'd A Goodfellow, ſhowd be Civil: And it cannot 
be denied but we are in many Caſes, and particularly 
to Strangers, the Chur limeſt people alive. 

As to Vices, who can diſpute our Intemperance, 
whilltan one Drunken Fellow is a Character in a 
Mans Praiſe? All our Reformations are Banters, 

and will be ſo, till our Magiſtrafg&and Gentry re- 
form themſelves by way of Example ; then, and not 
till then, they may de expected to puniſn others with- 
out Bluſhing, N 
1 | g 
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© To the Reader. 
As to our Ingratitude, I deſire to be underſtood 


3 


that particular People, who pretending to be Pro- 
eſtants, have all along endeavour d to reduce the 
Liberties and Religion of this Nation into the Hands 
of King James and his Popiſh Powers: Together 
with ſuch who enjoy the Peace and Protection of 
the preſent Government, Ad yet abuſe and affront 
the King who procur'd it, and openly profeſs their 


Uneaſineſs under him: Theſe, by whatſoever. 


Names or Titles they are dignified, or diſtiaguiſh'd, 
are the Peopleaim'd at. Nor do I diſown, but that 
it is ſo much the Temper of an . Engliſhman to a- 
boy his Benefactor, that I could be glad to ſee it re- 
ified. . Tre | 

They who think I haye been guility of any Error, 
in expoſing the Crimes of my own Countrymen to 
themſelves, may among many honeſt Inſtances of 
the like nature, find the ſame thing in Mr. Cowley, in 
his Imitation of the ſecond Olympick Ode of Pindar : 
His words arethele ; | 


But in this Thankleſs World, the Giveys 
Are envy'd even by th Receivers - 
'Tis now the Cheap and Frugal Faſhion, 
Rather to hide than pay an Obligation, 
Nay 'tis much worſe than ſo ; 
It now an Artifice doth grow, 
Wrongs and Outrages to do, 
Leſt Men ſhould think we Owe.” 
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4 Peak, Satyr; for ere's none can tell like thee 
Whether tis Folly,” Pride, or Knavery, 

That makes this diſcontented Land appear 
Leſs happy do in Times of Peace, than War: 
Why Civil Feuds diſturb the Nation mbre 
Than all our Bloody Wars Rave done before. 

Fools out of Favour grudg at Knaves in Place, 
And Men are always boneſt in Diſ grace: 
he Court Preferments make Men Knaves in do 
But they who would be in them would be worſe. 
is notat Foreigners that we repine, -  _ 

Wou'd Foreigners their Perquiſites reſign : 

The Grant Contention's plainly to be ſeen, - 

To get ſome Men put'out, and ſome put in. 

For this our S rs make long Harangues, 

And florid Mrs whet their poliſh'd Tongues, N 
Stateſinen are always ſick of one Diſeaſe,; | 

And a good Penſion gioes them preſent Eaſe. 

That's the Specifick makes them all content 

With any King and any Government, 

Good Patriots at Court-Abuſes rail, 

And all the Nation's Grievances bewail : 

But when the Sov'rcign Balſam's once apply'd, 
The Zealot never fails to change his Side: 
And when he mult the Golden Key reſign, 

The Railing pirit comes about again. f 

bo ſhall this Bubbl d Nation diſabuſe, 


While they their own Felicities refuſe? 1 
Who at the Wars have made ſuch mighty Pother, L 
And now are falling out with one another : : : 


With needleſs Fears the Jealous Nation fill, 
Aud always have been ſat'd againſt their Mill: 


Who 


* 
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Who fiffy Millions Sterling have disbursd, 
To be with Peace and too much Plenty curs d: 
Who their Old Monarch eagerly undo, 
And yet uneaſily obey the New. - . 
Search, Satyr, ſearch; a deep Inciſien make; 

The Poiſon's ſtrong, the Antidote's too weak. 
'Tis pointed Truth muſt manage this Diſpute, 
And down-right Engliſh Enghſhmen confure. 

Whet thy juſt Angen at the Nation's Pride; 

And with keen Phraſe repel the Vicious Tide. 
To Engliſhmen their own beginnings ſhow, - 
And ask them why they ſlight their Neighbours ſo. 
Go back to elder Times and Ages paſt, 
And Nations into long Oblivion caſt ;- 
To old Britannia s Youthful Days retire, 
And there for True-Born Engliſhmen enquire. 
Britannia freely will difown the Name, | 
And hardly knows herſelf from whence they came : 
Wonders that They of all Men ſhou'd pretend 
To Birth and Blood, and for a Name contend. 


And fetch the dark Original from Hell: 
Speak, Satyr, for there's nonggiks thee can tell. 


* 


Go back to Fauſes where our Follies dwell, x 


The True-Born Engliſhman. 
SPARC . 


Here-ever God erects a Houſe of Prayer, 
The Devil always builds a Chappel there 
And 'twill be found upon Examination, 

The latter has the largeſt Congregation : 

For ever ſince he firſt debanch'd the Mind, 

He made a perfect Conqueſt of Mankind. 


With 


* 
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With Uniformity of Service, he... , ® 
Reigns with a general Ariſtocracy, 25 


No Nonconforming Sects diſturb his Reign, 


For of his Yoke there's very fem Complain. 

He knows the Genius and the Inclination, | 
And matches proper Sins for ev'ry Nation. 

He needs no Standing-Army Government ; 

He always Rules us by our own Conſent : | 

His Laws are eaſie, and his gentle Sway 

Makes it exceeding pleaſant to obey, | 
The Liſt of his Vice=gerents and Commanders, 


Out- does your Cæſars, or your Alexanders. Me , 


They never fail of his Infernal Aid, 

And he's as certain ne'er to be betray d. ; 
Thro' all the World they *pread his vaſt Command, 
And Death's Eternal Empire is maintain d. 

T hey rule ſo politickly and ſo well, | 
As if they were L=——]— of Hell. i 
Duly divided to debauch Mankind. 
And plant Infernal Dictates in his Mind. 


Pride the firſt Peer, and Preſident of Hell, $i 


To his ſhare Spain, the 1 Province) El... 
The ſubtile Prince thought ficfeſt to beſto w | 
On theſe the Golden Mikes of Mexico; | | 
Wich all rhe Silver Mountains of peru; 


nN ealth which would in wiſe hands the World undo 


Becauſe he knew their Genius was ſuch, 
Too Lazy and too Haughty to be Rich. 

So proud a People, fo above their Fate, 
That if rednc'd to beg, they'll beg in State. 
Laviſh of Money, to be counted Brave, 


And proudly ſtarve, becauſe they ſcorn to ſave. 


Never was Natiou 1 in the World before, 
So very Rich, and yet ſo very Poor. 

Luſi choſe the Torrid Zone of Italy, 
Where Blood ferments in Rapes and Sodomy : _ *: 
Where ſwelling Veins o'erflow with livid Streams, 
With Heat impregnate from Veſuvian Flames: 


Whoſe. 


Kh * 


* ö IT 7 WEL} We * ; — 
«ry i. © State Affairs. 15 a * EY En | 
Whoſe flowing, Sulphur forms, Inforgal 2 "© 
and humane Body of the Sai? 82 
There Nature ever burns wich hot oy | 
Fann'd with Luxuriant Air from Subterrancan * * 
Here undiſturb'd in Floods of ſcalding Luſt | 
Th Infernal King reigns with Infernal Guſt. 

Drunk neſs, the Darling Favourite of "aa ; 
Choſe Germaſy to Rule; and Rules ſo well, „ 
No Subjects 8 obſequioully hey, _ "2M 
None pleaſe ſo well, or are ſo pleas as 12 
The cunning Artiſt manages fo well, 

He lets them bow to Heav'nand drink to Hell. 
f but to Wine and him they Homage pay, 
He cares not to hat Deity They pray, 
What God they worſhip moſt, or in What way: 
Whether by Luther, Calvin, or by Rome, 
They fail for Heav'n, by Wine he ſteers Mem home. | 

Ungovera'd Paſſion ſettled firſt in France, "08 
Where Mankind lives in Haſt, and thrives by Oban 
A Dancing Nation, kickle and Untrge, 44 

gave oft undone themſelves: and others tog: : 

prompt the Infernal Dictges to Ober, 2235 

and in Hell's favonr none mos great N ber „3 

The Pagan World he blindly leads away, F<" © mi 

uad perſonally rules with Arbitrary Sway : 72 

The Mask thrown,off; Plain Devil his Title ſtands ; | * 

And what elſewhere be T empts, he there Commands. 3 

There with full Guſt tho Ambition of his Mind 1 

Governs,- as he of old 1 in Heaven deſiga d. - 

Worſhip'd as Od, his Painim Altars ſmoke,” ' >, -- 

Lmbru'd with B xd of thoſe that him Invoke. SEE + 

The reſt by Deputies he rules as well, | X; 

And plants the diſtant Colonies of Hell.” 

By them his ſecret Power he maintains, 

And binds the N old in bis Infernal Clans, - 

By Zeal the 1ri/h.3:and the Ruſh by Folly :__ 

fury the Dane. The Swede by . 
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By _ Ignorance; the Ainet: 
I be by Child nel cad Witz 
Wealth x Ke * Perſian too 3 8 
And Poverty che Fartars — ĩ ID 
3 and Hors by Ken he ſubdues: 5 
And N Jews: «Ni 
Rage rules the por e, and Fraud ER od 
Revenge the Pole; ; and. Avarice the Dutch.” ; Nat |; 
Satyr be kind, *and'drawailent Veil, 
T hy Nateve Englind's Vices to enccakg * 
Or if that Tasbs impoſſible to do, e 4 
At leaſt be juſt, and ſhow her Vines 700; #468 
Too Great the firſt: Mas the laſt too Few. 
England unkuown as yet, unpeopled lay; z 
Happy, had ſhe remain'd {>ro this day, 
And not to xvery Nation been a Prey. 
Her Open Harbours, and Her Fertile Plains, 
The Merchants Glory theſe, and thoſe the eee, 
To every Barbarous Nation have betray'd x,” 
Who Conquer ber as oft as they Invade her.” 3 
So Beauty! ar ded but by" Tnnocence,” 9 25 2 
T Hat rums her which ſhould beer Dine. . e 
Ingratitude, a Devil of Black Renown, | 
poſſeſs'd her very early for his own... © © 
An Ugly, Surly, Sullen, Selfiſt Spirit, 2 
"Who Satan's worft Perfection does Iuberit 
Second to him in Malice and in Force, > 
All Deuil without, and all within him Worſe. 
He made her Firſt-born Race to be ſo rude, 
And ſuffer*d her to be ſo oft fubdu'S- 
By ſeyeral'Crowds of wandring Thieves o er run 
Often napeopPd,” and as oft undone. 
While every Nation that her Powers redue'd, 
Their Languages and Manners introduc d; 
From whoſe mix'd Relicks our com pounded Breed, 
By Spurious Generation do& ſuooeed ; x 
Making a Race uncertain and vnev'n, 
Deriv'd from all the Nations under Heav'a 
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Vol ' Stare Affairs, "4 ay. 
The Romans ft with-Fulins Ceſar came, 
1ncluding all the Nations gf that Name, 


47 2. 28 * 
Gaus, Grtets, and Lombatds ; ' andy Computation, * 
Auxiliaries, or Slaves of eyery;Nation. [+ 
Saxons „ Danes with Sues e, 
"Blunder, nat in fearch of Fame ; 


the Normans Oer. 


And Conqu Wring William bro: 
Apring left behind, 


All theſe their barbarous O 


The Dregs of Armies, they eee, gt 


Blended wich Britons who before were here, 
of whom the Welſh ha? bleſ&ghe;Character,- 
From this Amphibious II- born Mob began 


That vain ill natur d thing, an Engliſnman. 


The Cuſtoms, Sir- names, Languages, and lee | 
Of all theſe Nations are thei o - -— | 
Whoſe Relicks are ſo laſtigg and ſo ſtrong, 

Theyꝰ ve left a Shibboleth upon our Tongue; * 

By which with eaſie ſearch you may ae A 
Your Roman-Saxon-Daniſh· Norman Engliſh. 
The great invading * Norman let us know ee 

What Conquerors in aſter- Times might do. . + 

To every *, M4uſquetcer he brqught to Town, |: rae” 
He gave the Lands which te ver were his Own. 

When firſt the Eg Crown he did obtaig, 

He did hot ſend his Dutchmen home again.. 

No Reaſſumptions in his Reign were known, - 

D' Avenant might there halet.his Book alone, 

No Parliament his Army cod disband dg | 
He rais'd no Maney, for be pad in Land. . 

He gaye bis Legions their Eternal AY | 
And made them all Freeholdersof the Nation. 
He Canton d out the Country to his Men, 

And ev'ry Soldier Was a Denizen. 

The Raſcals this enrich' d, he calld them Lords, 

To pleaſe their upſtart Pride with ne made rt 
And ge EC age his * records. 


*. * 

= - . 
—_ — 
1 & . 
* \ * | 
- 8280 2 An * i" 
- - 
* 0 47 3 * 
* — 7 : 
4 * 


— 
* 


| POEMS mm 10% 
= And here begins our Ancient Pedig eee. 27 
1 3 | That ſo exalts our poor: Nobility N 

Tris chat from e oper they detive Ns 

Who with the Normay Baſtard dichartive: 33 
Ihe Trophies of the Families appear; 

Some ſnhow the Sword, the Bow, and . . 
Wbieh cheir Great Anceſtor, for ſooth, 18 Weir. 7 
Theſe in the Heralds Regiſter C 
Their Noble mean Extraction to explain. - 1 2 
Vet who the Here Was, no Man can tell. 
Whether a Drummer or a Colonel: {2/4 
The ſilent Record blaſkes to reveal 
Their Undeſcended Dark Original. 
But grant the beſt; How came the G5 to pa , 
A Tue: Born Engliſhnian of Norman Race? ; 
A Turliſh Hot ſe can ſhow more Hiſtor ,, 
To prove his Well-deſcended Fatnil p. 
Conqueſt, as by the * Medetns tis cfpreſt, . * 15, Sh 
May give à Title tothe Lands poſſeſt 
But that the Longeſt S HYord ſhow'd be ſo civil, "+ 
To make a Frent bman Eugliſb, that's the D 
Taeſe are the Heroes that deſpiſe the Dutch, 
And rail at new- come Foreigners ſo wu; 4 | 
- Forgetting, that themſelves are all derivd "Fr Y 
From thg moſt gcoundrel Race that ever liv'd,. 
A horrid Crond of Rambling Thieyes and Drones, 
Who ranſack d Kingdoms and diſpegpled Towns. 
The Pi# and Painted Briton, TreagFrous' Scot, . * 
By Hunger, Theft, and Rapine, hither- brought :7 
Norwegian Pirates, ' Burcaneering. Danes, | 
Whoſe Red-haird Off. ſpring ev'ry where r 
Who join'd with Norman, French, compound the Breed 
From whence your True- Born Engliſhmen proceed. 5 
And leſt by Length of Timeit be pretended, 
The Climate may chis Modern Breed Ha wended; 5 
Wiſe Providence, to keep us where we are, 
- Mixes us daily with Exceeding Care; . 
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We haye n Eos s Sink, the Fakes where be 12 
Voids all her Offal Hud elt Prog en 


From our Fifth Henry's time, dhe ceralliog Bands" ; 6 | 
Of baniſh'@ Fugitives from neighb Fg 


Have here a certain Sanduary und 


CTV 
Where in hut ee of 2 1 


Borr'wing new Blood and Mines from the Sine, | 
Proudly they learn all Mankind to contemn, 
And all their Race are True-born Engliſbmen. 
Dutch, Malloons, Flemings, de and ba, 
Vaudois and Valtolint, and Hgbneots,, 
ln good Queen Beſs's Charitable Reign! . * 
Supply d us with three hundred thouſand Men, 6977 
Religion, Co we thank thee; Tent thembither,” | - 
Prieſts, Proteltants, the Devil and *{ road i 
Of all Profeſſions, and of ev'ry Trade,” | 
All that were perſecuted or afraid ; Bat”: 4 | 
Whether for Debt or other Crimes they bel, ng 
David at Haclelab was ſtill their Heae. 
The Off- ſpring of this Miſcellaneous Crowd. 


Had not their new Plantatigns Jong enjoy'd, 


But they grew Engliſhmen, M rais'd their Votes 
At Foreign Shoals for. Intefloping Scots. = 
The * Royal Branch from Prland did ſbegeed * KF t. 
with Troops of Scots and Scabs from Northrby-Tweed. 
The Seven firſlfears of his Pacifick Reign 
Made him an his Natioft Engliſhmen. 
Scots from the Northern Frozen Banks of T5 ay; 
With Packs and Plads came ¶ big ging all away 
Thick as the Locuſts which in Egypt ſwarm'd, 
With pride and hungry Hopes compleatly armed: 
With native Truth, Diſeaſes, and no Mon, 
Plunder'd our Cannan of the Milk and Honey. 
Here they grew quickly Lords and Gentlemen, 
And all their Race are True-Born Engliſhmen. 

The Civil Wars, the common Purgative, 


. always uſe to make the Nation thrive, 
„ Made 
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* MadeWiytftr all tlist ftroling 8 
Which throng'd in Pious Ch erna. 


* 


Six Baſtard. Dukes ene his Luſcious Reign, . 


| Beſides the Num'rohs Bright and Virgin 1 


X. 4 * 
. 


AY To e un 31 


The Rojal Refugee our Breed reſtores,” 5 
With Foreign Courtiers, and with eee x. 
And carefully repeopled us again, | Pad 


Thoughout his LAZy, Long, LaſttviogsReigh, | 
With ſuch a bleſt and Troe-born pl” TN 
As much Illuſtrates Our Nobility: [106 
A Gratitudewhich'willifo black appeat, e 


As future Ages muſt abhor to heck; 1 e 
When they look back on all that Ctimſon Flood, 


Which ſtream d in Lindſe/s, and Caernardun's Bl 


Bold 2 Cambridge, Capel; Lucas, Liſte, © 
Who crewn'd in Death his Father's Fun ral pitecy" * 


The Loſs of hom, in order to ſupply,” 


With a In born En gum N ty, 5 


The Labours of ftalan n, 
French, P, Tal $—t, and Ci 


Whoſe Female Glories ſhade them from my Song. 
This Off-fpring, Fane Age they multiply, = 
May half the Houfe.w FE nelfh Peers fupply: TH 
12 here with true Engliſh Pride they may contemn 

g and p d, new-madeNoblemen. © 
4 Nad Cocks, Scotch Pedlars, ami Htalian Whores 
Were all made L-ds, or 14 enitors. | 
Beggars and Baſtards 6 This new A 
Much multiply d the P. ge of the Nation; 13 
Who will be all, ger one ſnott Age rufs der, 
As Tyue- Born L. ds t thoſe we had before. Bt 
Then to recruit the Commons he prepares, 
And healgthe Latent Breaches of the Wars; 
„The pions Purpoſe berter to dvan cc 
i invites the baniſhWd Proteſtants of Fravice.:  ** 185 
Nither for God's-ſake and their own they fled,” 
Some for S and ſome for Bread: 


The well-extracted Blaod 


* 


Vol. II. Sine, 1 MWg 
Two hundred thouſand Pair of Wooden ws off, ++. 
Who, God be thank d, had nothing left to loſe, 
To Heav n's great Pr P raiſe did for, Religion if, 
To make us ſtarve our Poor in Charity. 
In ev'ry Port they; plant their fr uirful Tan, 
To get a Race of drue:Born Englihmen 5 
Whoſe Childreggpill, when Riper Leatt the 
Be as no as$ Proud a8 Wer. 36 dy *. 
Call themſelves Engliſh, Foreigners dec, 
Be Surly like us al and juft as Wife. 
Thus from a Mixture of all Kinds began. IT © 
That Het'rogengous Thing, An Enghſhman <. . .. 12 67 
In eager Rapes, and furious Luſt begot.. 
Betwixt a Painted Britonand a St: 
Whoſe gend ' ring Off-ipring quickly learn a to 2 toy 
And yoke their Heifers to the Komaz! 
From whence a Moggrel half-bred R 4 came, . 
With neither Name, nor Nation, Speech or 5 ; 
In whoſe hot Veins-new Mixtures quickly ran, 
Infus d bet wi xt a Saxon and à H 
While theis Rank Daughters, to their Parents i, 5 
Receiv d all Nations with Promiſcuous Luft... | 
This, Nauſeous Brood direly did contan * 
2 Englihmen. 

Which Medly. canton'd in a Hep@areby,. . E * 
A Rhapſody, of Nations to Pts oY 8 = 
Among thergſglves maintain eternal W ars, p 
And till the Nies lov'd..the Conquerors. 1 

The Weſtern Angles all the reſt ſubdu th 1 
A bloody Nation, darbarous and rude: _ 1 . 
Who by 9 Tenure of the Sword poſſeſt N 
One part of Britain, and ſubdu'd the reſt... 
And-as great things denominate the ſmall, 


2405 


The Conq'ring part gave Titis to the . 


The Scot, Pill, Britain, Roma, Dane, ſubwit, - 5 
And with the En gliſh-Saxonall Unite | 


And theſe the Mixcore have io cloſe. purſu'd, | _ 
IM Yer Name and n $ ſubdu'd 0 | 
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No Roman now, no Britain does remain 5. © 9981 


Wales ſtrove to ſeparate, but ſtrove in vainn 


The ſilent Nations-undiſtinguift'd fall. | ; 05 
And Engliſhmar's the common Name for- all⸗ 60 


Fate jumbP'd them together, God knows hom; N of 
What e er they were, theyre True-Born Engliſh now, | 


The Wonder which remains is p, Pride, 
To value that wich all wiſe Men deride. 85 
For Englifhmen to-beaſt of Generation, wo kx 17 the 
Cancels their Knowledg, and lampoons the Nation. 
A True-Born En ghſhmar' $a Contradiction, 
In Speech an Gay: in Fact a Fietion: © j wy 


A Banter made to be a Teſt of Fools,” 
Which thoſe that uſe it juſtly Webel: b ee 


A Metaphor invented to expreſss | 

A Man a-kiggo all the Univerſe. 
For as thE&'Scots,” as Learned Men ha' Kid! 

— Throvghout the World their Wand' ring 8050 have 
So open-handed” England tis believ d, (Ipread; 

Has all the Gleanings of the World receivd. | 
Some think of England, *twas our Saviour meant, 

The Goſpel ſhould to all the World be ſent: 

Since, when'the Bleſſed Sound did bither reach, 

bey to all Nations might be {21d to preaccg. 

Tis well that Vertues give Nobility, 

How ſhall we elſe the want of Birth 200 Blood Gop- 
Since ſcarce one Family is left alive, (ply? 
Which does not from ſome koreigner derive. 

Of ſixty thouſand Engliſh Gentlemen, 

Whoſe Names and Arms in Regiſters ra 
We challenge all our Heralds to declare 
Ten Families which Engli/b-Saxons are, — 

France juſtly: boaſts the Ancient Noble Line 
Of Bourbon, Montmorency, and - Lorain. | 
The Germans too their Houſe of Auſiria ſhow, - 

And Holland their Invincible Naſſau. e 

Lines which in Heraldry were Ancient grown, 

Wefare the Name of ee was known. 511 


ain, 


| 780 


en 


: 7 * | 
* 0 9 % 
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Even Scotland too her Elder Glorys ſhows, 

Her Gourdont, Hamiltons, and her Alonroer z | 

Dowglas, Maghays, and Grahams, /Names well known, 

Long before Ancient En gland knew her own. 
But England, Modern to tlie laſt degree, 

Borrows or makes heꝝ on Nobility, 

And yet the bolghy boaſts of Pedigree: 

Repines that*Foretgners are put upon her, | 

And talks of her Antiquity and Honour 7 

Her Sus, S-, C, De M<rs, 8 


M—ns and ues, Ds and , 
Not one have-Engliſh Names, yet all areEngliſh Peers. 
Your H— #5, F llom, and Z— lier, 


Paſs now for 7 ueborn-· Ex % Knights and re 


And make good Senate adore: or Lord-Mayors. 
Wealth, howſoever got, in England mis it 
Lords o Mechanicks, Gentlemen of Rakes» © 
Antiquity and Birth are needleſs here; | 
F Impudence and Money makes a Pr. 
nnumerable Ciry-Knights we know, 
From Blewcoat- Hpſpitals and Bridewell flor. 
Draymen and Porters fillthe City Chair, 
And Foot-Boys Magiſterial Purple wear. 


Fate has but very ſmall Diſtinction ſeTTrtr . 


Betwixt the Counter and the Coronet. 
Tarpaulin L—ds, Pages of high Renown#-.. 
Riſe up by Poor Mens Valour, not their on. 
Great Families of Yeſterday we ſhow,” 


And Los 'whoſe Parents were the Lord hr r. | 


18 * +6 

» - 
"x4 ” 
T 


Ava 
- 


CY 
ON 
* 
= 
. % * *p 2 « 
1 
= 
: = U - 
© 0 
a "EX... 
: I l l 5 — £4 
4 =? 
Boa -- w_ 
| ili. ——— 2 
— = — — 0 * EIT” 
. 


1 
PI 
» 1 a 
. 
— 
—— ——— 


— ͤ—— 


- — \ -. N = _— — — p 
< » > . . - — — — 
$ — . 2 4 — — : — 1952 4 OI =: 1 — 
o 2 = — _ _ — = — — — 
* R . 
— wo ot - - — — > pd” OD — - LES TE” — — — = 
1 * 4 4 


- =a_ S — — — 
r * Yo — 77 * o — — > = — — 
* * CY * 2 — 
— "Ly * . N | 
_ — 1 — < 2 — —— —— - 
err, 5 * 
» 
= 


_— 
* * 4 « 
o 


: * 
* - - 
= © 
: ks 
: 
Dm 
: 26 
. 
4 


"CES. * ** . 


s: A 


* al... 


rannte 05 _ 
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'T HE Rk deferib'd-: Now, 
Their Temper-ſhow,for Manners 


e4 


N * N 


Ne 


„ i ohh 


„ if you can, 
2 


Fierce, as the Britain; as the Roman, Brave; 


And leſs inclin'd to Conq 
Eager to EH 


ver, than to Save 
t. and laviſh of their Blood; 


And equally of Fear and Forecaſt void. 


The 2 — made em Sour, the Dane Moroſe: : 
_ Falſe from the Scot; and from the Norman worſe. 
What Honeſty they have, the Saxons gave them, 
And That, now they grow old, begins to leave them. 


The Climate makes them Terrible and Bold; 
And Engliſh Beef their Courage does apttold: 
No — 2 can their Daring Spirit pall, 
Always pro ided that their Belly's full. 


In cloſe Intrigues their gaculty's but weak, | 
For ger'rally whate'er they know, they leak" 


And oft 
By their” 


From hence the Learned ſay it does proceed, . 


their own Councils undermine, 
firmity, and not Deſign; - 


That Engliſh Treaſons never can ſucceed -: 

For they re ſo open-hearted, you may Knorr, 

Their own moſt ſecret Thoughts, and others too. 
The Lab ring Poor, in ſpite of Double Pay, | 


Are Sawcy 


> Mutinous, and Beggarly : 


So laviſh 2 their Money n 


That want of Forecalt is the Nation's Crime. | 


Good drunken Company is their Delight; 


, 


1 


'\ 


4 * 


® 


And what they get by Day, they ſpend by Night. 

Dull Thinking ſeldom does their Heads engage, 
But Drink their Touth away, and Hurry on Ola Age. 
| | | I Ewyty 


g 


ty 


They always talk too little, or too mu. 


For which they 'I ſtarve themſelves and Families. 
ubjecting allt 
7 þ 


The Gentry lead them, and the Clergy drire: 


0 a. | $ 4 oP * 2 ; "> f C. ; 7 
Vol. II. See „ ˖ 
Empty of all good Husbandry and Senſe: | | 
An void of Manners moſt, hen void FPe CY 
Their ſtrong Averſion to Behayiour's ſuchß, 


$o dull they, never take che pains fo think e 
And ſeldom are goodmatur'd h Drin. 
In Engliſn Ale their dear Enjoyment liess, 


An Engliſhman will fairly drink as mij 
As will maintain two Families of DU dbt,ltu’ 
ir Labout᷑ to their Pots - 3-54 3 5. 2 27 6 
The greateſt Artiſts are the greateſt Sort.. 4 

The Country Poor do by Example live. | 


What may we not from ſuch Examples hope? 
The Landlord is their God, the Prieſt their Pope. 
A Drinken Clergy; and a Swearing: Bench, 
Has giv'n the Reformation ſuch a Drevch, - | 
As wiſe Men think there is ſome cauſe to doubt. 
Vill purge good Mammers and Religion out. 
Nor do the Poor alone their Liquor prize, .. . 
The Sages join in this grit Sacrifice, © 
The Learned Men who ſtudy Ariftotle, 2 
Correct him with an Explanation- Bottle: 
Praiſe Epicurus rather than ander 
And * Axriſtippus more than Alexander. rr 
The Doctors tod their Galen here relign, , 
And gen' rally preſcribe Specifick NMne. | 
The Graduates Study's grown an eaſier Tat, 
While for the Vrinal they toſs the Flamm ; 
The Surgeon's Art grows plainer ex;ry Hour, 
Ang Wine's the Balm which into Wabnds they pour. 
Poets long ſince Parnaſſus have folMken, 
And ſay the ancient Bards were all miſtaxen. 
Apollo's late 5 and dec 2 DES J N 
And good King Wacehus governs in his ſteady" © 
He does the Chaos of the Head refine, af] 
Aud Atom-Thoughts jump intolords by Wine © 
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The Inſpiration's of a finer Nate eg 
As Wine muſt nerds excel e Water. OP 
' Stateſinen their weighty Politicks'refine, 

And Soldiers raiſe their Courages by Wine: 
Cecilia gives her Choriſters their Choice 4 
And lets them all dtink Wine to clear their Voice. ? 
Some think the Clergy firſt found out the ITS 
And Wine's the only Spirit by which they Pray. 
But others, leſs profane than ſo, agree, 
It clears the Lungs and helps the Memory: 
And therefore all of them Divinely think, \ 
Inſtead of Study, tis as well to Drink. N 
And here I would be very glad to now, 
Whether our Aſzilites ma e no. | 
Th' Enlightening Fumes of Wine would certainly. 
Aſſiſt them much when they begin to fly + | 
Or if a Fiery Chariot ſhou'da appear, 
Inflam'd by Wine, they'd ha"the leſs to "3 | 
Even the Gods themſelves, as Mortals ſay, 
Were they on Earth, wou'd be as drunk as they: 
Nectar would be no more Celeſtial Drink, | 
They'd all take Wine, to teach them how to think. 
But Engliſh Drunkards, Gods and Menont-do, 
Drink their Eſtates away, and Senſes too. 
Calon's in Debt, and if his Friends ſhould fail 
To help him out, muſt die at laſt in Goal; 4 
His Wealthy Uncle ſent a Hundred Nobles, A 
To pay his trifles off, and rid him of his Troubles: 
Byt Colon, like a 7 rue-Born-En pliſhman, | 
Drank all the Money out in bricht Champain; 5 
And Colon does in Cuſtody remain. 
2 neſs bas been the Darling of this Realm, 
er ſance'a; Dru ben Pilot bad Ss Helm. | 
"i their Religion they are ſo unev'n 
That each Man goe@his own By-w Feavn ac 
Tenacious of Miſtakes to 5 degree, 
That ev ry Man purſues it ſep” rately, 9 
i And n none can find the Way but he: 


Vol. II. State Abi. 29 

So ſhy of one another they are grown, 

As if they ſtrove to get to Heay'n alone: 

Rigid and Zealous, Poſitive and Grave, 

And e ry Grace, but Charity, they haue 

This makes them ſo Ill- natur d and Uneivil, 

That all Men think an E an the Devil. 81 
Surly to Strangers, Froward to their F riend.; 7 

"#*:48 C 


Submit to Love with a reluctant Mind, 
Reſolv'd to be Ungrateful and Unkind. 
if by Neceſſity reduc d to ax, JW v6 
The Giver has the difficulteſt Tak: 
For what's beſtow'd they awkardly receive, | 
And always take leſs freely than they 9 8 
The Obligation is their higheſt Grief; 
And never love, where they accept Relief. 
5 Sullen in their Sorrows, that 'tis donn, 
They'll rather die than their Afflictions own: 
And if reliey'd, it is too often true, ba 
That they l abuſe their BenefaGors too. 
For in Diſtreſstheir Haughty Stomact?s ſuch, 
They hate to fee themſelves oblig'd too much. 
Seldom contented, often in the Wrong ; 
Hard to be Pleas'd at all, and never long. 

If your Miſtakes their ill-Opinzon gain, 
No Merit can their Favour re-obtain : 
And if they're not Vindictive in their Fury, 
'Tis their Unconſtant Temper does ſecure- ye; 
Their Brain's ſo cool, their Paſſion {gldom burns ; 
or all's condens d before the Flame returns: 
The Fermentation's of ſo weak a Matter, 
The Humid damps the Fume, and runs it all to Water. 
So thoꝰ the Inclination may be ſtrong, 
They're pleas d by fits, and never angry long. 

Then if good Nature ſhows ſome ſlender Proof, 
They never think they have reward enough 
But like our Alodem Quakers of the Town, 
Expect your Manners and return you none. 


Friend- 


| © DOD? on. I toy 
Friendſbip, ti ahſtraſtat Anion of the Mind. 
Which all Men ſeek; =boltoy dry few can find; 4 
Of all the Nations in tue Uniferle, ie 44 
None talk ont more doi ee wiess : *;Lnk 
For if it does thelr Property — 1 
Their Property heir Fan hip defttoy.: * 00 
As you diſcourſe then you thalb hear them tell 
All things in Which they think they do excel? 
No Fanegyrick needs their Praiſe cord, 
An Engliſhman ne er warts bis oma go word. E 
His long Diſeodrſes gef rally appear 
Prolong'd with his'ownwon@rous * * 10 
HhBut to illuſttate Hirſt his on good oe,” ft] 
He nerver fails his Neighbonr to defame. 27 
And yet he reahy defgus no wrong, ES) NI. 
His Malice goes nb father than his Te — e 
But pleas'd to Tatile, N _ 
To ſatisfy the Lech y Tale. rf 
His on dear Praiſes eloſe the amp Ar 
Tells you how WIR: he is, that is, bee & 0 
For Wealth is Wiſdom 5 be. that's Rich is Wer dt 
And all Men Learned: Poverty: deſpiſe. . e 
His Generofity comes next, and een Fer ba. 
Concludes that hes Tig. Born Englibmnan; 35 
And they tis xn, are Generous and Free, 
Forgetting, and forgiving injury: ff, 
Which may be true, thus ; ri up underſtood, } et: 
Forgiping H tums, and forgetting Good, :. * 
Cheat l in Labour boa they've een it, 
But out of Humour when they're out of Pocket. 
But if their Bell and their Pocker's full, y 
They may be Phlegmatick, but never Dull. 
And if à Bottle does their Brains rein 35 
it makes their TWit as ſparkling as their Mine. 
As for the general Vices meh weifind 
* re guilty of in common with Mankind, 
Satyr, forbear, and ſilently endure; 


We malt conceal the Crimes we cannct cure. N 
e 
| \ 
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Nor ſhall n my Verſe the Brighter Sex defame: 9p 1 
For Engliſh Beauty will preſerve her Name; wh 
Beyond diſpute 1 Fair; 2 
And Modeſter t han other Nations are W i 43 . 
For where the Vice prevails, the great Temptaion 
Is want of Money more chan 2 ken 
1 this only it allom d.... 

They're ſometbing-Noiſy, — 7 mite Proud. > 

An En zie is gentleſt in Command, 
Obedience 1 is à Stranger in the Land: 

Hardly ſubjected to the Magiſtrate 

For Euglihmen do all Subjettion bate. | 7 
Humbleſt hen rich, but peeviſn wben they're poor ; 
And think whate'er they have, they merit more. 

The meaneſt Engh/h Plow-man ſtud ies Law, 4 
And keeps thereby I Magiſtrates in Awe; + | 
Will boldly tell chem what they ought to ON 
And ſometimes puniſh their Omiſſions too. 

Their Liberty and Property's ſo dear, 
They ſcorn their Laws or Governours to kur: > 
So bugbear'd with the Name of Slavery, 

They can't ſubmit to their own Liberty. 
Reſtraint from Il, is Freedom to tis H%ũ%,T 
But Engliſhmen do all Reſtraint deſpiſe. - © 
Slaves to the Liquor, Drudges to the Pots, 

The Mob are Stateſmen, and their Stateſmen Sots.. 

Their Governorsthey count ſuch dangerous things, 
That 'tis their Cuſtom to affront their Kings- 

So jealous of the Power their Kings poſſeſ&d, 

They ſuffer neither Power nor Kings to reſt. 
The Bad with Force they eagerly ſubdue; | 
The Good with conſtant Clamours they purſue : 
And did King Feſus reign, the d murmur too. 

A diſcontented Nation, and by far , 
Harder to rule in Times of Peace than Wat - 
Eaſily ſet together by the Ears, 

And full of cauſcleſs Jealoulies and Fears: 
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Apt to: revolt, and willing to rebel, Var in 12 16794 
And never ane conteutedmphen they're well. Wan 151 


1 
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No Goyernment cou d ever pleaſe them long, 
Cou A xie their Hands, or rectiſy pa Tongue. b 
1 


In tb to Auciumt Iſrael well compared, 
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Eternal Murmults ate umong them Wetten n wad X 
It was but lately that they-wereopprett, 1: 
Their Rights invadadi and their Laas ſoppreſt:" ** 


When nicely tendet hof their Liberty, Wa 
Lord what a Noiſe they made f Slavery": + - 


"it 
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In daily Tumults ſhow'd-their Diſcantent;,_ -» +477 
Lampoon'd their King, and mockd hisGovernment, 
And if in Arms they did not frſt appear, B 

"Twas want of Force, and not ſor Want of Fear, | 
Ia humbler Tone than Engliſh us d to do. 
At Foreign Hands for Foteign Aid they ſug. 


William, the Great, Stucceſſor of Naſſau, 


Their Prayers heard, and their Oppreſſionsſave: * 
He ſaw and ſavd them: God and Him they prais'd; 
Io tbischeir Thanks, to that their I rophies raid, 

But glutted with their own Felicities ,,, 2 


They ſoon their Ne Deliverer deſpiſe; 
Say all their Prayer back, their Joy Vito 


wn, * 


Uauſing their Thanks, and pull their Trophies down: 


Their | Harps of Praiſe are of the Willows hung, 


For Engliſhmen are neſer commited long. 


TheRev'rend Clergy too! and who'd ha thought 
That they who had ſuch Non- reſiſtance taught. 1 
should Cer to Arms againſt their Prince be brought? 


Who up to Heaven did Regal Pow'r adva 


ce ; 


Subjecting Engliſh Laus to Modes of France. 


Twiſting Religion ſo with Loyalty, 


As one con'd never live, and t' other die. 
And yet no ſooner did their Prince deſign 
Their Glebes and Perquiſites to undermine, 


But all their Paſſive Doctrines laid aſide; 
The Clergy their on Principles deny d: 


Un preach d 
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: and pray'd ©. 


Unpreach's their Noo-reſiſtiag Cant; 1 

To Heaveit fot Help, and to the Dutch for Aidjh $ 

The Church chm d all-her Doctrines back aggin, 

And Pulpit hampions did tb Cat maintain; 

Flew in the Face of all their former Zeal, ., 

And Non. Nehſtance did at onde repeal. 1 iy: ... 'Nl 
The Rabbiesfay"it would be too prolix; © * ; 25 3 
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To tye Religion up to Politicks 

The ChurchesSafety is Suprema Lex. Wag 

And fo by A New Figureof their o ο m. 

Their former Doctrines all at once diſo n. enn 

As Laws Poſt Fa#o'in the Parliament. 

In urgent Caſes ha obtain d Aﬀenr 5 :: 

But are as dang'rous Precedents d by, 

Made Lawful only by Neceſſity. Nag 
The Rev'rend Fathers then in e 

And Men of God became the Men of Naar. 

The Nation, Fir'd'by them, to Arms ppi 5% 1 98 

aſſault their Antichr iſtian Monarchy. A 

To their due Channel all our Laws reſtore," r q 

And made things what they ſhou'd ha been before.” 

But when they came to fill the Vacant Throne, 

And the Pale Prieſts look'd back on what chey d tone; 

how EnghſhLiberty began to Tr̃ũyx exe 

And Church of England Loyalty ontalive:: HUSD Fr - 

How all their pet ſecuting Days were done, 

And their Peliv rer plac d upon the Throne; 

{he Prieſts, as Prieſts are wont to do, turn d Tail; : 

They're Engliſhmen. and Nature will prevail, 9 

Now they deplore the Ruins they ha made, vx 

And murmur for the Maſter they betray d: 

Excuſe thoſe Crimes they coud not make him mend ; C 

And ſuffer for the Cauſe they can'tdefend. 3 „ 

Pretend they'd not have carry'd things ſo high; ; 

And Proto-Martyrs make for Popery. - 

Had the Prince done as they delign'd the ching, 

Ha ſet the * rule the ng yy 


'D | Taken 
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| 2 34 T9 | Wt 4 
FPS 3 r coming hit 0 11 
And ſo ha' left their King and e 5 
We had, fay they, been nom a happl Nation; 
ber we 5 ſeen 4 Ble e * 
For Wiſe Men ſay tis asdangerous a thing 
A Ruling Prieſthood, as a Friaſt rid King 
And of all Plagues with which Mankind ar are cir, 
Eccleſiaſtick Tyranny the NNorſt. | 
If all our former Griexances were feign? d, 
King Fames has been abus d, and we Frapann'd ;. 1251 
Bugbear'd with-Popery: and Power Deſporick, _ .. -- 
Tyrannick Government, and Leagues Exotick : 
oe Revolution's a Phanatick Plot. 5 
Los Tyrant, a Scot: 6 al 
A Faous 1 and apoyſon'd Nation; . _ 
Unjuſtly forcd King, Fames's Abdication. 
But if he did Te: Subjects Rights invade, - 
Then he was puniſh d only, not hetray d; 
And puniſhing of Kings is na ſuch Crimm 
But Engliſhmen ha dons it many a Time... ie 16 
When Rings the Sword of Juſtice firſt lay down, | 
They are no Kings, though they poſſeſs the Crown 

Titles. are Shadows, Croyns are empty ings, 
The Good of Subjects is the End of Kings; 

To guide in War, and to protect in Peace; | 
Where Tyrants once commence, the Kings do ceals: ; 
For Arbitrary Power's ſo ſtrange a thing, 

It makes the Tyrant, and unmakes the King. 

If Kings by Foreign Prieſts and;Apgmes reign, ] 


And Lawleſs Power againſt their Oaths maintain, 
Then Subjects much ha' reaſon to . | \ 
If Oaths muſt bind us when our K 1 60 al; = F 

To call in Foreign Aid is to Rebel. \ $44) 
By force to circumſcribe our Lawful Prince. - F 
Is wilful Treaſon in the largeſt Senſe : | 1 
And they who once Rebel, moſt certainly = FT 
Their God, and King, and former e n 
2M | if 
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If we allow no Male-Admin ration ie i} 1 
Could cancel the Allegiance of the Natio 4 5 + 
Let all our Learned Sen of HU re 
This Eecler aſticł Rae to n; 41 "he; BA 
How they could make a Step co call the Price, = 
And yet pretend to Oaths and IundcenceQ. 

By th firſt Addreſs they made beyond the Seas 
They're per jprd in the moſt intenſe” Dees 1 2f+ 


r CARY. 


And without ſeruple for the time to comem 
May ſwear to all the Kings I Chriſtendom. -\ e. 4 
And truly did our Kings conlider al], Wed * 
- WW 1 heyd never let the Clergy Swear ae all! | 
Their Politick Allegiance theyd Fefuſ e; 
For Whores and Prieffs ah never want extuſe.” 7 8 
but if the Ara (ot wageilbolv'd,” , | 
The Doubt's explaind!the Difficdlty' ned: 8 
That Kings when they deſoend i N yr, . 87 
Diſſolve the Bond,” and leave Ih uber free. 
The Governflient's ungirt, when Foltcedies, 
And Conſtitutions are Nen-Entities s 
Ihe Nation all a Mob, theres no ſuch thing 
As Lords or Commons, Parliament or King. 
Agęreat promiſcuous Croud the aua lies, 
Till Laws revive, and mutual Contract ties: 
Cass free to choſe for their dn ſhare, _ 
What Caſe of Govetument they Pleaſe to Wear. 
If to a King they do the Reine commit. 
All Men are bound in Conſcience to ſubünt: 
} But then that Ring muſt by his Oath aſſent 


7 


: 


To Poſtulata's of the Government; | | | 
Which if he breaks, he cuts off the Entail, 8 5 
And Power retreats to its Original 
This Doctrine bas the Sanction of Aſſent, 
From Nature's Untverſal Parliament. 
The Voice of Natute, and the Courſe of Things, 
Allow that Laws ſupetiour are to Rings. 
None but Defnquents would have Jeſtice ceaſe; 


Fnayes rail at Law, as Soldiers rail at Peace: 
if D 2 For ; 


* 
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. For Juſtice is the Eud of Government. 
As Keaſon is the Teſt of Argument. I 060 

No Man was ever yet ſo void of senſe. 
As to debate the Right of Self-Defence; | WEL. 1440 
A Principle ſo grafted in the Min. 
With Nature born, and does like Nature 5 A 
Twiſted with Reaſon and with Nature too; 

As neither one nor other can und. PILE 
Nor can this Right be leſs when National! 
Reaſon which governs one, ſnou'd goyern all. +l 
Whate'er the Diale& of Courts may N 
He that his Right demands, can ne er Rebel. 
Which Right, if tis by Governours deny d. 
May de procur d by Force, or Foreign „ 1int 
For Tyranny's a Nation's Term of Grief; +44 
As Folks cry Fire, to haſten in Relief. 5237 
And when the hated Word is heard about. 
All Men ſho'd come to help the People out. 
Thus England-groan'd, Britannia's Voice was heard: 
And Great Naſſau to reſcue her appear 45 5 
Call'd by the Univerſal Voice of Fate; 99 
God and the Peoples Legal Magiſtrate. ps 4 
Ye Heav'ns regard! Almighty Jove, look down, 
And view thy Injur'd Monarch on the Throne. 
On their ungrateful Heads due Vengeance take, _ / 
Who fought his, Aid, and then his part forſake. // 
Witneſs, ye Powers! It was our Call alone, 

Which now our Pride makes us aſham'd to own:  / 
Britannia's Troubles ferch'd him from afar, ; 
To court the dreadful Caſualties of War: 

But where Requital neuer can be made, 
Acknowledgment*s a Tribute ſeldom pay d. i birk 
He dwelt in Bright Marias Circling Arms, } 


Defended by the Magick of her Charms, 
From Foreign Fears, and from Domeltick Harms. 
ambition fround no Fuel for her Fire. 
He bad what God cou d 8 be, or Man u deſire, ou} 


N R * 
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Till 7ity rouz'd him from his ſoft nere, 
His Life to unſeen Hazards to ex poſt + 
Till Pity moy'd him in our Cauſe r erer; V 
Pity ! that Word which now'we bate to hear. 
But Engliſh Gratitude is always ſuth, 
To hate the Hind which AG 8 much. 

Britanmia's'Cries gave Birth to his latent, 


His boding I houghts foretold hiin he ſhould find 
The People Fickle, Selfiſh and Unkind. -- 

| Which Thought aid to his Royal Heart-appear 
More dreadful than the Dangers of the War: 
For nothing grates a generous Mind fo ſoon, 


N As baſe Returns for hearty Service done. n xg) ; 
Satyr be ſilent, aw fully prepare, 9 


\ BD >iramia's Song, and William's Praiſe to hear. - 
tand by, and tet her cheatfully rehearſe _ - 
TY her Grateful Vows in her Immortal * 

Loud Fame's Eternal Trumpet let her found; 
Liſten ye diſtant Poles, and endleſs Round. 
May the ſtrong Blaſt the welcome News e 
To Neigbbying Worlds, if weh dere be; relate 
Our Hero's Fame, for theirs tai mitare. 
To diſtant Worlds of Spirits let her rehearſe: 
For Spirits without the helps of Voice converſe. . 
May Angels heax far News on high, 
Mix d with thei ing Ne, | 


BRITANNIA! * 
| The Fame of Vertue tis fot which I ound, 
And Heroes with Immortal Triumphs crown 4. 


sas far as Sound can reach, or ee can fr. 


Fame built on ſolid Vertue ſwifter ie, 

Than Morning-Light can ſpread my Eaftira Ser. 
De gath'ring Air feturns the doubling Sound, 
Aud loud repeating Tbunders force it round: 
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And hardly gain' his unforeſeen Aﬀent ; , hs 5 
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Echoes return uren of the; Deep: oy, NLA 
Old Chaos dreams on t in Eterna Sleep: N 121 
Time hands it formard t to its lateſt Un, 13 i, r 
From whence i it neue, never ſhall n;, $4 Yet 1 vv 


Nor bing: is heard {p far, ur laſts ſo long N * 70 
*Tis beard by en Ear, and ſpoke by er 1% Lale 1016 

My, Hero, with be Sails of Honour I d, a 
g Riſcs like the Great Genius of the Warld.: 45 35 l Hu 


By Fate and Fame wiſely prepar dio he oleh 
The Soul of War, and Life ot Ry: 2 
He ſpreads f of Virtue on the e gt 4 
And ery Wind of Glory faus them be 
Vnmortal Trophies dwell-upan lu Brom. 
. as the G arlands : he has won but now. erin Ae 
B different Steps the hig b Asen . * 
' 41 differently that high ſcent maint ant. 
Princes for Pride, — Luſt of Rule make War , v7] bang 
And ſtruggis i the Name of Sung. 
Some-fight: for Fame, and ſomefor Nite; 1 
He F ights to Save, and Conquers to ſet Free. o os. 
Ten {eek a Phrafe bis Titles to concent, <1 -i4 5. * 
And hide with Poras what Action, 1 8 
No Parallel from HebrgwStories take, en 
"Of Cod like Kings my Simulies to male wo a4 ch 
No borrow'd Names once iny living, 7 Team: l 
But Names aud T bings arettly I pr celan. n ii 2 
Ii boneſt Merit daes his Glory raiſe;, "ua 
Whom that Exalts, let nd Man ere, AZ 


Of ſuch a Subject no Maunted be [I 
Vertue's above the, Reach of Flattery. 
He needs no Chagatter, but his own 1 308 
Nor any flattering Titles, but his Name. 85 
William's the Nam that's ſpoke by ery Tongue 1 
Williamiha Darling Subject of my Foy” 


Liſten ye Virgin log be . l wb 
And in Eternal Dances hand it round : a 
Your early Offerings to this Altar bring; 0 
Hate bim at once à Lover and a . 4 * a} | 
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May be ſubmit fs none but ky hh Ae, on 1 
Nor ever be fubdatit Put by 3 re 201 15 


May your ſoft Thoughts for hum be al Sublime; 3. 


ae for um. d Nov) + 
2 he firſt in eu Mornin KK2X-IT Thi 
And Head n nee bear a Pray? Tent EY 


ew 0 „ eam, 

iy 99.0 by mentioning 55 Nn 92dan : . 

May this one Cha 25 Power® affiig 15 14 Ao E Big 
And guard you from the Terrors of the Ng Apo det 
a ev'ry au Glaſs, as it Foes down, 1 
To Willa Health, be Cordials to your pan — dr 2 
Let e y Song It Choruſt with Wis 'Name, 
And Muſick pay her Tribute in his Fame. x gg . 112 — 
Let erꝰry Poet tight bis, Artfid Perſe,” : n 5 
And in Immortal Straits his Deeds e = 1057 8 
And may Apollo never more imſpire 2 ick 
The Diſobedien Bard with his Seraphick 22 9 
May all my Sons oy rateful Homage 2, aan 
His Praiſes „ing, and or hys Safety pr Ae 

Satyr, return to our Unt 70 ile, r 
Secur d by Heaven's Repard, "and 3/3 11207 Teil 5 
To both Ungrateful; aud td pech Untrue why 
Rebels to God, anidto Oe Nute to.. 

If cer this Nation | be Di teſs d a Flo l 
To whontſceer they cry, they'll cry - 2. 
To Heav'n they gannot bave the Pate to lob. | 
Or if they ſrovldy it would hut Heaven provoke” * 1 
To hope for rem end be too müch; 
Mankind would always tell em of theDutch ; 
How they came here our Freedoms to maintain, 24 
Were Ph d, and Curs'd, and Flury home 88 * 
How by their Aid we fitſt diſfotv d our Fears, 
And then gur Helpers damn d for Foreigners. | 
Tis not our Engliſh Temper to do better; 
For Engliſhmen Think ev Ty Man their Debror. 


* * | . b ** * "Tis 


40. 2 20168 0 e 
Tie worth obſery N we neler complain'd 
Of Foreigners, nor ealth they e 
Till all their Services were at ah Ach e er 
Wiſe Men affirmi it. is the Eng lie WaYs: + UV od 
Never to Crumble till bey be to Pa „ & 0 _ 1 
And. chen they ways tfünk their Tem ers ch N 
The Work 1 little, 210 the Pay too 1 N 
As frighted Paticiits, "Ihe they want a Cure, 
Bid any Price, and auy pain endure; N a 
But when the Doctor's Remedies . e 
The Cure stoo Eaſy, and the Price too Dear.” * 
Great Fortlaud beer was banter d when he no 
For Us' his Maſter's kindeſt Thoughts to move. 
We ne er lampoon'd his Conduct, when TI 
King James's Secret Councils to divide: 
Then we careſs d him as the bnly Man, 
Which could the doubtful Oracle Ag BAER 
The only Huai able to repel EE e 
The dark Sof gur Achitephe!. N 
Compar'd his Malter Courage to his NAY Ns 
The Ableſt Stateſman, and the Braveſs Prince. 
On his, wiſe Condud we depended much, 
And lib d him ne er the worſe. for being Dutch. 
Nor was he valu'd more than hedeſery'd ;; + 
F Toy he ventur'd, faithfully he ſerv'd.” A 
| 2 King! I illian” 's Dangers. he has ſhat'd-; 
lands: Quarrels at ays he appear : 


Y The Repolution fixſt; and then the Boyne 


In both hi e uoſels and his Condut Hine. 
His Marta alour ander g will confeſs ; 


And Frante.regrets his. Managing the FM 

raithf b lite reſt and her Fine 

The rae Reaſon of < Guy. mirmuring,. £2 

ren Years in Exgliſ Service he appear . 93 5 
And gain d His Maſters, ,and rhe Worlds Regard." 
But "tes not England's C em to R- IWM M fo. 
The Wars are over, England needs him not: 


| Now he'sa Dutchman, and the Lord FnoTs what. 
Schon. 


P 


1 


Vol. II. dg 3 
Sconbergb, * Al eſt Hier bf A 2, 

With Great N tid 1 X our Cauſe engag 

Both join'd for nds Reſcue 20d Peel 

The Greateſt Captain, ad i Gteteſt Prince. a 


With what parte his Stories did we tell, DE 


His Actions with conf ant Conqueſt ſhine,” al. 0 


From Villa. Vic te the Rhine, 


stories which Elrhjes Volumes lat 4-0 News. ee 
We counted him an Army-1 iu dur J * | No 1 
W here he Commuznded, Man was afraid. M1 k 


Wore 


France Flanders, Germany, his Fame Sg 3 57 


And all the World Was fond of him but Us. 


Our Turn firſt ſerv'd, we grudg'd him the Sept » 


Witneſs the Grateful Temper of the Land ! 


We blame the that he relies Bre 2 


On Strangers, Ser mant, Hiugondts, and r 
And ſeldom does his great irs of state 
To Engliſh Counſellors communicate. 

The F2& migbt very well be anſwer d thus; 

He has ſo often been betray d by us, 

He muſt have been a Madman to rely. 1 
On Engliſ G ns e rad 
For Ein g other Arguments aide, 

This Thought might mortifie our En 14 pride, 
That Foreigners have fairhfully obey him, 
And none but Exgliſhmeñ have e' er betray d Bm. 
They have our Ships and Merchants bought * 
And barter'd Enzkjh Blood for Foreign Go 
Firſt to the Disch t they fold our Twky- Fleet, 


"x7 


And injur'd Tabnb next, at Camaret, N Sibbe 
The King himſelf is ſhelrerd from their Snares, 


Not by the Merit, but the Crown he wears. 


Experience tells us tis the e „„ Ie - 


8 


Their Benefactors always to 
And leſt Examples ſnould be too ain 

A Modern Magiſtrate of Famous Note, 

Shall give you his own ry by 0 


ha 
' 
1”. 


4 
. . 
5 * 


» 
9 * 
P * 
. 
3 "I 
[+ 4 
5 
o 
: + 
+ # . L 1 
\ þ x3) 
| * 
- A . i 
"4 
} 
* ' * 
Jl 
A 
& 
7 


— — — 
—ͤ—— — — — — 
— 


— — Du — 


' Vl make it 2 deny it he that c 


U— — — 


19 queſt of Bread, and not in queſt on Fame. 


| pd a 


His Worſhip isa 1 n Han, 
In al the Latitude that empty. Ward : "ER 2a T n 
By Modern Acceptation's 7 A hood... wk x 9 
The Pariſh- Books his Great 1 
And now he hopes er Jong to be A Lord. Fr} 
And truly as things zo, it wauld be pity. Tab 
But ſuch as be ſhould repreſMt che City: 5 . 25 


While Robb'ry for Burgt-Offeringhe brings, 

And gives to God what he has 171 85 bs. - ne! 
Great Monuments of Charity 155 

And good St. Magnus whiſtles out hero i T : 0 
To City-Goals he grants a Jubilee, 
And hires uz za s from his own NMobilee. 55 N | 
Lately he Wore the Golden Chain an {ut i 


With A equip'd he eg ONES the T on... 
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Bis Fir Speech, Ke 7 y 


With Clouted fron-Shoos and Sheep pskin Rel 
More Rags than Manners, and more Dirt than Riches; 
From driving Cows. and Calves to Layton-Market, . T 
While of my Greatneſs there-appear? n N yet; 


| Behold d,cme, to let you. ſee the Fridl¶-e far 
With wh Exalted Be qe ang; Kids. gr OR | 
Born to the needful Labours of the: pn, -L ro 


The Cart-whip grac'd me as the Chaindaes now... oF 


Nature and Fate in doubt what Courſe to take, 
Whether I ſhould a Lord or Plow- boy make; 75 
Kindly at laſt reſol vd they won d promote me, ** 
And firſt a nate, and then a Knight. they vote me. 
What Fate appointed, Nature did prepare, * 


And furniſt'd me with an exceeding Care, 


To fit me for what they deſign'd to Have me,; 10 4 


And ev'ry Gift but Honeſty they gave mm. 


And thus equip'd, to this proud Town I came, 


Blind 


nd 


Vol. HM. Sten fad. 43 
glind to my future Fate 220 ble Boy, * 
Free from the Gilt e enjoy. 1 +: 14 
The hopes which my Aebi {emer 
Were in the Name of Fogt-B 7 All contain 

The greateſt Heights from ſmall Beginnings 92 


The Gods were Great on Earth efore e 70 S 1. 


B.— woll, he Geperous Temper of wee A 
Was always K be bonatiful ioclin'd ; 108 | 5 
Whether by his in Fate ar Fancy led, 3 
firſt took ne Up, and furniltyd me with vid. 
The little Services he put me to, 

deem d Labours, rather than were truly 0 

But always my Adyancement he deſign dj; 
For 't was bis very Nature to be kind. 3 
Large was his Sovl, his Temper ever free; 

The beſt of Maſters and af Nen to me. . 
And I Who was before decreed Fire, d 
To be made Infamous as well as Great, 
Wich an obſequious Diligence obe) d bim, 

Till truſted with his All, and chen betray'd Him. 

All bis paſt Kindneſs I trampled on, 
Ruin'd his Fortunes, to erect my own, 5 
So Vipers in the Boſom teen 
To biſs.at that Hand firſt. RP took them i . 

With eager Treach'ry I his Fall purſu d. 
And my firſt Trophies were Ingratitude, 7 1 

Ingratitude, the worlt of Humane Guilt, 
The baſeſ Action Mankind can commit; 
Which like the Sin againſt the Holy Ghoſt, 
Has leaſt of Honour, and of Guilt che moſt; 
Diltinguiſh'd from all other Crimes bt 
That 'tis a Crime which no Man will „ 
That Sin aloge, which nord not befforgiv'n. 
On Earth, altho* perhaps it may in e LO 

Thus my firſt Benefattor I o'rethrew e 
And how ſhow” s to lecond true? 4 F 
The Publick Truſt came next into my Gare 
Aud I to uſe them W Prepare; 


\ L 


My needy + 1 0 upon, Pt tag oath af 
And lent him many A Thouſand of 159 own : 2 1 77 
For which great InrreftT. took care to Au "pv 
And ſo-my ill-got Wealth became fo large. 
My predeceſſor Judas Naga Fool, we 3 
Fitter to have been Wb and ſent to * 2 
Than fall à Saviour : Had I been at hand, 2 80 1 
His Maſe had not been ſo cheap trapann 1d; 11 
Il wow? ade the eager Fews ha fou 
For Th bk ieces, Thirty thouſand Pound. | 
My Couſin Ziba, of Immortal r 
(Ziba and 7 al never want a NATE. ©... 
Firſt-born of Treaſon, Nobly did ee * 
His Maſters Fall, for his r 
By whoſe keen Arts old David firſt began 
To break his Sacred Oath to Jonathan * 
The good old King tis thought was very loth , 
To hreak his Word, and therefore broke his Oath, , 
Ziba's a Traytor of ſome Quality, bt 
Yet Ziba might ha* been inform'd by me 
Had I been there, he ne er had been content 
With half th' Eſtate, nor half the Government. 
In our late Revolution was thought ſtrange 
That 1 of all Mankind ſhould like the Change 4 
But they who wonder d at it, never knew, .. 
That in ĩt I did my old Game pur ſue; | 
Nor had they heard of Twenty, thouſand Pound, 
Which never yet was loſt, nor ne' er was found. 
Thus all things in their turn to Sale I bring, 
God and my Maſter firſt, and then the King: 
Till by facceftiy Villanies made Bold 
I thought to turn t the Nation into Gold; 
And ſo to Forg=— ry. my Hand I bene, ; 


a two OA 
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Not doubting I could gull the Government; 

But there was rufffd by the Parliament. 

And if I ſcap d th Unhappy Free toglimp, 

” *Twas want of Law, and not for want of Crime. 


But 


„ 


7 


Vol. II. % Ftate-Aﬀeirs. 3 
But my & Old Friend, ho printed in my Face * The 
A needful ee of Engliſh — 
Hav ing more Buſineſs yet Fong me todo, | 
And loth to loſe his Truſty Servant ſo, 
Manag'd the Matter with ſuch Art and 'Skill, T3 | 1 
As ſav'd his Heroe, and threw out the B II. | 
And now I'm grac'd. with unexpected Honours, 5 | 
For which, IU certainly abuſe the Donors: 
Knighted, and made a Tribune of the People, 
Whoſe Lawsand Properties I m lik to Keep v well: 
The Cuſtos Rotulorum of the City, ; 
And Captain of the Guards 5 their Bandits... 
Surrounded by my Catchpoles, I declare 
Againſt the needy Debtor open War. | | 
| hang poor Thieves for ſtealing of your Pelf, 
And ſuffer none to rob you but my ſelf. 
The King commanded me to help reform ye, 
And how and when I'll do't, Miſs ſhall inform ye. 
keep the beſt Seraglio in che Nation, 
and hope in time to bring it into Faſhion... 
No Brimſtone Whore need tear the Laſh from me, 
That part PI leave to Brother Jeffery. 
Our Gallants need not go abroad to Rome, 
[1] keep a Whoring Jubilee at Home, 
Whoring's the Darling of my Inclination; 
Ant I a Magiſtrate for Reformation : ? 
For this my Praiſe is ſung by ev'ry Bard, 
For which Bridewell would be a juſt reward. 
la Print my Panegyricks fill the Street, | 


And hired Goal-Birds their Huzza's repeat. n 2 
Some Charities contriv'd to make a Show | 
ave taught the needy Rabble to do ſo; 
\Vhoſe emp 0 Noiſe is a Mechanick Fame, 
Ince for Sir 


elxebub they'd do the ſame. 1 . i 
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And Intermixtures would moſt fatal 170%, 17 8 9 of 
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Or Deeds of Heroes _ in Ae vote 


In latent Recorq; of Fe "BOIL 
Behind theReer $7 f in 168 Othivion pla, 


For if our Vgrtues muſt in | Lines deſcend. 


The Merit with the Fawilies' would enk! 124 | 


Wc 
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For Vice would be Heraitary tod: word 
The Painted Blood Would o neceſlity, Buy | 5 


Vice, like W-Natore, for an Ave or 7 nd 
May ſeem a Generation to pore ery | 
But Vertue ſeldom does regard the Breed; 4h 
Fools do the Wiſe, and Wiſe Men Fools "RAND 
What ist to us what Anceſtors we had ? 
If Good, what better? Or what worſe, if Bat? 
Examples are for Wiration. fet, © n 
Vet all Men follow Vertve with regret. 

Con'd but out Anceſtors retrieve their Fate, 
And ſee their O -ſpring thus Degenerate; __* 
How we contend for Birth and Names an 3 
And build on their paſt Actions, not our own ;-.. .. 


— 
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They'd cancel Records, and theit Tombs Deface, | 
And openly diſown, the Vile Degenerate Race : 
For Fame of Families is alla Cheat, | 
Tis Perſonal Vert only e us „ 
| # 3 W | þ 
e | 25 N f 1 
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"tp e : Reader. 


lan of ate; to 2 ena ling © 
ſome chance the Tunbridge Road, it was my © 1 
Fortune to find a parcel f 1 which: were 
- doubtleſs dropt by ſame unmary Paſſe enger, who 
bad made more Haſte than good S v5 ana taking them 
up, J found they were the following Fables : which, I ima- > 
zine, ſome. young Gentleman of Wi and Leiſure bad di- 
verted himſelf in compoſing.” whilſt be was obliged to drink 
the Waters. The Entertainment oY ave me and my 
Friends, made me think of makillly them publick ; and 
conſi ide ing the Nature f tbem, and that they were 
very fairly written, it is not at all unlikely that the Au- 
thor had deſigned them for the Preſs bimſelf. Theſe are 
but two little Reaſons to the romtrary, which may be alſo 
ſoon anſwered; Firſt, That they are too ſmall to make 
4 Book : The Second, That ſome of the Fables are too bold, 
and might expoſe the Author to ſome Danger or Diſplea- | 
ſure, As to the firſt Objection, whoever would be ſufe 
of pleaſing, muſt not be — > it happens but to a fem 
4 eat Books to be read through; and mam gbad Authors 
bade defeated *thear own purpoſe of inſtructing the World, g 
y frightning the Reader with three or four hundred Pages * - +. 
But beſides, the Nature of ſuch a Work as this, requires | 
tut the Reader be never cl d, but always kept in good 
Humour and good Appetite which along Work would hard. 
do, and ten or a dagen Morals are enom to amuſe the 
Mind, 
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Ih F E Mind, and keep it exerciſed a good while. But, after all | 


tm gy be there were many Fables mare intended to follow I 

* theſe; apd then Ih thing to ſay but that thiſe ü 

| 1 RR all I found, 4, beer een 

r Publibk. 

111 . To tbe debe Oh etion,” the Author baving nothing to. 


fk. bas nothing 4 Anſwer ; for they "are dg" 4 | 
not without bis Will, yet without bis Knowledge. Aut 
ſhould it be granted that one or two Fables are a 10 1 
bold and angry, yet, ſinos there. is ſome Foundation fi 
ſuch ſort of Miutterings and Complaints, from when 
A can our Rulers learn theſe Truths more inoffinſ3 vel „ than 
2 from ſuch little Stories ! They will not, perhaps, ati, 
3 Wo 2 e 7 Alen, as they will to Foxe 
wiſe and aal lee will not, it may be, del 
j to ws lh Truths theſe Beaſts deliver, which Jet . 
1 : vernors ſhould know. a7 G4, £72 f 
— 1 I will not altogether excuſe the Fxapgeratin of 3a 
3 ters in the twelfth: Fable, for. tho our Bag ain be dean 
nougb, yet I can't tell what we ſhould haut done with 
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45 Fair Warming." x e 
3 | 1 
* N «op s new-made World of Wit. a 
£4 Where Beaſts could talk, and read, and 
TY And ſay and do as he ſaw begs: - 5 1 

| fs A certain Fellow thought himſelf abus d, 
„. And repreſented by an Aſs: ́ö. 1 a 
= And «ſop to the Judge accus d 2 


That he defamed was. _ 
Friend, quoth the judge, how do you know _ 
Whether you are detam'd or 107 | _ 


ol. IN State- Affairs. | 

jo can you prove that he muſt mean 

You, rather than another Man? 

F, quoth the Man, it needs mult, be, 5 

All Circumſtances ſo re, | 
And all the Neighbours ſay tis Me. whos. } 

hat's ſome what, quoth the Judge, i indeed ; © 

But let this Matter pals, 

Ince *twas not Æſop, tis agreed, 


49 


But en made the Mr 5 
The Cock and SUI? : 
h Dunghil Cock was raking in the Ground, 7 
And flirted np a Pearl; * 


would, quoth he, thou hadſt been found 
By ſome great Lordor Earl. | | 

[y ſelf a ſingle Barley-corn | | 
Would, ſurely, rather find: | 
e Creatures that are dull, en, 

Things only uſeful mind. 5 

hilſt they who are divinely Wiſe, 

And do from e proceed, 

ny lovely orient Luſtre prize, 

And for thy Beauty trade. 


FAB. III. 
Of the Yozſe and the Als. 


Horſe and Aſs were JourneyIng, on their way ; 
The Horſe was only harneſs'd, light, and gay ; 

The Aſs was heavy loaden, and Lg behiad, 

And thus, at length, beſpake his Friend, 

Companion, take ſome pity on my State z 

And eaſe me but of half my Weight. 

Half will to you no burden be, 


And yet a nian! help to me. The | 


posen e 0 


The Horſe laugid lud and ſhook his view 
And wantonly curvetting lick; EG i 903 
Seignior, we Horſes never chuſe „e 0 
The Burdens that we e 52461 1 
© ſhould fuck Jeſt upon N Y 
thinks 1 ſhould be 100 an Afi A 
The Aſs quite ſpent,” and vext to be ae. B 
Sunk down beneath bis Weight, and dd. 7 
The Maſter coming up, took off the Sack, * 
And threw it on the Horſe's Back ; | 
And having flaid is Aſs,” he ne 
The filthy Fido upon him too, 
At which the Horſe, thus ſadly humbled, eryd; 
(Lettiag ſome Tears for Grief and e fall) , 
Whether *twere Cruelty, ox Pride, Ln 
That I ſofair Requeſt deny n 5 
Pm juſtly ſerv'd, and made to erty. all, * 7 
The Aſſes of the South and Eaſt 8 
Deſire the Horſes of the North ad wet, we BL 
That, as to Parliament they trot, An 
This F able may not be forgot. 1 ; 77 To 
r 4 I co 
Fw 3 on 
* 7s. * ne? 5 | ga 
Of the Judgment of the Ape. — 
2 
Wolf complain d that he had loft a Lamb, And 
And ſtrait impleads + Fox of no good Fame. But 
(Who bad a Lamb) that he had ſtoln th Our 
An Ape was to decide the Cauſe, 6 ha lacy But | 
Having ſomeKnowledg in che f ar ; Since 
NoTouncil was by either feed, E (* 
Each would his Cauſe, in Perſon, plead; £ De 
And ſo they did, with mighty heat : 4 This 
The judge himſelf did almoſt feat Yon, 
To hear the Forte of their Debate, © Te 
How they accuſe, and how defend, N And 


How they reply d, bird ee N Th 


Vol. . « State - A fais. = 
At length in pity to che Gore, ot 2 
The Judg phe hoc cuttherm-ſhort; 1 
And thus determind Sirs, in troth, 

The Z_ belongsto neither of you both. 

You, Mr. Wolf,” have doubtleſs loſt no Lamb ; 

And, Reynattd, you as ſurely ſtole that ſame, . 


But not from him. If Juſtice might prevail, 
You ſhould be both condemm d to Fine and Jail,” 


So two great Lords far as an Eſtate may fight, * 
Mich does to neither e by Right. 


"©. Ba. Q V. e : 
| Of che Yozle and Han. CIT, 
Fierce wild. bar of monſtreda fre and Gree, 
Did once, in early days, Afront à Hoyſ: ; 
Who meditating Vengeance, f 45945 AY Wilt 
To hurt much greater than his po 
And therefore, chafd and reſolute, 13 ran 
To the next Houſe, and thus apply 4 to Men, q ok 
| come, Superior Power, whom er ** mad. 
His Subſtitute on Earth, to ſeek thy Aid 
Againſt a ſordid Brute, who inju me, nA 8 
And likewiſe ſpeaks contemptibly o Nee 8s 
7ove, whom thou nam'ſt (faid Mam) was to thee kiod, 
And ſent thee where thou ſhalt Aſſiſtance find. 
But this injurious Boar will never meet 
T Our Arms upon the Plain, but truſts his Feet, 
But ſhall his Feet then his protection be 
Since Swiftneſs is the Gift of Fove to thee ? 
(Mark it, my Friend, this Inſolence 
Deprives us of our common Senſe.) 
This doubtleſs he forgot; ſo will not we. 
Yon, for Convenience, will a while ſubmic 
To be directed with a Bridle and Bit; 
And take me on your Back, till we ſhall ſeg 
This your ontraglous Enemy. eh 
E 2 uy" 
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52 7 0 Z 11 8 on 
Up, ſaid the Horſe then, let us never reſt, - 
Till we have found this curſed Beaſt. - 
Away then to the Woods they fle, 
The Horſe his Haunts and Coverts knew, r 
And there his Foe,» the dext'rous Warrior, ſlew. 
This done, they jocond homewards make, re 
And thus the Horſe the Man beſpake. 
Now, Sir, accept my Thanks for what is paſt, 5 
I to my wonted Fields, and Friends muſt haſt. . 
Hold, quoth the Man, we part not quite ſo ſoon ; if 
Your Bulinefs i is, but Mine is not yet done. 
Some Service there remains, due to the Aid 'Ti 
F lent you, which muſt be repaid. 
This ſaid, he light, and ty'd him to a Rack; He 
Where the poor Creature, thus with Sorrow mop 
Slight was the Injury of the Boar, 
And might, perhaps, have been no more : 
Byt now Pm utterly undone, | 
My Eaſe and Liberty are gone. 


Sweet is Revenge, juſt in tbe Taſte, 
But furely Bitterneſs at laſt . 
Let other Creatures warning take, 
| What Bargain they in Paſſion make. 
Let Nations alſo take good care, 
That they with many Kauai: bear, 
- - Rather than ſeek Redreſs abroad, 
Which is but * to theiy Loa. 


FAB. VI. 


The Bargain. 


WO Welchmen Partners j in a Cow, 
Reſolv'd to ſell her dear; 

And laid their Heads together, how 
To do't at Ludlow Fair. 

It was a ſultry Summers Day, 
When out they drove the Beaſt ; 


And 


*-” oy? 
. 


vol. l. Serge, 3 
And having got about half way, I FE 
They ſat them down to reſt. 


The Cow, a Creature of no —— 1 
(The Place with Graſs being ſtor 


Fed 12 and whilſt ſhe was a — coi, 1 
we gw A qr 


_ er, quoth Hugh, I cell rhe thee w | 
Ye verde 1 have done; 2 . 
f thou wilt fairly eat up that, 
The Cow is all thy own. © 
Tis done, quoth Roger, tis * 
And to't he went apace 
He ſeem'd ſo eager fer, e tis ſaid, 
That he forgot his Grace. 
He labour'd with his wooden Spoon, 
And up he flopt the Stuff; 
Till, by the time that half was done 
He felt he had enough. 
He felt: but ſcor ning to look back, 
Would look as if he wanted more; 
and ſeem'd to make a freſh Attack, 
With as much Vigour as before. 
But ſtop pping | ſhort a while he cry'd, 
How fares it, Neighbour Hug hh 
| hope, by this” you're ſatisfied, | 
Who's Maſter of the Cow. 


AY, ay, q gb (the Devil chokethee, 
For cope can do's) 
I'm ſatisfy? thou haſt broke me, 
Unleſs thou wilt give out. 
Give out! quoth Roger, thaa were fine; 
Why, what have I been doing? 
But yet I tell thee, Friend of mine, 
[ (hall not ſeek thy Ruin. | i 
My Heart now turns againſt ſuch Gains 3 IT . 
| know thy art piteous poor, | SS 


lat thou the half that ſill remains, 
Aud tis as twas before. 7? 
E 3 Cd's 


- * 
— —  __— 
us CPs —— — — — — 
| wm $ —o# B . * — 
- — -... _ 


_— 


NOE on 1- to! \ 
God's Bleſſing on thy Heart, . ed at 
That Proffer none can gainſay; 26: 1 5 
| With that he readily fell to, uns 7 252 1 
4 And eat his ſhare Sth! Tate. ol 8 


„ 


is] 


Well now, quorkiedge,” w are eng no doubr, 
| And neither ſide much Winner: 27 ” 
So had we been, quoth High, ichen 

This damn'd confounded Dinner. 8 


Let this, both to our Wars and Pecs ” 
Be boneſtly apply | Ge e lee 
France and th Alles bave done 89. ee ee . 

Than what * Welch · men #8, .. CI 


Fa: B. VI. 
The Frogs Concern. 72 976510 


WO firſt young Bulls withia the Marſkes ſtrove 
For the Reward of Empire, and of Love; ; 
Which ſhould the faireſt Heifer gain, 
And which ſhould govern all the Plain. 
This, when a Frog hard by perceiv d, 
He ſigh'd, and ſob'd, and ſorely grievd, 
He hung his Head, and mate great Moan, 
As tho he'd loſt his Wife or Son. a 027 od 
At which a neighbouring Frog admi gg N. 
And kindly of the Cauſe enquir di . 


1 


Which when he knew, he ſaid in haf ©, - BY 

And Gofſtp, is this all at laſt 2. +1, vin if 

If this and that great-Loggerhead Bull * 1 

Wih try the Thickneſs of each others Skull, An 

Een let them do, as fit they ſee; + a 555 11k | 
But what ĩs that to You and Me ? CET: - af M 

© If that, replied che other, were all indeed, MI 11 , 

We ſhould about this Matter be agreed, 6 TA 

1 ſhould not caxe a ſingle Grat, 4 Th 


To ſee em tear each orhers Throat, 


Vol. II. "Di: I 
But, Friend; dhe apm of ſuch Might \\ 


Can never meet i In Field toi ght, (300 | N 
But in the Fury of their full Gareaty, n W 
Both you and I endanger d are; - wad 
And all our kindred Tribes below, + 
In hazard of their Lives. malt os... 99 


When Bulls ruſh on, or when retreat for e 
They'll tread a huggired of ng ligtleFolks to death. 


If King $ would fight tbemelyes 
Their People ſtill ſecure, _ * 


No mortal Man would 12 em r 
But let them een fight on. 

But when the Subjedts ood i i A SD 1 

And their Eſtates are d ain d, T 2 1 

To juſtify a Price's Guilt, . 23 1 

Or have his Vanity ate f * 3 
When they muſt pay for all aſk; ©) 
= Luſt, Aibition, or 77 lay wat 

pooreſt Man alive may f 51 * 
* pray againſt the Aliſeries of War. . 5 . 


Fa VII.” 
ot a Pan aud lis 9s, 1 = 


Wretched Chuyl was trav ling with his A, 

Beneath two Panniers Load oppreſt; | 
And hearinfiſe behind, cry'd to the Beaſt, 

Fly, my Friend Roger, fly apace; 

Elſe Pm 5 — and all my Market's naught; * : 
And thou thy ſelf wilt by the Rogues be canght. 

Caught? quoth the/Beaſt, what it I be? 

What will it ſignify to me? 
My Panniers are {6 full, "They'll hold no more, 

[ carry two, and cannot carry four. l 
'Twixt Rogues and You I can no difference make, 
5 are all * to me, who break my Back. 

E 4 Ply, 


\ 
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Fly, fly from France, aur Sraieſnen, Ka 5:1 64 il 0 
And Slavery - cwſed Trey 7 7 77 — 53 
Whilſt with our Ancient Liberty 76 175 . 
Our very Backs are broke. Ren er T3999 
France is a Thief; but France can e, bu He 
Than * the Panniers or we * _ 7 ay 
. 
"7" of Wolf. a, 9 
Wolf retiring from Whitehall, | TY 
Where he had Stateſman been, / My 
vilt for himſelf a Box ſo ſmall, _ | Fc 
That few could be receiv'd within, | 6) Or 
The Country all admir'd at this 5 > 
And could not at the Reaſon gueſs, ar, 
Why one ſo Wealthy and ſo Great, z 
Should cage himſelf at ſuch a rate. 'S Ti 
Till at the laſt a Fox came by, 12 


A Courtier alſo, fleck and ly, 

And thusin earneſt and in jeſt, 

His Reaſon gave among the relt, 1 v 
Perhaps my Lord Commiſſioner intends, 

Here to receive only his honeſt Friends. 


+ ue nw 
The Plaintiff and Defendant. 


WO Travellers an Oyſter found, 
Dropt from ſome Pannier down; 
Each ſtoopt, "wn took it from the Ground, 
And claim d it as hisown. | 
Since both can't have it all, ſaid ode, 
Een let it parted be. 5 
No, ſays the other, all or non, 
But all belongs to me. 505 


vol = 


1 72 
One Serjeant the chance came Wan MW & 
And he muſt d the Strife "8 6 
Which thing he did immediately, 
With his deciding Knife, , 
He took the Fiſh and cut it up | 
(This Cauſe he opened well oa 
And fairly did the Oyſter OPs 
And gave to as 4 Shell. 
And if hereafter Cauſes riſe, ps 
Where Peoplecan't agree, * 3 
| know, quoth he, you'll be 16. wie 
To refer them ſtill to me, 
My Name is Law, my Chanibers are 
At ſome of th* Inn of Court, #4 _ - - 
Or Serjeants Inns, or Weſtminſter, . | 
Where all for help reſort. 
Sir, quo the Men, truſt vs. for . 
We ſhall not fall to tell, | 
'Tis Law that did the Oyſter eit, pan ö 
And ee e 1 


W 


| Vy 


HE Hawks were once at mortal Jars, | 2 

Which came at length to Civil Wars. * 
The Pigeons they ſtood looking on, 
And, full of Pity, made great moan, 
To ſee how bloodily they fought, - 


And each the others Ruin ſaught, 3 , 
And never would theſe Creatures ceaſe, A 
Till they had mediated a Peace. 3 
The Hawks did eaſily conſent, a 0 . 


% Peace was made, and home they went; 
Where when they came and wanted Fry 
And how to pals their time away, 


©, They 


[ Se | " 2 
„ 7 OEMS on * oy 
They fairly made one general „ e 
And eat their Mediat®y$ up. . 
Two lucky Pigeons Were nothbere, . _ 9 


1 
U 


I 


And ſo eſcap d the Maſſacre, Ei 
\ Of which the one to th other faidy 4 
How came our Kindred all fo | 5 11 
Parting of Hawks ! Hawks ever 3 2 — 


g * 


Be gorg'd with one anothers Blood. | 7 * 

The Wicked have a natural Rage, 10 e 
(A thirſt of Violence to affwape) Wed oh 
Which if not on the Wicked ſpent, -. El ab Ar 
Will fall upon the Innocent. 5 r e 


5 Tt 
So the e e France, ene, . 
And Vaudois full as tr. Pn 
Pray d loudly, in their . Jt 1 
That God would Peace reſtore. Wir At 
Peace was reſtor d; but Peace to them . 
No Safety did reſtore: "tt = LM 
Their Hawks em ploy'd their Power and "YN „ 
Much worſe than e er before. No 
And thou, O Church of England Neve, | | 4 
' * Doat not upon thy Peace, E As 


That may, than War, more fatal prove 
Both to * Wealth and ci 


Fa 4 B. "Rites: 7 '1 
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The Farmer and the var, | 


Har are did once into a Garden get | 

A Belonging to'a Farm ; 

Where ſhe began to throw vp Earth, and cat, 
And do ſome little Harm. 

The Farmer coùts d her round and round, 

But got her not way, 3$ 

Puſs took a liking to the Ground, 28 1 
And there reſoly'd to ſtay. - Well, 


p 


Statt uit. 
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Since you are grown ſo 
[ ſhall ſome more Aſſiſtance get, 
And drive you rpm 5 Hold. 4 
And ſtrait he ſends to à youhg ts 
That he, by break of day, 
Would with his Pack of Hobhds repair, 
And ſport himſelf that way. 
The Squire, us ask d, attended came, 0 
With Folks, and Horſe; and Hounds; = 


And in purſuance of the Game,” | * en as 
Rode over all the Groun dss 
They leapt the Ditches, broke Fs Hedges down 


And made moſt fearful Walt; - 
They trampPd all the Garden round, 
And kilFd poor Puſs at laſt. 


At this the Farmer tore his Hair, * 7 


And ſwore moſt bloodily, 


7—ds! What confounded work is bers? 104 


And what aFoolam'F?* © 


Not fifty Hares, in fifty Days, nin zi 


Had ſo much miſchief dete, 


As this good Sqaire (whom "oſt praiſe 99% 2) 


And chank)/ hath ee in One. 


If our Deliverance from the Frights' 
Of ſtanding Army near, 
And ſally ſuperſtitious Rites, ; 
Worth Forty Millions were; | 
Then hade we wiſely broke our Moms, 
That our Defences were, 
Wiſely call'd in our Neighbours Rund, * 
And killd the deſperate Hare. 
But if, with all this wal Expence, * 
Beſides a Sea f R,ͤ], 4 | 
Silt in the Church and States Defence! 
Our Matters ſtand much as they ſtood : 
The 5 hade we done a World of Wt, 
ito endleſs Coſt and Pains, 


59 
Well, quoth the Fellow en \ e 5 


V 1 


: 


v 
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A little burtful Aa oi 4 len 7 78% He 
And well deſerve the Brains. 5 


Fa B, XU. 


Poetry its cu. 4] 


Youth of n Parts and Wi 
„A Andthirfiy'after Fame, ts 


Was muſing long which way to get 
An everlaſting Name. 
2. And having heard of P hel 
And its immortal Pr | 
He thought the way to Fame muſt ly 
By courting of the Bays. | 
3. He heard how many anoble Town * 
Laid claim to Homer's Birth, 
To purchaſe fromita Renown 
Above the reſt of th' Earth. 
4. This kind1'd in his generous Mind 
A ſtrong and noble Fire : 
ble ſcem'd for nothing elſe deſign'd, 
Could nothing elſe deſire. 
5. The Fatber finding this intent 
Ill with his ſtateagreed, 

That, living, wanted Six per Cent. 
Much morethan Fame, when dead : 
6. Reſolv'd to try tocure his Mind, 

And change his vain Deſigns, 

And could no fitter Method find, 

Than ſending him theſe Lines : 


= Seven wealthy Towns contents for Homer Dead, 
* . * Through which the bets” Homer 4 4 


Several 


Several other Fables onꝗtate- A fairs. 
FA 
The Fox and the Poultry. 


N aged Fox that ravagd Woods and Plains, 
A Dread Fox to Cocks and Hens, and Country 


; | 1 70 (Swains; 
The moſt Tyrannick Reynard eder was Known, 
Since Beaſts bore rule, and hector'd on a Throne. 
He neither young nor old, when hungry, ſpar'd ; 
Alike the Lamkins and the Henrooft far'd. P 
But Age retards at laſt his. haſty flight, (night; 
He plunders not ſo much by day, nor ravages by 
Grown weak and feeble, Wit muſt now ſupply 
His want of Strength — | 
No kind good natur'd Fox will bring him Food, 
He ſtill muſt ſhare the Fortune of the Wood. 
One day as hungry Reynard fat alone, 
His empty Guts and Fortune did bemoan ; 
aid he, PU try what aged Craft can do, 
New Methods find, a new Device purſue : 
Hard by a Tarbox lay, ſome carelels Swain 
Had left when he kept Sheep upon the Plain. 
projecting Reynard will a diligent care 
dedawbs his Belly, Sides and Back with Tar : 
hen to a Ditch he goes, where. Vother day 
e did a Hen and all her Chickens ſlay; 
heir Feathers ſtill lay ſcatter d on the Ground, 
1 which the Fox did wallow, tumble round ; 
he Feathers ſticking ſtill as he did rowl, 
Made him reſemble much a larger Fowl. 
ind thus transform'd into a new diſguiſe, 
to a, neighbouring Henrooft ſtrait he hies 
nd juſt beneath the Rooſt his ſtationitook, 
1nd looking on the Perch, the Poultry thus beſpoke. - 
| e 


\ 
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Kind gentle Cocks and H 1am 5 
: egen Fae; | N. 18 * 10 WN * Kel) 
What once! did, isnow my ſhame, F | 

And for the future the ſame 
No more will do. 
1 come not as an Et 
Your Lives to take 
But On with yd Nath be, 20 3 
As yon may jadge if hu bur ſte © mop 
- TheClothes upon my Back, 2 
Come down then n Friends.” 4 2 
Twixt you and 15, | 
Fineither, Cocks nor Hem abuſe | 1 b Fang 
Let us ſhake hands as 29 8 uſe, © rn 
Be Friends until we die. 
No, quoth the Cook, you Will as ade gerour — 
As e'er you did, we but it in your power: k 
Your vain pretence of Kindneſs weablior,” * 
And from dur Perch we will not downward ſtit: 
You've chang'd your Coat, but have not chang! 
ea. ' (your Name, 
If that were alter d too, Your Nature is the ſame. 


In vain do hoſe, who heretofore S 
Our Liberties betrayd 3 
Unto a wid Deſpotick Pom y, 
And level all our Fences laid. 4 
In vain they talk of Property, 
Or think to be belieV'd x." © 
Their Actions give their Tongue the lie 
Who can be thus deceid d 
Their vain pretence of pulblici Good 
Is for ſiniſter Ends, 
And who the Dee l, when an derſtood, 7 
Word be ſuch Villains friends?” _ 


11 14 


They'd feed the Flock only to ſteal the Fleece , 
W cg the Fox i: then ewa the Geeſe, 


* I 


FA 
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The Boaz Gymand choDevi. 


Lab'ring Swain had been at work, 
And all his Limbs had tir d, 
by uſing Shovel, and the Fork, 
To reſt at Night retir'd... 
do ſweet's the ſleep of Country . 
Such undiſturb'd Repoſe 
accompanies their daily pains, 
That Peace about them flows. 
No diſmal Viſfonis du afright, 
No Dreams do e er approach; 
Within the Curtains of the Night 
They ſleep as ſound as any Roach. 
But now the Swain, in dead of e 
An aĩry Phantom ſaw; © 
IA cloven-footed hideous Spright 
Him out of Bed did draw :- 
and led him to an Orchard fair, | 
Where pointing to a Tree, 
Beneath that Stock, he ſaid, there | 
A fund of Gold for the. 
But how, reply d the fleeping ben, 
Shall ] this Treaſure find, 
or know that ſelf-ſame' Tree again, 
No mark being left behind? 
Then quoth the Dee, ſhit near the place; 
And thus, upon my word,. 
To morrow when thou view t the Graſs, 
Thou't know it by the 1 — 
Thus did the Sam; when he awoke, 
And rais'd his drozy Head. 
He found not as the Devi ſpoke, 
But found a 1— in Bed. 


a N 1 , * * 
64 2 A & on Aas 
Thus ſleeping Jacks do dream and ſnore, 
And Ref their Teer rod, | 
In thinking what t 
And what re * i 
But if they woulul y h maſures tale, 
And govern'd be h Wit; 
When oncetheir Reaſon dos "awake, AGE 
They'll fonatheir Cauſe. e i 8 'E 


Far II. 


The Farmer 1 = Badger... | 


/ 


A Badger once did ravage all the Fields 


Belonging to a Farm; 
Dug up the Earth, and ſpoil'd all that it yields, 


And did a wond' rons harm... 
The Farmer haloo d on his Dog, n oy 7 
Thinking thereby to quell hee; | 
But being bred to hunt the Hog. 80 
He knew not how to kill her 
The Farmer ſends for a;young Squire 4:47 a6 th 
To come with all his Hound, Fort r91h%v 
His and their Aid he does require, | -- Hi 


To beat her from her Mounds. rel 
The Squire came, with all his b. . ie 
1 Ne, Badger did purſue. - 4 : 

He ravag 443 all the ** s Grouads,., 
And killd the Badger too. 
Some little miſchief true he did, 
In beating down the Corn, 
And bi eaking Hedges as he rid: | 
So ſmall a Loſs was born. 
For, ſays the Farmer, now my Sheep 
May more ſecurely graej,ñ 
My Poultry may the Henrooſt keep, 
I'm better than 1 was. 


d + 79. 0G? AN hee 
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Luſty Hoo, nog lngago; #1)" dap 
Would Hufe, fun ich, NPs NMX 


Cur vet and pragce, as others 855 af?” 369 nf” | 0 
Was fallen wotidrous fick. 917 Shs War 56! 


'F- * 
Twas far from any Houſe dt Tot 


No Doctor coud be gots 8 5 9 ops 
$0 the poor Beaſt mult Us lobe, N 5 

And without burial or. 5 5 7 (23 *hie 
He reſtleſs lay opbnthe Groupe, 1 li 23 8 

And turd from ſide ti de; * r 
His Groans che neighb ring Woods mm 5 0 

Where Birds of Prey relide. 15 y = 5 
No ſooner did they heat the noiſe. . #328 


But from the Woods they flew, Fa = 158 
Whole Troops of Ravens, and the cri, 15 9 
And round the Hate ape 2 450 3 
At lengtha Raven of renown, .. rg 4 
Scrutting like Prince of Conde, 3 
As black as any Parſon's GO. ] "Pp . 
He wears upon a Sunda 0 2 KEY 2 5 
Gets on a Mole- Hi, id, VE $A 4 
And thus — . 
We're antient — and * bet 


dase x. | *. 


U 
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6 l „ 


You know: {6h contract, "we re olan gs 18 =y 


The Carrion of this place; N. 
4 L It 3 xs 


And you the other ſide did crave;” 
Such our Agreement was. 


No, quoth the Crows, this very place N 0 * 


463333 11) gf 


To us is r Air; tots wing — 


And how daWhou with ſoch a fate,” 
Oppoſe ſuch Numbers here? Wi 2 3 

Ay. quoth the Rauen, then we'l y 3 — W 
To whom it doth belong : —4 

But firſt let the poor Creature lie, 
Then ſee who's right or Wrong. 

Both ſides reſolꝰ d to fight ĩt dut, 1 
Each do's advantage take; 

They march, and march, and march about}, 
And each one whets bis Beak. 

They view the Ground, and ga den, 
And the Approaches forth , 


Ny of 55 


Contrive the eaſieſt Methods how. . r wh . 2 1 


They may the Carcaſe ſtorm... 
Mean time the Horſe lies . il, 
Let ſhites, and farts, 155 8 . 
Good ſigns, they ſay, ih Phyſick n, 
And ſtretching of che Boes. 


The Horſe 457 helpleſs). by degrees l * 5 


Began to gather ſtrength _ a 
At firſt he riſes on his Rnees, XZ 4 
And on his Legs at length. EY 
The Birds of Prey were all rpc hy #- 

And all away they flew © 
T he BattePs thus on both ſides OR, 

And all the Carrion N 


Thus ſome, whom neither Peace wor eas. 
Can ſatisfy, f ill hope for Fars ; 4 * * 
That by gregt, Princes falling „ 4 ef a 
may their Buſineſs brang about, © 
And Wonders muſt be dont and ſaid, © 
Wien once the King of Spain „„ 
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But be, like Horſe, prevents the. Fieber, | 
And is reſolv/d to live in ſpite, © _ Ov Wy 
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THE mighty Pei, not long ſince ruP4 the State, 
1 Beneath a loneſon Fur huſh 


8 ſon Furzbuſh purring lat; F 
Strok'd her long Smellers, and Wen ed cer ys 


* 


Her awful Picture in het Progeny : ß 
Mean while her Kitlings danee before her face, 
And tofs, like'trembling Mice, the Roots of Graſs. — 
Not one amongſt em but 2 'Claw dos wear, 

Fita Monarchic Tyrant Rat to tear. 

The Good Old Caufc'itifotm'd'the Mother's Breaſt, 3 
Darts ns their Eyes, is by their Mein expreſt. 
Such, ſuch the antient Race of Heroes were 
Who did their Rights befors their Lives prefeg.. 3 

She calls one to het of the'eldeſtbrood:; ! 
Doſt know; faid fe; ho drown'd in native Blooe 
My Country lies; how che wild Boars invadle 
The Land, and deſert have tny Country lat? 
'Tis true, I once did eaſe W of ther Pain; : of 
But they, like Fools, embrac'd again the Clan ; 5 
Wear choſe dull Fefters Fo kindly broke 

And halt like Slaves begerch che fervile Yoke, 
Once more H try, if my Adyice may pos 


Succeſsful, onee exert N antient Tre; 
Summon the Slaves to meet ar — 7 Gate, 
Beneath the Scaffold where [whileom fate, .. 


And puniſh'd Tyranny, the worlt of Erima; 4 
A juſt example unto furure Times. 2x 


Young Paſs rhe Meſſage takes, and bids fait Warning | 
To all the Slaves t appear on the next moraiog. 
r a Gp | (Wh * 8 | | 
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＋* E e theSlanevewait; 
And flock like Bees *bout W-——/ Gate: | 


Some yok'd, like Country Hogs N 
Others confounded Fetters wear, 
And ſome moſt horrid Burdens bear. 
Thus loaded, thus enſlav d, oppreſt; 
Nature, tis ſtrange, don t call for 2 
Tho Legs are gall'd, . and Shoulders ſore, 
The bulky Slaves ſtill crave for more: 1 B 
And not an Ideot of the Town . 451 Ft 
Has Senſe to lay his Burden down. - 3 T 
! Strait Puſs in Majeſty appears, Ba.” 160 | 
'£ Mounting the Scaffold, pricks her Ears, E 
1 Shakes her Majeſtick Head, _ 4 oh 
She thus beſpoke the num rous Crowd. * 
ll have deſerted long the nauſeous Town, — 
Mourning my Country*s Ruin, and my ow], 
Ex pos d to Tyranny, whilſt Beaſts of prey . 4 7 
Ravage my Fields, and gal my Lambs. away. 7 
My Free- born Subjects now are forc'dto bear | cf 
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Loads, which more fit for backs of Camels are; 
You well deſerve the Fetters you do wear. 
Lou under heavy Iron Shackles pine, 0 
Whoſe Fathers did in glorious Armot ine, 5 202 
Thro? fields of Blood{co Freedom cut their way, 
And taught the proudeſt Tyrants to obey ; 4 20 
By me ſupported, potent Tyrants fell, -- 4 $A 
A Sacrifice to their juſt Cauſe and Hell. hob 
No more, no more their ſacred Lineage . 0 : 
| No more their Names in your cutſt Race profane. 
8 Let not their Off-ſpring fuch Alliance have, - 

'- _, Shackles were ne'er the Trophies of the Brave; 


* bey 


Vol. Il. . Kan b \ | x1 y 


could wide and juſt Honors boaſt, | 
bs you, . Slaves! have all your Freedom loſt. 
Where ere a Tyrant raised his impjous/ Head, 
2 N 786 ſtrook the damn'd 85 
Had you a {park © en { {124 
You ſhould not long be of.my-AidBereft-3./: 1! + - 
My Claws are hard and ſharp as e er they were. 
As fit a Tyrant and his Rats to tear... Ty 
The Villains that ſupport a Tyrant Crow,, 
This angry Tail wi Chile {weep down; s * 
Shake off your Fetters once, and you ſhall wn 4 
Plt once more ſave you from curſt Slaver7. 1 

She ſaid, and away ſhe gallop'd man- 

But in hopes they their, Senſe would recover again » 


For a Doctor will never the Fatigue endure, (Cure: 
To heal fuck, dal EET, that don t love 15 
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The Frogs 8 e "oy 
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"Geog Race of croklng Frogs, . 1 23330 b _ 
Which lay — -5e 4 £00 hege, I 21 


Who as the Morning Sun did bine. ee Feds 4 
Daily encreas d their Stock Divine; 5114 5600 
Juſt as the Solar Influence burn d. vo ) Aa ied? 
Prolifick Spawn to Liſe vas turn d. 
Until the yi ones at Kastl. 14 8 2.0 oY T0. 


An equal Vigo, S Cn$iag Me vl ora ien 
So numerous at length they prove, me at 2 
They ſupplicate to Ea Jose; . AF Ani! 

A King and Govgt moors OO AFEs 8 10 em 9 
As or Beaſts an N axe 4} od ly 172700 d a 
But Fove allow'd 1 es, 2 * TO og do NV 
To chuſe a Mona een, 1 * ef bes 13 41 o 
The Croking Elders ng: conſul..." / . 151 ela 
about a King, andthe Rs. 155 ba. ce 


ow 1 0 55 
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Was that a neighb ring Log fh 


Made it an Arbitrary Throne; SLE 


One Frog moch wiſer than the f 


v For tho he was not fo malicious, e 


oe on. 


Executor of Monarchy. 1 At 
About the Log n ae 7 6.378. een 


2 Ti 
1n ſounds . they croke his Praifſe in 
At length eng n i Ten 
And frisk abo croke and — $201 308 DILO * 
Says one Frog, Heres fing buſineſs Ane, 16 2% N 77 g 

Was e era King thus ttampfd nnr 

Troth, ſays another antient EP x IC e 
We'll peer be govern d by 2 N 
The Heat at length fo far arouſ e ro 
They did the' Logger ag depoſe: ne St. 2990 | 


To new Election they procecd, | i bos. Rin kane 
And to their Hearts content Facceth} ech 22007 1 .. 
A neighb'ring Stork at length the y choſe, 3400.1 8 f 
Which ſhou'd their Heats and F 9085 compoſe; ä 
He took upon him the Command 6: $5. 

Of all the People in Fregland; N 

But he, as t other fore had done, 


Up from the Mud the Frogs would pick, a 
And ſqueeze their Corps hin kis e 220 
3 ar 1 
To thoſe about him this adqreftk? 85 17! if 0 
Good Friends this is confounded e 693209 VEN 
Shall we be govern/@Þy a Stork; 1 
To have our Bones in pieces cou. 2 
Our young ones eat jaſt as they Reds ' 
As if Kings only had a Per 
To ru Subjects and devour, - © 
I think *is juſt to chuſe agen: 3 
The Brood of Frogs A erpk d, 
The next th choſe was a dull A 
Which prov'd as beg Novo 


is Folly made him as We ane | : 5 
ling on Empire, oft he . 
eh his Subjects chokdayWſad : | 


| * 


vol. II. | 17 Wu Ne 5 1 
Whole beds of Spawn he did deſtro , 
At every flounce did Frogs atioy. = 7 _ I : 
The Devil's in't, ſaid one; for o 
In chuſing Kings ſtil wretched be, K (1687 90: 
n 214 F - Hp tes 

Thus often we have choſe a NK right"! 22 | 
And fil have found it the 2 wt gift a1 2 

.: Ni AN 907630714 4 $3: 34688 US 4 

00 AB, Wi vb! 25 90074 
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"The Lion and for- 
NL 1 i 


„ Lim in the Wd. 172 115 


Of Bulk and Nature ſtrong; 3 
Still us'd to Ray ning and to Blood th * Tt 
And came to Empire aA Pt tg 
He too, as other Monarehs d ph 0 . 
New Methods did pures 
His Father's Fav*rites did refuſe, _ 
And choſe a ſet of hne y. 
He having lov'd, and us'd to gore; 
An arbitrary Sway, E 
A baſe, a wild Deſpotick Pow'r *. 


His Subjects muſt obey. Wenn r "A 
But want of Brains do's till attend wr 3 
Unlimited Command. 1 ns i005 * 
and thereforghe would ave e Friend "03 us 24) 
Might Bullwieſs. underſtand. oo 00095007 * 
There was a cunning Fox liv'd near, 0 gde ba, F ni 
For many years had kiff yU iT - J. 
The neighb'ring Lambs and Poult oy thr, . us”  _ 
With Bones bis Kennel _ Ol; - 1 
He ſummon d Reynard to ap 0 50 1 
Next Night, —_— x rata 1 
Which Rod id, and when wn there, wl 
Look? grave as any Lord. 1 [| 
The Lion told him, be muſt be 221 WIL 1 
The chief Support = State ; 8 
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At which kind Re rd bow d nis Knee, N. RN” 
And wiſh'd biet better Fate. 10 we ot WH 

o. ſays the Lion, thou art skilꝰd bitt de 4 3A 
1 In Arbitrary Sway a 10. "Aff * sel Th þ 
Thou many Beaſts and 
Io govern know'ſt the way. 
Ask, and TY give TRA 
Is i in my. Pow'r to gie, | 
Thou ſhalt be next unto the King wi 
As long as I do lic 
Quoth Reynard, make me then the prieſt, 
| I'll make all Beaſts your Slaves: 
The Body You, I Soul at leaſt, * - da 


4 ve * IT 9% d * 


= N „ 
Ny. TT e T1 AY 


. .Þ& 


We'l tyrannize by habe. A | 
e ry 2 

TR ME DES or be ie 
Oppreſt juſt like a Beaſt Td ave A 

Rod) ſpur'd, ee ee. 8 2:4. 
And the ſo lewd «Pri wy *. 

F 4 . ah Crs E 

Ew he wWeefil, Bats and: Bire: Th 

* uh irn 8e A 


wighty IWeeſil of BA, Bam dab aun 
A ell vers d in things of state, g zh » 20-204 

Was choſen King all o'er the Town, 1 
Of all the Alice and Katt. ER C95 OP 179151 n 

His Coronation Day was comemg̃ 
And all the Grandees meet 11 S £24) Ba 

The Weefil in a gaudy Room 
And bow beneath his Feet. 
His Chair of State was Rind of Cheele, * 
And o'er his Royal — 1 Ay 61 bay pac Nat pb 2H 
Some Bacon ſwerd in „ 4.04 | 
Lake Canopy was — hut n HU Wal WI 15408 4 
At length he walks and furs bout, Hood 
Like any Lord or om Fon cm wo lo wal od 
e001 1320002 751713 0008 
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Sometimes he does object bout, 
And ſometimes one rebuke. 0 
He calls an aged Rat aſide, 4 
And ask d him his adyjce, 
Whether a Project wa 2 
To eat up all the Mie 
Ay quoth the R, Jour 
May be 


Mice haters are of — rann a a” 
And Regal State der ide. 
The Rats and Weefils now devour” | 7 of 7 
The Mice 1n'piteons fort; © TG e FF SY 
They dye the Cellars with tro a 51 
And with their Bones they ſport. 
At length the Mice are all 24 [729 4 134% 9 
The Weeſils and the R 126.4 mol | 
Would other Food find ot «bread, © modern: y-- 
But that they ſear d the Cars. 
TheWeeſils now together plor. 
How they the Rats may cat 5 | th 32 2s 3 Li 
proviſion mult be daily got, E Lr 
Kings muſt have ſumptuous Meat. T4 CRUER 
The Rats now all do go to pot: k n 
Some bak d, ſome boi d, ſome roaſted; 3 
Tis hop d they had not ther forget _ 
How they the Alice accoſted. eee Dy - 
W ⁹ 5 788 1 ü 


Thus ſome Men oft by Tyrant Pens, 
Their Kindred Subjett. Slaues aan, * 


8 all the Villanies are jßĩ7ĩ?:ẽñ OO 


prop a beaſtiy ant Three, $207 4850-24} *, 
15 . 5 Bll the Tyrant fl,” W Iþ7 A a7 {on 
They muſt at length tees Fury yield; 50:5 We pod 
Nought ftops a Tyrant adele Della, 4 
Or elſe a modern Abdieation. * „ A. Save . d 
: _ n " RON | "2. | | | Fe 18 jk 
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But Latitude of fifty one 1 4 ern A 
la Nature's plenty des Dnd, e bas DES. d 


For each is born n 
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eso 220 ht 295 9115159 
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2 A _ ak bogt 154.4794 


Tuber ia d. 5 iel in bY AS LG * 
Bai 38 4 


Aer $9 lag f * 3 51 | 
1 there i is, 28 — tell, „N 4 banp "> 
( Tho they deſcribs it not right well) 
Kor near the Her nor Rigida, ö.. 


With Fruits and Flocks — SrOGn'd . 24 
The Natives nevergre content e: N 
But with eee en ben, 119403 8 90 7.906 
They Men reſembla beter Faces a, *%A 
But by their Backs reſemble ese ih i TT 
6% 49190 Hito d 
A warlike Saddle on his, G of ods acts» = 8 
Which do's adorn the Parts are uppen T8 
On nether Parts they wear a OGrupper. 

Their Kings, as *tis decreed hy π9 0 7004049 


Do always jump down ſtom abe: III. 
| Arm'd Cap-a-pee with Boots and amt Woot! 7 100 

Juſt fit to mount ſuchrſervile GAS) Oo e. ] 

With Hunting-whips they daily maul . 05 | 

And with long rowled Spurs do gal em. 2 | 

He only is the great Bravado,” + * 5 | 


Has moſt the Regal Baſtinago, . e334 4 Fgts r. i lv. 


They leap and jump, and trisk and skip, 


And fing the Praiſes of the Whip :- vi x1 3 2 N 


They bear the Laſh without, once boggin Y, 0 A 
Ertel the Royal Art of flogging, © „ eee 
With Blanket-Coat and Wooden- Shoes, 10 Vd "= 

The Man the Camel ſcarce outdees. a * 155 N 

Whilſt Freemen feed on Dainties fine. Ne; 

Theſe do on Bread and Garlick dine; 
| ARE if they ſpend eh in Wane, 
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The 
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The Health denies muſt al & 
Their King's ark rms at ed Tyranny nb 
Still et 'cmbe crys Slaysfor ur « RT 
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| TR 10 1. mT 5 bib os. N 3 a if | 2 7 
- The pant and BI1UD s:. 8 


- yodo ip going ner Ar blyo/ 
that of Vo in? 35770 n ide 
A 2 Had long welter d in Gore, 17 „e e 
And many a Sparrow had hf d; Sido * 
By the Birds he was t,. 
Now he was grown old; 2: ig n ne i £5 29 7 
Hp REIN bad fulfl'd; | D nov boa 
Il, Nom ſaid the old πα =]’ Ddr 
My Actions to bal 0 ne bib ch 
If you ſhall bum onte 1 e : ob 1c 
Fc Gods will — vad oth baA 
y Cauſe will revenge, : nm von 
may murder Ye. Subs Divins. rH heron dt d 7 * ; 
111. The Gods, aid che t 
We'll not take theipiordey ?? 19s 
If they've gin. you an Abſolate Power; - ore 70 
They ve grad apdigrt eee mow not! ons 
Is not worth a Fart, tel. 7 U 1 1 2 
While you have a Right to devour. 12. Mid ort ' 
IV. The Bids all agreed n: FE 
And thus tas decred. un da, + RR, | 
Thas Stuves they wa engen would be; Waun 
They throttl d their Ki vn 40. 
Then ſweetl did ing * bu: Ojenlorf 500 
b The Praiſes/of rden, P20 ere 9 _ 
Nane mne of hff f 
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4H E Princes _ 6 al ns}; | A 

The Peoples Libettpeo m9 , I | 
Would make them right or wrong i obe 
An abſolute Deſpotick Sway 3 Land 9 21 
One Method, — * 80 nol bei -£ 
By loading Taxes mote nnỹ m; cy an lo: 
For when to Poverty Metiifall;;: 1 MN 003,04; 
Tbey eaſily are brought tahthrail :?: 
And when their Spiri unk and gone , 2b 

1 y vaſt Buriens oh 23 big! Ro 4 

This did in ſome, in all it coufds 03 enoi BA yi . 
Not do: Some Men bad better Blood! 


And tho they could not mend their Hate, I 


They murmur d at hs TysanVahates zn 
Which ſo incens*d the Tyrant Ire. 159167 HE 


Some were condemn'd trat das Fires 
Some were to ſlaviſh Ggleadentg: 22/55 200 11 


Others in Fetters did liammu 00 05 * LA Al 
Some Men were ſtrangld imtheir Beds, 
Others were hang d, ſome loſt their Heads: +. 
Some whipt, till bleeding Hacks were kid. Sid 


The Lands with Tyranny were fill dir Sal oi 7, v6 


But thoſe whom better luck and bar - 4.4 

= favour with a/wiſh'd eſcape, | C4911 22061e-5601 by 
ity on Batavian Sboar -w- volts, 

Di ſhelter from the Iſles befare3z + y1751t 155 7 

Where native Liberty dovs:thitivey'i 20 isa 417 

And no curſt Tyrone can live. 

Long live great Favorite of Heav 'n, 

e want 00 Bleſſings thou haſt givn. 
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Nee ona Time the Hands and Feet 60 
With Back, cd Lois, and Bum, d meet * 
[n a Rebellious Conſult, where 
The B——ci4#Speakertook} de Chat, 
And with an uncouth hollow ſound 
The following Treaſon did propoun 
Brethren, quoth he, you know the Hes 
Makes us to toil and ſweat'for We 2 dere r. 
Yet nothing to our Lot doch Tl 
But idle m conſumes ĩt 1 
My Friends, if you'lbe rul'd by me, 
We will ſhake off this Tyranny. © © © 
If Head and Belly will have Meat, 
Let them toil fort with Hands and Feet.” 
Agreed, ſays Back, I vow and 9 n 
For them I'll no more 8 nt 
Content, ſays Bum, if t be your W Will; 
For I love dearly to fit ſtill. 
Says Feet, I'll no more Errands run. 
The Loins ſay, Brethren; it is done.. 
The Harids vow they would work no more, 
And wiſh they'd been as wiſe before. 
The Members thus in Holy League, 
Did bleſs'theniſelvesfor this intrigue 
But ſuddenly the Hands grew weak, 
The Feet grew numb, the Loins did ſhake, 
The Back was feeble, the Bum grew poor, 
And Breech the Chair- mantoud 2 Tear 
Pray cram the Gu, am rebel tig e 
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|  » [e's bed this will not be forgot 10 
By thoſe who form Ai 5 4 
2 Eſop was a man of Senſe, | 
Such Dottrines newer thai 1545 5 aca: 20 
| That People ſrould reſuſ, 9 1 1 
And pine rn ro far de the Court: 4-0 
N Ab FSS 
* Anse . 400 . „„ ; * 12 T . 4 TO 
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\ Certain Ren OB of 11 ad 

8 Did frequently amonꝑſt his Servants raiſt ſtrifs 

Reſolv d to Ars »\Biving beg bia a 
Enough to ſuffice, but nothing to ſpare 

L641 But the Servant een en N would: not be 

414 (ſine 

Rack, aud this 


"#7; Yah 
e +: tel 
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put their Wir on 15 


And ſqueezing hem b n f eir Ma 
Which the Brewer Seer dhs, das 
Made his Servants car him: and with ome — 


ble „ 121 wor ſtwingesz 
Tin be ſqueer'd back dipper, ang taught them to 


| 4. (be true, 
- To leave off their & Chen and beconten with 
3 Aan 

Here n | 


Theſe that miſa apply the Treaſure o thi Mean, : 57 
 Ought thus to 5 2 2 'd till they 3 5 
We may Tax, and pq; on and dhe Ki. e por, 
If the Hands of his Servants be pitch d as before. 
Irs 1 Intereſt of the Nation, our Senate ab bee, 
* aye who touch C * ſhould have clean waſhen hand: 
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Elvp he Peplaw. - 


$0 p overcome. ith Wit 680k / 
ph At Trnbridge 1 55 re = a * | . 
In hopes that change of Air, and Scen 
Might eaſe him of his Grief, Je Wa 1 . 
But there ſuch Shoals of Fools be tet,” F 
And Knaves tic digt n Stain; 
Not 5 — fam d Waters they were at, „ pk 
e take at the Sta 
ln vain a Friend among the Youth 505 e je ns” 
He ſought all TOTES round} . 
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nien e ee 
Hein C8 drt fand. 22 1 27007 on wort 
* Thus met, they teadily tee: n 
And did frage Tales deriſfſe wy 
Lab'ring to make thoſe Coxcombs 5 Fanz 
That would put our their I: + dey; 


Till nettled at their juſt Reproof, 
The Knaves and Fedde N l 5 

And him and his Companion k 1 2 
To a dark room confine..; W 

Next State, they knew not why.or how, Nec 


For London they were Boundz , 
Where both of em rogether now, 4 wh Ku 
In Bedlam may be found. 2 OO 
In vain we ſtrive Mens Bren n Grell, | Wen, Sad Ar 
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Or point ont Follies which them ſelves e 
Fools are 4 tbe, Race and bardto break, © 
Wiſdom! the only Gift they ſeorntatake, 
And he that ſhews bis Braintteo [ach a But, n 
Takes a fair way to have” em beates out. . 
Wiſe Men in them alone miſt ale dhe T. vols .. ee. 
 Kyaves only have the Skill & l malate Foolt. = ooo ets 
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By Rain late fallen ſwell 'd ſo dieß, 


And make his vapꝰxiog promiſe good, 6 #3 
| ” Sauce and all, ould eat the Fears,” 1 F 
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Let empt Fops be proud of their Miſha 

For be rg ic off, * the . 

N * * *. 2 xVi. . . 
Wanten sloven of Priel, I ee: e o 


Under a Hedg upon the Ground, 

A Hoard of Mellow Pears had fond... | 
Theſe were, quoth he, to Hungry ber, ny 
That had no hopes of Wedding-Dinner, * 
Brave tempting Morſels, a 725 avis 
Which at this juncture I de ſpiſe, | Df | 
Now to more Rarities engaz d. 
Than e'er in Noah's Ark were cag'd, 

Fiſh, Fow], Fruit, Sweet-meats, to excite 
And rouſe a founder'd Appetit: 
Therefore ſweet Pears this time adieu, 


My Stomach will not ſtoop to you. 100 1 


Yet eder we part, we'll have a Jeſt, 
Then ſcornfully he on em piſt, 


And cry'd, Who e'er theſe Pears ſhall eat, * - | 
He ſhall have Sauce as well as Meat. 5 es 8 


This done, impatient of delay, 

He jocundly per ſu d his Way, 

Moſt happy in Imapination, | 
Chewing the Cud of Expectation. 
Till to a Brook approaching nigh, 


That*twas impoſlible co pals NW; Pj 
His grumbling Stomach aba him "7 een 
And bid him ford, or ſwim the Flood, $3 th <a 


Or, ſpite of all his Scoffs and Jeers, 


Invited to a Bridal Feaſt, . * 121 * A 
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Vol. II. State* fairs. 
The Prieſt, who Belly dearly lov*c / 


At this Reproach was ſtrangely mod; 


vet his unhappy caſe Was ſuch, 


He hated Danger full as much. | ; = s 


at Diſappointment ſore deſected, 

He ſadly on the Pears reflecte ls?! 

He was by Word and Honour bond 1 
To fat” to't, and maintain bis Ground. 
And now the Pears fo lovely grew, 


That Water from both ends they drew. _ a 


He therefore all bis cunniog bent 
To find out ſome Expedient, 

To prove himſelf this once e Hiiſtaken; 

And fave his Credit and his Bacon. 

Inward he turn d his ſullen Looks, 

And romaging o er all his Books, 

He met an antient Convocation. 
That furniſh'd him with anEvafion, 
Quoth he, they cou'd net be my due; 
Nor might I ſeize dem til Knew, © 
And Providence had time to prove, 
This heap of Pears was Treaſwre'trowve * 
But now I plainly underſtand, * 

They truly are a Deo; Mas, 

And he that Abdicates em here, 

Has loſt all Title to one Pear. 

And ] ſhould be a Fool no c 

Shou'd I ſtand any longer out. 

As for the Stain | caſt on theſe, 
My ſelf can wipe it off wich caſe: 
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„ The Owl and the Bat. 


Fierce Diſpute twixt Birds of Night 
Aroſe about their Gifts, and e 
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The Omi and Bat aloud contended, © 124 

Which was by Nature . 75 
Wrangling with clamorous Conteſt. __ 
Which ſaw the cleareſt, and the beſt; +. 
Till from high Words; and angry Speeches, 


They came to Perſonal Reproaches 
Quoth Ae, inſulting o'er the * 
What wou this Flitter- Mauſe be at? 


Thou Mungrel Vermine art at moſt, CEP THz os 

And but half Bird thy ſelf canſt boaſt. N 5 
The B reply 'd a. Iadignation, Ra mw 1 

Make to your ſelf the Application; 5 7 = n a 

You're ſome Beaſt's Baſtard it appears, — 

As Il demonſtrate by your Ears. S , 

But what this is to our Diſpute; Ther Sig; 

If I am Yermine, youre a Brace. e 1 
Then lets agree, the Omi repl yd, + 3 

And by the Sun our Cauſe be try 4. 1910 ow Wore 

A Nightingale that band by ſate,. ba . 

Thus undertook to Arbitrate: FACS 

How ſhall the Sun decide your Caſe, r 

When neither can endure his Faces? 

You've ſaid enough of Bars. and O 

To prove both purblind Knaves and Fools. * Wo Fi 


The Bats, and _ 7 Pingers-Hal, e T 
eſe Ni bt. Bir. Sr reſent e 
14. Paſtors 5 5 Fry. 2 We 

If any wou e dei Bu 
Their Controverſies read; Mao 

And ſee how oft the Sticks are tir, 
To break each other's Head. 

But let em not the Truth come ner, 

Nor vent ure into Light; 

For be that does. 1 br, 
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While they again each other hav), | 
They t World convince, 


And plainly ſhew their want to all 
Of Faith, - well as Senſe. 


F AB. XxvnI. 


The Sharpers and Cullies: 


Wo Sharpers once to Gaming fell, 
In a large Company; 
And manag'd their Intrigue ſo well, 
They drew in Standers by. | 
They wrangled, quarre[d, and call'd names; 
And play d with fo much heat; 
That no one jealous of a ſham, 
Bauuſpected ' twas a Cheat. 
But hoo. the Gameſters nuaycous grew; 
And ſtore of Cullies came; 
Each from the other took his Cue, 
To r.anage right his Game. 
A long time dovbrful was the Scale, 
The Odds uncertain were 
For they do all by turns prevail, 
And none great Loſers are. 
Tille'ery one at length was dipt, 
And mighty Sums were laid; 
The wink one of the Fugglers cipt; | 
And ſo the Cheat betray'd. 
But this Diſcovery came to late, 
For now the Game was won; 
An empty pocket was their Fate, 
And all the Fools undone. 


Ex---qutr, B-nk, and the Exchinpe; 
Eaſt-Indians Ola, and New, 
Ant all the World this very Game; 


Too huſily purſue. | | ALA 
, G 2 | Notes 
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Notes, Bills and Stock, and Ations fal. 
Or without Reaſon riſq, © ___ 
Juſt as the Jugglers at h---hall, RO IP 

Or M--cer's Chappel pleaſe. © 
The Great Ones bave Sham-fallings out, 
To draw the Leſſer in; f 


DDP 


But the true Quarrel ts,, not b. 
But bow much each ſhall win. 
And when the ſmall Ones give their Nuit, 
Who ſhallbe moſt Empour'd;, _ .« 
They bave but Libenty of Cle crete. 
By whom they I be deuour c. 
iL : * XIX. ; f 1 IS 
A 02667857 3 14 
The Molt and Dog. 
Half famiſht A If meta jolly fat Dog, WM) 
That was let. Out for Air, and. freed 150 the 
Quoth Igrim, Friend Tomrer, thou haſt * f / 
| | te eee 
How com'ſt thou by all this good Fleſh on thy . 
9 4 (back? 


Says Towzer, I lodg, and am fed at Wh---ball; + 
I live like a prince, and do nothing but bawl. 
You live like a Felon, by paltry Sheep-ſtealing; 
But if you'l be ruPFd, and uſe double-dealing, 
II help you to mighty Preferment at Curt 
And you ſhall pay nothing but Flattery for't. 
Quoth I/prim, I like the Conditions ſo mls 1 
I long till I'm there, for 1 ſoon. ſhou d excel 
I can cringe like a Zea, and humour My Lord, 
And praiſe e'ery. foppiſu Nonſenſical wor __ 
_ *Tisenough ſays the Car; ſo onward they jog d,. 
Till Towzer, who often was collar d and clog d. 
Like a Cr of good Manners in bowing betray'd _ 
The Ring on his Neck, which the Collar had m_ 
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Says the crafty ly Wolf, in that Circle ſome Spell 
I ſuppoſe is contain d, by which you live well. 
'Tis only, ſays Towzer, ne er mind it I pray, © 
Some looſe hair my Collar has fretted away. 
Says Iſgrim, 1 owe you, Sir, thanks for this grace; 
But if there's a Collar, that * the caſe. 

[11 purchaſe my Place by no fucFſubmiſſion, _ 

But forage the Woods, and not alter Condition. 


The Wealth, and the Power of great Places pleaſe al, 

I ho wou d ſhun the Fatigue they're encumber d withal. 
They wow d have the Profit without the Attendance, 
And ſhift off the burden of ſlaviſh depengance. 

But here they may ſee by the Wolf, and the Dog, 
They that will have the Fat, muſt ſubmit to the Clog, 


F A B. XX. + 
Of the Apple and the pate Curd. 


A* Apple falling from a Tree 
Which near à River ſtood, 2 
Wich Horſe-Turd in his Company 
Was ſailing down the Flood: 
When FTurd, ambitious to diſcourſe 
A thing ſo much above it. 
Would into Converſation force, 
2 down the ng e 8 99 — 
rd Agem, what a pleaſant Stream 
Ii this in which r 0 2 7 
Siſter! How we two Apples ſwim ? 
The foul Srrr u rents cry'd. 


A Thredbare Writer, who perchance 
Has not one Farthing paid, N 
To carry on the War with France, $ 
ay {lo Oo OG 
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ci, Dann this cur vd con fo unded Pract *. 


1 Ott | 
It Forty Millions coſt, "YR r 


And we could not procure our Eaſe 
Til all our Wealth wan ga 


The Pump. _ VE 
N Welſh- man (from his Hills come down) 
Saw a ſtrange Engine near a Town; 

A high erected Poſt there ſtood, 
Crown'd with a Fame head of Wood; 
One of whoſe Faces look d to th? Country, 
T'other Phyz o'er the Town was Centry. 
A Clowa cloſe by gave t many a thump, * 
And told admiring Taffy 'twas a Pump : 
With this ſide I my Cellar drain and dry, 
With Yother I my Waters want ſupply, 
Here's all I have which in this Bowl ſtands by. 

Sot, quoth the Briton, why doſt toil ? _ 
Here's not a drop comes all this while. 
T'other ſtrait pours the diſh of Water 
Into the Pump. Thou mend the matter, 


Cry' d Taffy laughing; why doſt waſt 
The Water thou already haſt? 


Vext with his Ignorance, the Clown 

Replied, If ever thou hadſt known. 

How wiſer Men can uſe a Tool, * 1 
Thou wouldſt not prate ſo like a Fool: e 
I threw this Diſhful in, thou ſilly Lout, - | 
Becauſe I'm ſure to get a Tubf ul out. 


No wonder ſome profuſely give their Chin, . 
is eaſie being liberal on deſs 


Mony well placꝰd at time 1 we 3 
Tho ſprinkled but 5 makes 1 — Peg 


©. 
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I 
of the Bear and che Bees. 


"01 Muſcovy (as ſtory tells} 
m'd is for ſtore of Bears; 
That i * in Honey too excels, 
From the ſame Books appears. 
There's ſcarce a hollow Tres that grows, 
When cut, but Honey from it flows. 
A plundering Bear about did roam, 
To many a hollow Oak he troop d, 
Greedy he was, oft chang'd his homez: 
As oft the pillag'd Trees he ſcoop'd : 
The Witleſs Bees ſaw him devour 
Their Summers toils, and Winter-ſtore ; 3 
Call'd it perhaps protecting too, 
Leſt other Beaſts the like ſhould do, 
And ſeem'd to be content. 
At length when he enlarg'd his Tounds, 
(For Rapine ſcarce knows any bounds ) 
To a Farm-houſe he went. 
The Bear his wonted raving drives, 
To run a muck at all the Hives. _ 
The Bees who had with patience born 
The rifling of the Foreſt round ; 
Enrag'd, their All was from them t 
And that their laſt retreat he found ; 
With Indignation roſe in ſwarms, 
With one conſent all flew to Arms, | 
And all aſſail'd the Bear: 5 
In numerous cluſters round they EY % | 
Never was prowling Beaſt ſo ſtung, 
As he was every where. . / 
Vaſt Numbers gor'd his tender Snout, 
Some his two ſhining Favourite Eyes: 
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Nee rages, ſtorms, and cuffs about, 
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Both mad and blind to ſthinn them trys: 
Among the reſt there's none attack d him more 


Than een thoſe- ; who. ſnack'd, with him be- 
In vain for Aid he roars and balls :-- 5 | 


n vain his kindred Chbs he call 


The Floods and Woods that interpoſe, 


21 . 


Keep all things from him but his Foes. 


Till torn, and bloody, thro the Bogs he flys, - we 


* 


And by thoſe Inſects hecov'd once deſpiſe, 


Raving, and venom'd, far bis Rapine dies. 


Whoever D' Alva like effays: 

To uſe 71er L Ways 
Vill find the Conſequence hut bad; 
 Oppreſſion all things dverrules, - © 
Not only raiſes ſwarms of Fools, 
But makes a wiſe Man mad. 


Fa. XXIII. 
The Devil and te Peſt, 


2 


HERE was a Monarchy yboſe Imperial Sway 4 
2 


4 Nations far diſtant did as Slayes obey : 

Kingdoms he govern'd, which be neyer ſaw, 

And made em ſtoop to his extended Lax. 
ome Crowns by right of Birth he held, and ſome 

Fenath bis Sway by right of Conqueſt come: 


So large his Awful Monarchy was grow. 


His Slaves at all times did behold the Sun. 
But Ah how weak is Pow'r and humane Sway! 
When we Eternal Orders muſt obey? * 
That mighty King can raviſh'd Kingdoms ſeize, ) 
omes a Slave to Sickneſs and Diſeaſe, FR 5 
Aud waſts in Bady, as his Crowns increale. , 
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juſt were the Gods chi Monarch g oppreſs, 
Who ruin'd Lands, and Nations did diſtreſs, 
Millions of murder d Ghoſts farronnd his Throne, 
Whoſe Lands by Blood he'ad'vilely made his ow] ; 
Nature by day his drooping Soul afrights, -- 
and murder d Ghoſts diſturb his Peace anights, 
Thus ſome vile Uſurer of Londop Town, 
Who has whole Familys and Tribes undone, 
Widows and Orphans cramm d into bis Bag, 
Expos d to cold in tatter'd Clothes and Rags; 
Whilſt the vile Wretch Damnation worketh opt, 
Upon his Couch tormented h the Gout, /, 
From Drugs this King could to aſſiſtance have, : 


* 


Nature nor Axt could not the Monarch fave + 

From the cold Palace of a noiſome Grave; 

By Heaven accurſt, no Iſſue lefp to reign, © = 

He long had rul d alas! but ruf d invain; 

His wealthy Kiogdoms now diſown'd by Fate, 

Their Regal Line mult meanly terminate: 

Gaſping they lie to every neighb'ring Power, 

For every King is a Competitor; 

Each claims his Right to the extinguiſh'd Throne, 

Some would have part, hut others all or none: 

One claims by Marriage what by Pother”s given, 

But Father Pope claims by Decree of Heayꝰ'n. 

Thus mighty Feuds thro the Horizon ſpread,  ... 

And promiſe Wars when the ſick Monarch's dead. 

What muſt he done in ſo deplor'd a caſe, _ 

When Fate appears with ſuch an angry face? 

The Swords are whetting, and prepar'd*s the Shield, 

And bloody Troops are entering the Field ; __. 
When the whole World's juſt kindling in a Flame, 

Een in the Nick the Prieſt and Devil came; 

Two great Compoſers of Inteſtine Jars, . 

Who fill both Hell and Mony-Cheſts by Wars 

Still leave the Slain confus diy in the lurcb, 


Whilſt Hell gets allthe You'ries of the Church: 
e 


* 
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But ſuch their rite. he Prieſthood. = ola Nitk, 05 
Approach the Royal Manſions of the Sick. i 
They do not viler Words to Eve expreſs, 6 ** J 
The firſt Queen Regent of the Univerſe, © 1 
When their Advice ſhe freely did embrace, © -, .. 
And by it damn'd her ſelf — all her Race, 6270 
Than to the dying Monarch now they utter, 
And in his Ears Infernal Accents mutter. 
Sir, ſays the Frieſt, you're ready to bequem 
* The Lamp of Life unto the puff of Death; 
© Your Kingdoms totter, as your. Life declines, - 
© You are the laſt of all the Regal Lines. 
* lamby Heaven, and by the Pope deſign d 
' inſtruct with Rules of Faith your Royal Mind. 
* If you expect in t other World ſome caſe, | 
Pray leave your Kingdoms in a ſettled Peace: 
such vaſt Pretenſions to your Thrones are made, 
+ As will the Earth with grizly Wars invade. #®- 
Here did the dying King erect his head, 
And faintly to his Confeſſor thus ſaid: 
Thou knoweſt my Kingdoms do belong to one, 
_* Who hath by Birth a Title to my Throne; 
Tho mot deſcended from theſe Loins of mine, 
© His Title is as good, as much Divine. 
* Ah! ſays the Prieſt, that Title can't be good; 
© Which is ſupported by the loſs of Blood: 
© That Prince can never his juſt Rights maintain, 
© He is too weak, too poor for ſuch a Reign. 
© He who by Marriage. does a Right pretend, 
Vas ſtill your ſure and ever-faithful Friend. 
© Tho he his Right renounc'd, I do declare 8 


© Yon may by Will appoint him lawful Heir. 
And here the Devil whiſp'ring in his Ear, 
The Prieſt proceeds: 
© If you my ſacred Counſels now ſhall ſhun, 
Fu tell your Majeſty you are undone - 
© Your Sins are many, and muſt be forgiven 
C * Before you can approach the Throne of _ 10 
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And if you do not my Advice purſue; | 
Tl pardon none, and Hell ſhall be your due; 
© No extreme Unction, no anointing Oil 
Jo ſave your Skin where wretched Sinners broil * | 
In the hot Confines of the Stygian Lake, 
© Becauſe they Prieſtly Counſels did forſaxke! 
© Where in large Bowls is liquid Sulphur quaff d 
(At which damn'd Words the very Devil laugh'd.) 
There you muſt lie tormented and forlorn, 
No King in Tepher ſhall like you be torn : 
© I will more Torments on your Head denounce 
© Than you, when living, Scepters had and Crowns. 

© But if you will my Counſels now purſue, 7? 
* No King in Heav'n ſhall be more bleſt than you, © 
With Treaſures greater than thoſe of Peru. | 
* Nay when from earthly Body you are looſe, 
* You ſhall not ſtop at the old half-way Houſe, 
© Where Sinners take a Pot of Stygian Liquor 
© To make their ſenſe of Torment far more quicker 3 
© Where on hard Benches thoſe dejeted Elves 
Do for vaſt Ages ſit to louſe themſelves. 
© But you, when e er your Majeſty ſhall die, | 
* Preſto ſhall mount the Regions of the Sky, 
And view your Kingdoms leſſening as you fly. 

He ſaid. The Prince afrighted at his words, 
To the vile Dictates of the Prieſt accords : 
He makes bis Will, and gives thoſe Crowns away, 
Which he, much envy'd, did ſo weakly ſway, 
Unto a Prince, who could no Title have, 
But what Ambition and his Envy gave. 


Thus Kings are bubbl'd, who on Prieſts rely, 
They live in ſcandal, and unpitied die 
Condemn'd to Bondage and baſe Fame below, R 
And when they die, the Lord knows mipre they go. 
For Heaven is kind, if e er a Fool it faves, 
ho traſts his Soul within the hands of Knaves, 
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Spain benceforth of the Prieffs may have acare, 
And of their vile deluding Tricks beware. 
If Heawnbe juſt, a fwre in time it wil, 
Porto Carero ſhall bis Crimes fulfil; | 
He who embyoils the World with Scenes of = 11 
And Europe hurries in inteſtine Jar, 
Shall by the hand of Pate a V iſtim fall, 
And ſl: 4 to Hell from of thr Earthly Ball. 

Let England, rk Germany alone, 
See on the W. rerch condign 7 
Mean while let France ge on to play its pronke, 
Whilſt its vaſt River over flows its Banks, 
Glatted with Empire may all Tyrants die, 
And groveling in their Pride and Ruin lic : 
She may in time her dear Ambition mourn : 5 
Anjou, lke Conti, may Again return. 
And may no King from henceforth eder be bleft, © 
Who rſs 4 Devil or a crafty Frieſt. 


F x A 8. XXIV. 


© The Courtier. 1 


A Milk-white Rogue Immortal and unhang d, 
By Fate and Parliaments ſeverely bang'd, 
Without a Saint, a Devil was within; 

He ſought all Dangers, for he knew al Sin 3 
Reſolv'd for Grandure, and tꝰ acquire Wealth, 


Rob'd ſome by force, and others trick'd by ſtealth; | 


A wheedling, fawning, parſimonious Knave, 
The Prince's Favour he reſolv'd to have. 

The only means by which he thought to riſe, 

He ſhuff'd Cards, and flily cog'd his Dice; j | 
A true Stare: Juggler, could make things appear 
Such as would pleaſe his Prince's Eyes or Ear; 
produc'd falſe Lights his Monarch to miſlead, 
Which made him from his Paths of Intreſt tread, 
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He skreen'd all Villains from due courſe of Laws, . 
and from his Prince his trueſt Subjects draws; _ 
Till angry 2 8 the vile Monſter rook, 
And from the Root the upſtart Cedar ſhook,” (Coin; 
Squeez d the curs d Sponge had ſuck'd the ' Notion 5 
and made him caſt up what he did * 
Then on à Gibbet did the Monſter di 
A Juſt Example to Poſterity. 
Let Favorites beware bow they % 
Their Princes Goodneſs, oy the Pe oples Laws; 3 
How they clandeſtine Met bods ever 1 4 
To propagate A baſe unrighteous Cauſe, 
The Prince's Favonr, like a Horſe untam d. 
Dos often break the Tiddy Rider's Neck - 
On him who for Preferment's ſo much fam d, 
The People oft their bloody Vengeance wreak. 
Let theſe "the how they miſlead their Prince, 
Or rob the Treaſure 0 + 4 potent Nation, 
Or multiply. enormous Crimes; for bence © 


Comes Hanging oft., or ll Decollation. | 
NIN . My. 


e The Putgrims. 


RE it a thing, if untlerſtood, - 


Would male men righteous and their Adions good. 
For Piety alone of all things can 


Correct the Manners, and reform the Man: | 
But Ah ! bow much is the bleſt Name ee 
And by unballow'd Lips profanely us d. 
But none ſo much th 1 Lene evidence, 
As thoſe who to it * e the moſt pretence. 
A Brace of bug, th, of a Sect ſevere, 
As &er-uſurp'd aÞ lace in 2oſes Chair, 
Men skill d and read in Moſes ſacred Laws, 
Yet well inſtr ucked for an impious Cauſe. 


They 
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They brought up Pilgrims 1 in their pious Schools, . 
Where Men were hoodwink'd & transform'd to Fe volt, 
They taught em Doctrines did &en Senſe deceive, 
And made 'em many holy Cheats believe; 
- Paſſive Obedience taught in a free Nation, 

More fooliſh far than Tranſubſtantiation. 

Theſe pious Ramblers trudg'd from Poſt to Pittow, 
Got ſacred Oak and conſecrated Willow. 

Chips of our Saviour's Croſs, which where ey came 
Still got 'em Mony, Provender and Fame rn 
Each holy Hocus Pocw had a trick . 
Would cheat the wiſeſt Subject of Old as. + 

They wrought ſuch Miracles in every Ne, 

As did inhance their holy Reputation. 5 
From Spain unto Aleppo they Ro - 
As Beaſts in Noab's wooden Houſe Were ark d; 

From thence o'er ſandy Deſert they did travel, 
Where Men by Winds are buried oft in Gravel, . 
Where Camels foundring in the ſandy way, 

Are mummied up for ever and for ay 1 
Where Men are thruſt ſo far beneath the Ground, 
They ſcarce will hear the final Trumpet ſound ; 
Till thro the ſcorchigg Sand's impetuous Heat, 
They got ſafe to Jeriſalem's beauteous Gate; 
Where when they came, at the very entry, 
They ſaw a Brother Pilgrim ſtanding Sentry, 
With meagre Looks, as if he'd been half roaſted 1 
But yet in Pilgrim Cant he them accolted. : 

Says he, You're welcome Brethren to this place, 
Of other Lands, and of our Church the Grace * 


2 


With all the holy Relicks of the by vor | 

* Which he who has not ſeen, true in wants. 

But eber you enter, Brethren, I mult tell ye, 

We have got no proviſion for the Belly. 

At which one Pilgrim faid, © We need not th at, 

We without Victuals can grow plump and fat. 11 
E 
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Then putting Hand within his ſacted Hood, 
Pull'd out a Piece of: moſt, ill-fayour'd Wood.” 5 


« This is both Meat and Drink, and Aeg 5 

We from Aleppo came, and all the way | 

* Have neither eat nor drank h MO Or or day, 

© Whilſt others fainting, perilh'd on the Road, 

* And Camels ſunk beneath the Heat and Load. 

© Who cer to Battel goes, that carries this, 

© Him ſhall the poy ſon'd Arrows ever miſs: 

He may in Tempeſts thro the largeſt Seas 

* Undrowned paſs whenever he ſhall pleaſe, 

© This ſacred Chip is of our Saviour s Croſs, 

Which who has got, can ne er ſuſtain a Loſs. | 
A Pilgrim Merchant ſtanding by, o'er-heard 

What the Impoſtor ſaid, and much afraid by oo 

To paſs the Deſerts, but with needful prop 

To keep his dreoping Limbs and Spirits up 

Offers the Pilgrims Mony for the V Vood, 

V Vho pond'ring ſeriouſly, a long time ſtood 

Then in the Offer they were very nice, 

Not out of Zeal, but to inhance the Price: 

At length, which being rais'd. (tis very odd) 

They togk the Mony, and they ſold their God. 

The Merchant thus equippd, away he ran, 

He need not ſtay now for the Caravan 3 

But in the Deſerts was the Sot miſtaken, 

Where he did broil and fry like any Bacon 1 

He would have given in this very matter 

A Load of Timber for a draught of VVater: 

There in the Sands did unaſſiſted roaſt, 

He curſt the pilgtims, and Save up the Gholt. 


Te Engliſh Facobites, beware 
How you this Merchants paths do tread: 
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They 40 th Ge, 4 youth, * 
For if you run iuto Be ? eee 
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HERE was an e built bis Nen 
Upon a lofry Oak, e. ano" 
Tho not above e 385 
Th' avenging Stroh — * 
Mr nc od 


And Thunder of Almighty * 
Of Fove, who fometiris thinks ibet; I 
For Reafons yet unknown, —_ > f 
To let the vileſt Men alone, nn 
To ravage all their Neighbours Lands 
And murder Innocents Wich bloody Wr 
| So he thought good 
To let this mighty tavenous Tyrant of the wor! 8 
Perch on his Bou gus ſecure from Fate, 3 


And all the little winged Mortalstat. 1 
2. Long there be Hy A, and every day deer. 8 
From his exalted Boughs, - One TEL 
All the low Underwood beſide” ev 
Beneath his Shadow grows. 2 * A 


Wen cer he ſaw the Flocks upon the Wing, 
Or heard in Buſhes the plum d CHE fing, 7 


1 
* 
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His Eaglets he ſent out Da. ©. 
___ - Toſeire the Prey, _ 
Who fierce as Lightning flew about : 1 
Swifter than they | 
o Arrow fies 
Or Star from Azure Skies 
No Tyger in the Foreſt tears 
The trembling Hind with greatet rage 
To Pieces with his ſharpen'd Paws, 
Than theſe the harmleſs Birds engage, 
And home return with bloody Beaks and 
3. In vain the Birds did build their Neſt, 
In vain did young ones breed, 
Wheti Of and Young were but a prey at beſt 


To this curs d Eagle's Seed. 7 
Hopeleſs af better fate 7 
They penſive ſate, l | 

And did the dangers of their Tribes ole 


4 Till one much wiſer than the reſt, 
To th N Croud in Notes himſelf expreſt: 
cee, Brethren dear, 
c We whoare born as free as Air, 
© Confind by nothing but the Sky 
© When we aloft do fly, 
© And when we downwards go 
c By nothing but the mighty Earth below. 
But vain our Freedoms are, 
Our native Birthright to the ſpacious Air, 
ff this Tyrannic Eagle be Wo 
" © By Fate to kill, 
6 © And make us Captives at his 
Ad we are born by him to be Aeg 
; . © *Tistrue-(tho not to our diſgrace) 
: We are the weakeſt of the feather Race : 
© The Gods have us no Talons giv'n, 
© Such the Decree of Heaven. 
© We can 't contend with mighty Powers,” 
Our buſinEf$ is to fit in Bow'rs, | L 
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6 And in our natural Accents ſing - 
The Glories of the Spring. 
We are but Cantons of the 3 7 
Some mighty Emp'rors are; 
If we with theſe are in W 
Ihe Eagle ſoon will find 
_<© Himſelf . 
5 And we ſhall have our Young OY kate 


© Therefore. let us Ne 5 
75 Theſes i unto our Aid 


We'll get Proviſion from the Wand 
: "Their Forces to maintain, 
< Whilſt they upon the Plain 
Do combat for the Common good. 
4. He ſaid, and to his wiſe n 9104 
The feather d r * 125 | 
Did all agree; | 


# 4SI% 7 


| i F 
In the Alliance bind, ** | 


The Ravens, Crows, and all the Breed, 

That do on ſlaughter'd Bodies Fs 

Each one who did a Talon wear, 

His ſharpen'd Weapon did prepare, | 
He het his Beak, and haſten'd. tothe War. 


Which when the Eagle e. a 
He armed all his Baũds, 


And to the Field commands 

His vet'rane Troops long ſince inur'd to Blood. 
Such Preparations ne er were known, 
Such mighty Actions.ne'er were done 
By the lahabitants of the Air, 
Or ſuch a bloody War. i 

| For now the fatal Day is come, 

Little inferiour to the Day of <a 


Over a ſpacious Plain, 
On which below 


- 
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No Death and vaſt Deſtri@ion reign gu: 
Here in the Air ne 
The Combatants begin the Wr; 3 
Who as they in Battalia fly, | 
put ont the very Candle of rhe Sky : p 0 
Such ſparring Blows they gave, the very Sound 
Echo'd from hollow Caverns of the Ground; 3 
At e' er Strke 
Was ſome ſtrong Talon broke, 
Some Bedk was ſpoit'd, 
Or Hawk or Eagle kill d: 
The Feathers fell like Showers of Snow | 
Upon the Plain below, 2 
The Battel was uncertain, ſtill 
They both did one another kill, 
Until the Eagles Forces broke, 
Retreated to the Fortreſs of their Oak. 
6. The Eagle thus diſtreſt, 
His Warriors ſpoibd both in their Beak and Creſt, 
His Fortunes growing worſe and worſe, 
To Policy he has recdurſe: 
This firm Alliance he muſt break, 
Or elſe his Oaken Throne muſt crack. 
Firſt from the common Cauſe 29 
He the fierce Vultur draws, 
Which was by Wedding done; 
A Young Hen-Vultur of a comely Grace, 
The only Princeſs of the Race, 
To a Cock-Grandſon- Eagle of bis own. 
Then with his other Foes he gets a Peace, 
And thus all Feuds and Diſcord ceaſe: 
No ſooner were his Pinions grown, 
And Claus made ſhar p, but from his Throne 
He War proclaims,” ' -- | 
And all the little Flocks of Birds he Jamns, 
And all Alliances h&ſcorns,, 
Andi true "ru Eagle turns. 
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Fe er Confederates agen 
Shall the French Eagle overcome, 
Neer let him riſe to fight, but then 
Give bim his ne plus ultra Doo. 
In him no Faith nor Honeſty they] find, 
Whom neither Gods nor human Laws can bind. 


F A B. XVI. 
The Lidns Treaty of Partition, 


A Mighty Lion heretofore, 
Of monſtrous Paws, and dreadful Roar, 


Was bent upon a Chaſe : 
Inviting Friends, and near Allies, 
Frankly to ſhare the Sport and Prize. 

During the hunting Space, 

The Lynx, and Royal Panther came, 
The Boar and Wolf of Wolfingbam, 

The Articles were theſe : 
Share and ſhare like, whateer they got, 
The Dividend upon the ſpot, 

And ſo depart in peace. 
A Royal Hart, delicious Meat! 


Deſt in'd by inauſpicious Fate, 


Was ſtarted for the Game; 
The Hunters run him one and all, 
The Chaſe was long, and at the fall 
Each enter'd with his Claim. 
One lov'd a Hanch, and one a Side, 
This eat it powder'd, t'other dry'dy 
Each for his ſhare alone: 
Old Grey-beard then began to'roar, 
His WhisketF twirl'd, bully'd'and ſwore, 
The Hart was all his own. 
And thus I prove my Title good, | 
My Friend deceas'd ſprung from our Blood, 
Half's mine as we re ally'd : 


- 


My 
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My Valour claims the other part; 

In Hort love a hunted Hare, 
And now who dares divide ? 

The bilk'd Confederates they ſtare, 

And cry'd, Old Gentleman deal fair, 
For once be Juſt and True. 

Quoth he, and looking wondrous grum, 

Behold my Paws, the word is Mum, 
And ſo Meſſeurs adieu. 


Tyrants can only be reſtrain d by Ai 1755 
Power'ſ their Conſcience, and the Sword their Right 
Allies their Court to compaſs private ends, 

But at the Dividend diſclaim — Friends, 

Yet boaſt not France of thy ſucceſsful Fraud, 
Maintain'd 3 a Torment whisſt enjoy d 
Imperial Cælar drives the Storm = 
And Naſſau's Arms #venge the publick Wrong. 


F A , XXVIIL 
The Blind Woman and her Doctors, 


Wealthy Matron now grown old 
A Was weak in e'ery part; 
Afflicted ſore with Rhumes and Cold, 
Yet prgtty faund at Heart. 
But moſt her Eyes began to fail, 
Depriv'd of needful light : 
Nor cou d her Spectacles avail 
To rectify their Sight. 
Receipts ſhe try d, ſhe Doctors fee'd, 
And ſpar'd for no Advice 
Of Men of "Skill, or Quacks for need 
That practiſe on ſore Eyes. 
valves they dawb'd on, and Plaiſters both, 


a" this, and that was done: 
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Then Flannels, and 2 Forehead- cloth, 

Io bind and eep them ou. 5 

Her Houſe, tho finall; was furniſh'd neat, 

And &ery Room did ſnine 

With Pictures, Tapeſtry, and Plate, 
All Rich, and wondraus fine. 

Whilſt they kept blind the ſilly Soul, 
Their hands found work enough, 

They pilfer'd Plate, and Goods they ſtole, 
Tilh all was carry d off. 

When they undawm'd their Patients Eyes, 
And now pray how's your Sight? 

Crys Vother, this was my advice, 

I knew "twou'd ſet yau right. 

Like a ſtuck Pig the Woman ſtar'd, 

And up and down ſne run; 

With naked Hopſe, and Walls, quite ſari, 
She found her ſelf undone. » 

Doctors, quoth ſhe, your Cure's my pain, 

For what are Eyes to me? 

Bring Salves and Forehead- Cloths again, 

Pve nothing left to ſee, 


— 


See injur'd Britain thy unbappy Caſe, 
Thon Patient with diſtemper d Eyes « 
State Quac ls but nouriſh the Diſeaſe, 
And tbrive by Treacherous Advice. 

If fond of the Expenſive Pain, * 
When eighteen Millions run on Scores 175 
Let them clap Mufflers on again, | 

And 7215 ck Thee of Eigbteen more. 


F un, XXIX. 
The Satyrs Addreſs. 


Ive Satyrs of the Woodland Sort, ur 4 
F Thought Politicians then: ,O 


4 
,” 


© 
OO 2 ky — Lens © — — — — rr 22 
* 
* = 
- * 
” 


Vol. Il Star Aan 5 


Their Ears prickd vp, their Noſes bert, 
And Brows adorn'd like Aldermen; 
With Aſſes Hoofs, great gogle Eyes, 
And ample Chins of Be ms Size: 
To Fove tript up with an Addreſs, 

In favour of the Plain: 
That it wouꝰd pleaſe him to ſuppreſss 
All Heats and Colds, his Winds and Rains ; 

The Sun that he'd extinguiſh too, 
And in the Skies hang ſomething new. 
My wiſe reforming Friends, quoth Jove, 
Our Elements are good ! 3 
We mana ge for the beſt above, 
Tho not ſo rightly underſtood ; 5 
But ſinc: ſuch profound = are ſent, 
We'l treat yon like the Cream of & ent. 
Then Jo ve brought out Ethereal fire 
In a x ilt Chafindiſn: 
The ſparkling Flame they all mire; 
'Twas fine, they vow'd, as Heart cou'd wiſh; 
They gap'd, they grin nd, they jupp about; > 
Jove give us that, the Sun put out! : 
The charming Flames they all embrace, 

Which urg'd by Nature's Laws, "INE 
Their ſhaggy Hides ſet in a blaze, 

And ſoundly ſing d their Paws; z; 
in Corners then they ſneak, with Terror dvd, 8 
And o'er th Immortal Pavements ſcud it home. 5 


/ 


Flow ſenſeleſs are our Modern bi iegifn Toon, 
Beneath the dignity of Britifh Foo 

With Beef reſolv'd, and fortify'd with n 
They cenſure Monarchs, and at Senates rail; 3 

So eagerly to Publick Miſchief run, 

That they prevent the Hands which ho them on, 

O true Machines; and Heut did of Brain 
that Senate which 1 Biphts maintains | 
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Til meg Poly glare : wo the Face. 
1.0 LE 
The Farmer 4nd his Per. 
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As were in ſtory told ; 
oſe Herds were large, gs Flocks the 

That ever lind a Fold. 
Arm'd with a staff, his Ruſſet Gs 
And Towſer by his ſide ; 
Early and late he tun'd his Throat / 

And every Wolf def dg. 
Lov'd Tomſer was his Heaft's delig br, 
In Cringe and Fawging skill'd : 


Entruſted with the Blocks by Ni =, 3 


And Guardian of the Fie 
Tomſer, quoth he, I'm for a 2 1 
Regent in my Room: 
Fray of my tender Flocks take care, 
'  Andkeep all ſafe at home. 

I know thee Watchful, Iuſt, and BravR, 
Right worthy ſuch a place; 9525 
o wily Fox ſhall thee deceive, 

Nor Wolf dare ſhow. his face. 
But ne er did Wolves a Fold infeſt, . 
At Regent Towſer's rate: 
He din'd and ſpp'd upon the beſt. 
And frequent Breakfaſts eat. 
The Farmer oft receiv'd advice, 
And laugh'd at the Report: 
But coming on him by ſarpyiſe, 
Juſt found him at the ſport. | 
Ungrateful Beaſt, quoth he, what meang 
That bloody Mouth * aws ? 
Fl know the Baſe, "the Treacherons Stains, 
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Vol. II; State-Affairs: 
The Fruits of my paſt Love I ſ | 
Roger the Halter bring: * k. 

Een truſs him on that Pippin Tree, *. 
And let Friend Tower ſwing, _ OY 
Ill ſpare the famiſh'd Wolf and Fog, 
That nEer my Bounty knew: 
But as the Guardian of my Flocks, 5) 
This Neckcloth is your due, 


When Miniſters their Prince abuſe, 

And on the Subject prey: _- 
With antient Monarchs rwas in uſe 
| To ſend them Tomſer's way. 
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A Copy of Verſes written in the Year 
1623. relating to many things that 
would happen to the Government of 
England. 2336. an Ty 


A mce Men wandring in à Wood ly Night, 
they ſhall through a Glade bebold ſome Light, 
Take thereby Courage to walk chearly on, © 
In hope their Fears and Toils are nearly gone; 

I'll from a Cloud flafh out a little Gleam 

Of Lightning, and diſcloſe alittle Beam, 

Macy on you 4 Glimmering ſhall be caſt 

Of what you may attain to at the laſt. 

| i ſhew you by what Pedegree 

That Government to you deriv*d. ſhall be, 

Which will at laſt the Britiſh Iſlands bleſs 

With Inward Peace and Outward Happineſs - 

It was of late a brief Preſage of bis * 


When 
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Hen here a ' Scot ſhall think$is Throse fe TM 
Above the Circle of A B 
Be ſhalla * Dateleſs Parliament be * 

From whence * a Dreadful Armed "Boob wall Wbt 
This Offspring ſhall beget a Wild Hafult lion; 5 
Confuſion ſhall an! Anarchy beget. TH) 2". 
That Anarchy ſhall bring forth in Sonclußon * 


A Creature that you haue no Namo for yet. a 
This Creature ſhall conceive a fickly State, = | 


Which will an © Ariftocraty produce: neg” 
The mag. headed Beaſt, not' liking that, ” 
Fo raiſe Democracy hall rather chooſe. 
And then Democracyꝰ's Production ſhall 
A Moon-calf be, Which ſome a Mole do cal; 
A falſe Conception of imperfect Nature, Ws 
And bf a ſhapeleſs and a brotiſh Feature. 4 
For theſe Deſcents ſhail liye and reign 2 15 
S acting for a while, that few ſhould know y 
Which of them has the Soy'reignty, or whether 
There be among them a Supreme or no.. 
When they with Jars and Janglings have defacd 
Your * Triple Building, and themſelves nigh worn 
Into Contempt, they of one Cup ſhall ta 
And into their firſt Elements return. W vo 
Five of them ſhall ſubdue the other rie; 
And then thoſe Five ſhall, - in a doubtful Strife, 
Each others Death ſo happily cantrive, * - We 
That they ſhall die to live a better Life dF © 
And out of their Corruption riſe hers fan vue i 
A' true Supreme, acknowledged by 
In whom the Power of all the 2955 ban be, 
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And then ſhall R:ghtequ/neſs aſcend the Throne, 
Then Truth and Love and Peace ge · enter ſhall, 
Then Faith and Reaſon ſhall agree in one, 
And all the Virtues to their Council call. 
And timely ont of all theſe ſhall ariſe - 
That Kingdom and that happy Government, 

; WY Which is the Scope of all thoſe Prophecies 
That future Truths obſcurely repreſent, 
But how this done ſhall be, few Men ſhall ſee ; 
For wrought in Clouds and Darkneſs it will be: 
And e' er it come to paſs to publick View, 
Moſt of theſe following Signs muſt firſt enſue. 

A King ſhall willingly himſelf unking, 
And thereby grow far greater than before, 


. Vol. II. bar Afar. 5 

+ MW prince, Peoph Parliament with Prieſts and Peers, 

an be a NMhile vou en Grandees, . 
Make a confuſed Pentarchy Jame Nets, 

d leave off their Tilting Claims by degrees, 
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And Piety thereby ſhall thrive the more. 

A Parliament it {af ſhall overthrow, 

And thereby ſhall a better Being gain. 

The Peers, by ſetting of themſelves below, 
Amore ennobling Honour ſhall obtain. 
The People for a time ſhall be enſlay'd d; 
But that ſhall make them for the future free, 
By private Loſs the Publick ſhall be ſav d. 

An Army ſhall, by yielding, Victor be. 

The Cities Wealth her Poyerty ſhall cauſe. 
The Laws Corruption ſhall reform the Laws. 
And Bullocks of the largeſt Northern Breed 
Shall fatted be where now ſcarce Sheep can feed. 
You may perhaps geride what's here tecited, 
As heretofere you other Truths have lighted ; ; 
But ſome of m Pr yan have beheld 
Already in abſcurity Med: 

The reſt ſhall in its time appointed come, 
And ſooner than will pleaſing be to ſome . 


The 
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The Prieſts their Prieſthood to Contempt ſhall bring, | 
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The laſt nine Sens or Symptoms of the ten, Pw, 
ſhould- 


them, ſhall appear to 
all Conditions ; but our Author faith, - * 
he firſt is but in , not yet in Faith, / 
And may be, or not s for ſo or ſo 16. 
hat King ſhall have —_— ory barn of 
If all his Sins he heartily 
God will remit &en all his pnjſhinent, . 
And him unto his Peoples Hearts reſtore; 2 1 
With greater Honour than he had before. 
If he remain impenitent like Saul. 
God from the Throne ſhall caſt both him nada" 
His whole Deſcent, and leave him not a Man” 15 
To fill it, though he bad a Jonathan. 1 
If Abab-like his Mourning has reſpeds * 
To temporary Loſſes or Effects, 1 
Like Abab then it therewithal ſhall carry 
Some Benefit,” which is but temporary. 
A real Penitence, tho ſomewhat late, 
The Rigor of his Doom nia much abate, 

By leaving him a part of what he had, 
When he a Forfeiture of all bath made; 7 
Or elſe hy rooting out thoſe who in Sin 

With him have actually Partakers been 
And placing in their ſteads a Branch of his, 
Whoſe Innocency no way n is. 
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Another Copy of Verſes by the 5 ane, 
written in 1628. 


OD bath a Controverſy with c our Land, 

| And in an evil plight Affairs do ſtand : 
And tho we always ſmart for doing ill, 

Yet God's Almighty Hand afflicts us ſtill ; 

And many ſee it not, for many be 

So wilfubthat his Hand they vill not ihe: 


$ome 
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some plainly view the ſame, but nothing care; 
come at the ſight thereof amazed are, 
Like Belteſha Kar have a trembling Heart. 


But will not from their Wickedneſs depart. 
tome dream that all things do by Chance ſucceed, 
And that I prate more of them than I need. 
But Heaven and Earth to witneſs I invoke, 
That nothing cauſeleſly I-here have ſpoke. 

If this, O ſickly Ifland ! thou believe, 
And for thy great Infirmities ſhalt grieve, 
And knowing of thy Follies, make Confeſſions; 
And then bewail thine infinite Tranſgreſſions, 
And then amend thoſe Errors; God mall then 
Thy manifold Diſtempers cure again, 
Make all thy Scarlet Sins as white as Snow, 
And caſt thy threatned Judgment on thy Foe. 
Bat if thou, fondly thinking thou art well, 
Sralt flight this Meſſage which my Muſe doth tell, 
And ſcorn her Counſel ;-if thou ſhalt not rue 
Thy former ways, but frowardly purſue 76 
Thy wilful Courſe, then hark what I am bold 
(In ſpite of all thy Madneſs) to unfold : 
For I will tell thy Fortune, which when they 
That are unborn ſhall read another day, 
They ſhall believe God's Mercy did infuſe 
Thy Poet's Breaſt with a Prophetick Muſe ; 
And know that he this Author did prefer, 
To be, from him, this Iſle's Remembrancer. 
— This Land ſhall breed a naſty Generation, 
Unworthy either of the Reputation 
Or Name of Men; for they, as Lice, ſhall feed 
Len on the Body whence they did proceed. 
There ſhall moreover Swarms of divers Flies 
Lgendred be in thy Profperities, j 
To be a Plague, and ftill are humming ſo, 
As if they meant ſome weighty Work to do ; 
Whereas upon the eommon Stock they ſpend, 
A nought perform of what they do pretend, 


hen 


e eee, 
— Then ſhall 4-Datkhefs follow, far more black 
Than when the Light Corporsai thou doſt lack, 
Por groſſoſt Ignorance; o erſnadowing all. 
Shall in {6 thick a Darkneſs thee enthral, 
That thou a blockiſh People ſhalt be made, 
Still wandring on in a decelving Shade: 
Miſtruſting thoſe that ſafeſt Paths are ſhew ing; 
Moſt truſting them wWð e cbunſel thy undding; 
And aye tormented be with Doubts and Fears, !! 
As one who Outcries in dark pla ces hears. 
Nor ſhalf the Hand of God from thee return 
Till he kat alſo ſmote thine Eldeſt Born; 
That is, till he hath taken from thee gute 
Ev'n that whereon thou ſett'ſt thy whole delight; 
And filled every Houſe throughout the Nation, 
With Deaths unlooked for and La mentation 
So great ſhall be thy Ruin and thy Shame; (ſams; 
That when thy Neighbour ing Kingdoms hear the 
Their Ears ſnall tingle; and when that Day comes, 
In which thy Follies muſt receive their Dooms; 
A day of Clouds, a day of GIomineſs, 
A day of black Deſpair and Heaviaeſsses 
It will appear; and then thy VaHities !- 
Thy Gold and Silver, thy Confederacies, 
And all thõſe Reeds on which ttiou haſt depended, 
Will fail thy "Truſt, and leave theeunbetriended. 
Thy King, thy Prieſts, and Prophets then ſhs 
And peradventute feignedly return, 9 (mou 
Io beg of God to ſuecour them; but the 
Who will not heat ken to his Voice to day, 
Shall ery unheeded, and he will deſpiſe 
Their Vows, their Prayers, and their Sacrifice. 
A Sea of Troubles all thy Hopes ſhall fwaliow ; 
As Waye on Wave, ſo Plague on Plague: ſhalttolic 
And every thing that was's Bleſſing to thee, 
Shall turn to be a Curſe to help uhu thee. 
—_— | 15 1 n $4 412k 
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And when thy Sin is fully ripe in the, 
Thy Prince and People then alike ſhall be; 
Thou ſhalt, have Babes to be thy Kings, or worse, 
Thoſe Tyrants wo by Cruelty and Forctde 
Shall fe ONE] ee Charters quite 
From all their Subjects, yea, themſelves delight 
In their Vexation ; and all thoſe that are 
Made Slaves thereby ſnall murmun, yet not dart vt 
To ſtir agalaſt them. By degrees they ſhatt- /, 
Deprive tes ö fthy Patrimonlals ali 
Compel thee, as ig other Lands this daß,, 
Forchine own Meat and thine own Drink to pay; 
And at the laſt begi 'to-exerctfe.. 7 - 144.716) + Sa 
Upon thy Sons all Heatheniſh-Fyfanhies 
As juſt Prerogatives To theſe intents © 1111 
u Nd all become their Inſtruments. 
For they who had their Births from ndble Races, 
Shall ſome and ſome be brought into Diſgracet; 
Front. Othees they ſhall excluded ſtandd. 
And all their virtuous Offspring from the Lane 
Shall quite be worn: Inftead of Whom ſtlall rife: 
A Brood adyanced by Impieties, (row, 
That; ſeek. hem they mare great aud ſtrong may = 
By 3 the PublickOverthro rp. 
Theſe ſhalLabuſe thy Kings with Tales and Lies, 
Withſſeewing Lohe and ſervile Flatterie; 
They wall perſuade them, they have Power to make 
| Their Wills heir Law, © and aqytthey pleaſe to take 
Their Peoples Goods, their Children and their Lives, 
Eva by their juſt and due Prerogatives. - 
When thus much they have made them to believe, 
Then po fg teach them Practices to grieve 
Their Subjects by, and Inſt ruments become 
To help the ſcrew ing up by ſome and ſome 
Of Monarchies to Tyraunies: They ſnial! 
Abuſe Religion, Honeſty and ai 
To compals their Deligns they-ſhall deviſe 
strange Brojefs, and with Impudence and Lies = 
n | Proce 
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Proceed in ſetling them; they ſhall fo "= 
Thole eng, es which do ol 1 
The Majeſty of State, and rail and fform, 
When they pretend Diforders to reform . 
In their High Councils ; and han Men ſhould have 1 
Kind Admonitions, and R ve; 
When they offend they ſha be yoga 

And ſcoftand taunted, tho no Cauſe a 
from thy People th ey a 
Or borrow, they ſhall keeps as if it lg _ 
A Prize which had been taken from theFoe, 
2 ſhall make no Conſcience what they 40. 

prejudice Foſtetity; for they, „* 1 
To gain their Luſts but for the preſent daß. 4 
Shall with ſuch Love unto themſelves endeavour 
That tho they know it will undo for ever = 
Their own Poſterity, it ſhall not make 4 | 
3 any 3 dy wo 

ay give them up, for t eir mw. | 
To ſuch ancomely reprobated 
And blind them fo, that when the Ax they ſee | 
Een 200g 2 Root of ae 
By their! on handy Strokes, ao ren | 
For their a 8 Fall; no, not believe 
Their Fall any approacheth, nor aſſume that 
Which — 9 Present it, tin they fall i . 
Mark well, O Brita! ! what I now ſhall ,, 
And do not ſlightiy paſs theſe Words ?; 
But be aſſured, that when God | begins 
To bring this Vengeance on thee for thy Sins, 
Which hazard will thy total bal yr 
Thy Prophets and th þrieſts ſhall ſow 
Ly Seeds of that D _—_ and GON, dion 
hich Time will ri y lad Perdi ; 
But not unleſs the 595 thereto conſent: 
For in thoſe days ſhall few Men innocent 


Be grievd through any Quarter of the 
In which thy Glergy ſhall not have — 
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hy Cities and thy Palaces, wherein 

oſt Neatneſs and Magnificence hath ben, 

tall heaps of Rubbiſh be. 

aſtead of Lions Tyrants thou ſhalt breed, 

Vho nor of Law nor Conſcience ſhall rake heed ;; 

jut on the weak Man's Portion lay their Paw, 

ind make their Pleaſures to beconie their Law. 

Thy Judges wilfully ſhall wreſt the Laws, 

\nd, to the Ruin of the common Ciuſe, 

hall milinterpr et them, in hope of Grace | 

42 thoſe who might deſpoil them of their Place.” 
„that whereto they are obliged both- | 

br Conſeicnce, by their Calling, aad their Oath, 

o put in Execution they ſhall fear, 

ind N them Wuen Who * are. 


4 Panes rick upon "Oates: 5 | 


F all the Grain our Nation yields 

In Orchards, Gardens, or in Fields, 
here is a, Grain, which, tho tis common, 
ts Worth till now was known to no man. 
ot Ceres Sickle e er did crop © 

Grain with Ears of greater hope: 
ind yet this Grain (as all muſt own) 
o Grooms, and Hoſtlers well is known ; 
Ind often has without diſdain 
n muſty Barn and Manger Jain: 
s if it had been only good.  - ® 
Lo be for Birds, and Beaſts cfle Food. 

But now by new inſpired Force n 
It keeps alive both Man, and Horſe, + © 

Then ſpeak my Mule, for dow | gueſs 
Een what it is thou wouldlt expreſs: 
It is not Barley, Rye, nor Wheat, f 
hat can pretend to do the feat: „ n 


R 
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Tis Oates, bare Oates, that is become 
The Health of En gland, Bane of Rome, 
And Wonder of al Chriſtendom, _ 
And therefore Oates has well deſerv'd_. 

To be from muſty Barn prefer d, 
And now in Royal Court preſery d. 
That like Heſperian Fruit Oates may 
Be watch'd and guarded Night and Be 
Which is but juſt retaliation an 
For having guarded a whole Nation. 
Hence e ery lofty Plant that ſtands 
 *Ewrixt Berwick Walls, and Dover Sands, 
The Oak it ſelf (which well we ſtile 
The Pride, and Glory of our Iſle) 
Muſt ſtrike and wave its lofty Head, 
And now ſalute an Oaten Reed. 
For ſur roſe Oates deſerves to be, | 

Exalted far *bove any Tree. . 
Th" e£gyptians once (tho it ſeems odd) 
Did worſhip Onions for their God: 

And poor Peelgarlic was with them 
Eſteem'd beyond the richeſt Gem. 1 
What would they then have done, think ye, 

Had they but had ſuch Oates as we, 
Oates of ſuch known Divinity ? — * 
Since then ſuch good by Oates we find, 

Let Oates at leaſt be now enſhrin'd ; 5 
Or in ſome Sacred Preſs inclos'd, 9 
Be only kept to be exposꝰd; IS S014) 
And all fond Relicks elſe ſhall be 
Deem' d Objects of Idolatry::. 
popelings may tell us how they aw. 7 
Their Garnet pictur'd on a Straw, - 44 7 

Twas a great Miracle we know, 
To ſee him drawn in little ſo: 

But on an Oaten Stalk there is, Fr 
A greater Miracle than this; , i 77 0% WE. 
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\ Viſage which, with comly Grace, 8 
did twenty Garnets now outface: 

ay, to the Wonder to add more, 

declares unheard-of things before : 

\nd thouſand Myſt ries does unfold, 

s plain as Oraclesof old: 

which we'ſteer Affairs of State, 

ind ſtave off Brituin's ſullen fate. : 
et's then in Honour of the Name  -» 
df 0 AT ES, enact ſome Solemn Game, 
kere Oaten Pipe ſhall us inſpire | 

teyond the Charms of Orpheus Lyre. - 


tones, Stocks, and ery ſenſeleſs thing 2? 
o Oates ſhall dance, to Oates ſhall ſing, 
hilſt Woods amaz'd to th? Ecchoes ring. 9 

And that this Hero's Name ma not, 


hen they are rotten, be forgot, 

hang Atchievements oer heir Duſt, 

Debt we owe to Merits juſt. 

do if Deſerts of Oates we prize, | 

Let Oates ſtill hang before our eyes, "IE 
hereby to raiſe our Contemplation ; > TA F 

0ates being to this happy Nation 5 

\ Myſtick Emblem of Salvation. 
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N Parem huperium habet Par, 
Vi & armis we will bring Peers to the Bar, 
for 500 abſolute Kings we are. 
2. 
The Speaker Bope-like i is * ſervorum, 
doth make their Electors fall down before um, 
And pay exceſſive Fees when They adore um, 


3 
For Papal Power we care not a Louſe, 
We are the ſole infallible Houſe, 
Whom God made a Man, we can ſoon make a Mouſe, 
12 4+ 


| Know Phillips and Stavell, „ 5 Heads of a Jury, 


1 | Way prize the Petition of Right, 


q 


116 P OE MS an 


If a cavalier ſtrikes Jack-Presbyter's Cur 
For biting his Heels, we'I hector you Sir; 
Seize him Serjeant at 1 He ares not ſtir. 1 


The Commons alſembled cannot endure ye 
For putting oy Houle in a very great Fury: 
6, 


We've voted you both the Sons of Perdition, 

For abhorring the Subjects Right to Petition, 

And make you pray and pay for Remiſſion. 
Cavalier. | 

Iwill be loyal to good Chas the Second; 

If this amongſt my Errors be reckon d. 

Be it known to the Houſe [| venture my Neck on! 


a. 


for Magna Charta to Death | will Fight, 5 


an 


But not againſt the King 8 this Light. 


A Petition offer'd doth ene the Kingů 

Under God it ſpeaks him the Sovereign Spring; 

Tis the Manner I blame diſtinct from the Thing. 
1 

Iofallibility, I do declare, 

I cannot ſubſcribe to; Wi. 2 s Chair, 

As Iwill not be rude to t, I'll not TRAP there. 
HIS i 

value Ceſar” s Smile and his Nod ; 

And, if he whip me, I'll kiſs the Rod, 

For Heaven' $ Vicegerent is an EarthlyGod. 

* Tn | 

The Common | grant have a very great chiites 

But not the power to'Hang, Draw, and Quarter, 

To prevent which St. Charles dy'd a Martyr: 


—_ - 
* 
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0 8 
confefs I never knew till this Hour, 


Chat the Commons had a Satanical Power; £ 
pr the Serjeant walks £ Thy whom to deyour. 


own the Houſe an Aſſembly moſt awful, (ful, 
ut ſhould they vote Alewives to fill Pots but half. 
vill it preſently follow that Cheating i is Lawful? 

5. 
r if they vote a Buzzard no Bird, 
r that a Sirreverence | is not a Turd; 
Ilacquieſce if it ſtinks not when ſtir'd. 

7 
The King 1 reſolve to venture my Life for, 
gainſt ſuchas ſeek to make him a Cypher, 
\nd by his _ my Lawful Right ſtrive for, 

2 1 7 

ſhe Rump-Saints lull us aſleep with their Charms, 
nd make us new Priſons to keep us from harms, 
Where Topham's bath a and Serjeant at Arms. 


this be the preſent 6 Intention, 
ſhey need not ſo far to ſtrain their Invention; 
Ibs done by a Bill of Comprehenſion. 

19. | 
Then for no crime ! great Fees disburſe 
o the Serjeant at Arms, tis no better nor worſe. 
Than the Highway Law, Deliver your Purſe. 
820 
tthis rate ſtanding up for Freedom, 
Ihe King's Subjegs neither value nor "need um 3 
were well if they ſent a Surgeon to bleed um. 

3 

Vhen Charles commendetkthe ſtate of Tangier, 
he Houſe like deaf Adder%ſtopped their Ear; 
Kcauſe os * ods it, theygeſolv'd not to hear? 
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| 22, 0 4 8 
* © But when a 2d or 3d Meſſage was ſent, (weg le 
They remonſtrance at large how, things at hom Let 
And mov diora F aſt. God cer der re STR | 
% T 
— , — mmm RW ————_ AS 
Song. 
Th 
TIA bat Tt 
Hat the Prieſts Goſpel call n 8 
Doth not move us at all. 5 
8 We Commons will have the Dominion ; . | 
. What ſoe'er St. Paul-taught © _- 
be Of subjection, we votre, 110 2 
= Is but one Doctor's Opinion | 8 
* Since James does not merit I 4 
a After Charles to inherit, CONS op 
And hates the Saints new Reſorhatios; 13 
We'll be rul'd by the Devil, „ 
And do what is Evil, | 


y 


3. 
We are taught by St. Peter, 
To ſubmit; but tis ſweeter, 
To rule as his Succeſſors tell is:; | 
Let the Church and'Stategroan, _ © / 
We'll give Laws to the Throne, 
At leaſt be his Majeſty 8 Fellows. | 


f 
| 
| | 
| That Good may thence come to the Nation. 
| 


4. 
What's Great Charles unto us? 
If he lets James undo us, 3 
We owe him no longer Subjection. . 
Then Hugb doth afford gag 1 RX 
Us the dſe of the Werd. 1 
And 32 for dur Protection . 
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let him wipes York alle, . * 
Let Jack Presbyter ride, - Hap: 

There's no other way to pleaſe us; 
Then to Charles weill be true, | 
As the Treacherous*Jew 

To the innocent crucify'd: Jeſus. 


* xt <0 6. TM > 
Then "twill quickly appear, - 
That we value Tangier : '. * 
And he need not make any Motion 
for Money or Mn 


On that Score agen, N 
All we have is at his devotion. 


Z 
- . 
% 
* 
1 * 


Th laf Will Tx Teſtament of ehe; 
5 K of Poland. 


Y Taps is run; 9 Baxter, tell me why ET 
Show'd not the good, the great Potaptky die? 
Grim Death, who lays us all upon. our Backs, : 
Inſtead of Scythe doth now advance his Ax; 
And I who all my Life in Broils hath ſpent, 
Intend at laſt to make a Settlement. 
Imprimis fax. my Soul (tho I had thought, 
To ve left that thing I never minded out) 
Some do adviſe for fear of doing wrong, 
To give it Hm to whom it doth belong. 
But [, who all Mankind have Theated, now 
Intend likewiſe to cheat the Devil too: 
Therefore I leave my Soul unto my Son, 
For he, as wiſe Men think, as yet has none. 
Then for my Poliſh Crow, that pretty thing, 


Let M—month take ti who longs to be a King; 


His empty Head ſof ft Nature did deſiggg 
For pe a Light and Airy Crown a$ mine. aA 1 
14 3 it 
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Woith my Eſtate lll tell you how it ſtands; 
Jacł Ketch muſt have my Clothes, the King my 
5 Item; I leave the damn'd Aſſociation (Lands. 
To all the wiſe diſturbers of the Nation; 
Not that I think they'l gain their ends thereby, 
But that they may be hang'd as well as IJ. 
A—ng, in Murders, and in Whorings $kill'd, | 
Who twenty Baſtards gets for one Man kilbd, 
To thee I do bequeath my Brace of Whores, 
Long kept to draw-the Humours from my Sores ; 55 
Por you they! ſerve as well as Silver Tap, 
. For Women give and ſometimes cure a Clap. 
: rd, my Partner in Captivity, - 
Falſe to thy God and King, but true to me; 
To thee ſome heinous Legacy Id give, | 
But that I think thou halt 0 long to live: 
Beſides, thou'ſt wickedneſs Enough in ſtore 
To ſerre thy ſelf, and twenty Thouſand more. 
| To thee, young G, Fl ſome ſmall Toy preſent, 
For you with any thing can be content; 
Then take the Knife with which I cut my Corns, _ 
*Twill ſeryeto pare, and ſharp yourLordſhip's Horns, 
That you may rampant M. mouth puſh, and gore, 
Till he ſhall leave your Houſe, and "change his 
".. (Whore. 
On top of Monument let my Head ſtand: +» 5 


r 
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It ſelf a Monument, where firſt begag 
The Flame that has endanger'd-all che Land. 
But firſt to Titus let my Ears be thrown, 
Fig For he *tis thought will ſhortly loſe his own. 
Ileave old Baxter my invenom'd Teeth, 7 
To bite and poyſon all the Biſnops with. 
Item. I leave my Tongue to wiſe Lord N—th,, 
To help him bring his what-de-call-ums forth 3 /' 
Twill make his Lordſhip utter Treaſon clear, 
And he in time may ſpeak-like Noble Peer. 
My ſquinting Eyes let Ignoramus wear, 


| That they my this at: look, and that Way * 
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Let the Cits take my Noſe, becauſe tis aid, 
That by the Noſe | them have always led; 
But for their Wives I nothing now can ſpare, 
For all my Life time they have had their ſhare. 
Let not my Quarters ſtand on City Gate, 
Leſt they new Sects and Factions do create; 
For certainly the Presbyterian Wenches, 
In Dirt will fall to i1dolize my Haunches : . 
But that I may to my old Friend be Civil, 
Let ſome Witch make them Mummy for the Devil, 
To good K. Charles I leave (tho faith 'tis pity) 
A poiſon'd Nation, and deluded City ; ; 
Seditions, Clamours, Murmurs, Jealonſſes, 
Falſe Oaths, ſham Stories, and religious Lies. 
There's one thing ſtill which I had quite forgot, 
To him I leave the Carcaſe of my Plot; 
In a Conſumption thepoor thing doth lie, 
And when I'm gone twill pine away, and die. 
Let Jenkins in a Tub my Worth declare, 
And let my Lite be writ by Harry Care, 
And if my Bowels in the Earth-find room, 
Then let bei Lines be writ upon their T omb. 


Epitaph upon his Bowels. 


Ye Mortal Whigs, for Death prepare, . 
For mighty Tapsties Guts lie here. 
Will his great Name keep ſweet d'ye think! 22 
For certainly his Entrails ſtink. - 
Alas ! *tis but a fooliſh Pride 
Tooutſin all Mankind beſide, 
When ſuch Iluſtrions Garbage muſt 
Be mingled with the common Duſt. 
Falſe Nature! - that could thus delude 1356.46 
The Cheater of the Multitude, n 
That put his Thoughts upon the wing, | 
And 688 0 him on to be a King; 15 


dee 
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see now to what an uſe ſhe petg 21 tt 13 6g 
Eis Noble great and little Guts. 157 cen 

Taps kie, who was a Man of eee IO OY 

Had Guts for other uſes fit; Fel | 2 

Tho Fiddle-ſtrings they might AY Teri 
* (Becauſe he hated Harmony) "NO 
Vee for black pudding s they werde good, wn we 2 

Their Maſter did gelfahr in 1 Blood. N Ti 

Of this they ſhould have drank emit | BLUE e 

(King Cyrus did not fare ſo 177 

Poor Guts, could this have been your hap, 

Sh. Bethel might have got a Snap: 

But now at York his Guts muſt rumble. 

Since you into a hole did tumble. 1 1 
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| The Combat. 
< The Argument. e 


'A N and Frank, two quondam Frente; 
N In which they'd, both their private end, 
Fell from Love to ſadden rat, 

Much ado is twixt em bot 
Many a Rogue and Whore is calls; 
But O brave 3 the Whore is maul. 


0 anto; 4 


Of Civil gebn many a Bard 93 
Has ſung, and Tales have oft been heard, 
Much in Verſe and much in Proſe, qc 
Of antient Friends grown arrant Foes. SE 
From this Occaſion Pm about RET 
Io tell you how two Friengs tell ont, 1 
The deareſt Two, the kindeſt Parr, 
That Cer each others Heart did ſhare, "Re 
* and Hero fat and fair. The 


- 
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The Noble Hero, who not knows, Nc At 
Order attends where'er he goes; 
And in his even-dealing Hand, 

He always bears a pow fol Wand, 

The Badg of Office and Colman, 


Frequent at Lady / Door, Th 


'Thas ſtood upon a well-known score 5 
Which the poor Few Sir John has ſeen 
Full oft, and curs'd the Turk within. 
Who not admires the Damſel bright, 
That ever traps'd the Mall by Night 3 
Who that ever had occaſion 
For any Filthineſs in Faſhion, 
Many a Bed, and Basket full | 
Has ſhe put. off of Traſh and Trull. 
In ſhort, their Virtues are well known, 
Where Cer her Trumpet Fame has blown 3 5 
For long has mighty Clamour ran, 
Of honeſt Frank, and modeſt Nan. 
But how theſe two from harmleſs Prattle 
Came at. laſt to direful Battel : 
Butler, couldſt thou live agen, 
With thy inimitable fen, 
'Twould puzzle e en thy mighty verſe 
The wondrous Actions to rehearſe 
Of Knight and Damſel, that ſur 
Thy Trulla, and thy Hudibraſt. | 

There is a Time (as thy Author has it 
That writes the Treatiſe calFd the Gazette, 
In many things by him related) | 
When Whiteball is evacuated : 
That is, when the Court and Prince ate 
Catching Agues all at Windſor, 
For in Greenland, as they do write, 
The whole Year's but one Day and Night: oh 
So of late it has been here. 1 
Only Sunſhine half the Fear. 
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And as evil Spirits venture, iP ACSI 3, 1 
Often in the dark to enter e 87 
Hallow'd Roofs, when thoſe that keep : 
The Place, are abſent or afleep: 0 
So factious Vermin, that are driven 
From Court for Faults too oft 3 3 
When they have wateh'd the King from's Honſe, *. 
Come there to keep their e mo 21 11.94” #0 
Then Crofts and Sun land Cabal, | 
Then Ce- -I lords it in the Mall, 
With all his train of unfledg'd Fools, 
| be as they came from Schools 
—y, Mord —, Bran—, Kt, and 7—, 
Stall at worſt Follies deepeſt in. 
And Hunting — with his long Tool, 
Not as his mark of Man, but Fool: 
Whoſe Tail and Follies make his Life - 1 
Uſeful only to his Wife 8 
All theſe with foul Infection tainted, 
Long ago had been tranſplanted WA 
Far from the Court, that ſo the reſt . 
That yet were ſound, might ſcape the Teſt. 
But as that vile Diſeaſe, the Itch, 
Does ſome led Natures ſo bewitch, 
That it they'l always chooſe to catch, — 5 
For the meer Lechery to ſcratch ; LE ON. 


3 


So Faction does with ſome prevail, een 
For a bare Colour but to rail. 155 9 
Honeſt Frank was one of theſe, BITING, TO | 
In's heart lov'd them, and their Diſeaſe; AR 140th 
Honeſt Frank, who's but a Noddy, r el N | 
Vet rails as well as any Body, * f/, | 
And as facred Libels ſhew, Mer volt, ; 
Publiſn'd not many days ago, „i 
A certain Lord was hut a Cur, 1 ] 
To which Opinion few demur; NT a 
So honeſt Frank, ſhouwd I ſpeak r mine, e. s 
bo 


15 ſomething naVrally c canine; 5 
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For as ſome Cur his Maſter oπ] rs 

To love, and give him Cruſts and Bones, 

Tho kindly fed, will yet be running 

Abroad, where Carrion lies a ſunning: 

80 Frank, tho he no feeding need, J 

On rotten Faction loves to feed; grid. 

With which when he does back reſort, | | 

He ſtinks intolerably at Court: 

And for Occaſions of this nature, 

Has been of late no lazy Creature. 

Tho better, had he minded Duty, 

And ſo eſcap'd this War with Beauty 5 

Beauty which ſhines in Nancies Face, 

As much as he does in his place. 

Majeſtick Wrinkles deck her Brow, 

And goodly glaring Eyes below, 

That ſtill with Maudlin Kindneſs ſhine, . 

The ſoft effects of Brandy Wine. 

Rich Carbuncles adorn her Noſe, . 

The envy of her ſober Toes: - 

And from her Lips Diſcourſes fall, 

That make her welcome to Whitehall. f 

Where one day ſhe eater'd ſhining, _ 

Juſt as Frank was come from dining; 

But who the Devil could have gueſt, 

To ſee how they at firſt careſs d, 

How cheek by jowl they kindly walked, 

And with what tenderneſs they talk'd * ? 
My deareſt Nan, ſaid he, what Whores 

Are freſheſt now ? Quoth Nan, my Doors 

Heav'n knows neꝰer open'd to receive 

A Lover ſince you laſt took leave ; 

Whom ſtill to ſerye, my Love remains, 

Tho you ne'er pay me for my pains. 

Pay thee, quoth he! Nan pay for wenching ! 

When een our Tables are retrenching. 

Says Nancy, O thou falſely faireſt ! 

Tis Love I want, not Goin, my deareſt. 
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"Tis ee ng Vis dbes dt 9 ont Eexbre 20m, 

More thana-Child that puts new Coat on; £ . 

To ſee thee walk, I love thy Trip, ( 
I love the Drops upon thy Lip, e LEON 
FE Thy juſt Crevat, chy regular ws ii 
* My little Pug, my little Pig e 5; ORs 


wel rad > ©9 


3 When with deſire of thee [ ſtretch, 1 e 
1 Pve no Sciatica nor Stitch! 70S 5 | 
Quoth Frank in rage, Araunt you Birch! go 1: 
Have! for this; through all my A 
Kept civil diſtance with my Wife; 


Studied new Speeches from Romances, 
| And in my Age led Country>dances ? Soy 
'N Dol for this e' en at this Hour, . 5 > 755 


1 ' 


| Cheat c ery Creature in my pow'r 3 . 


0 # 


Gripe from the Poor the utmoſt ee, OMY ANTS. * 
To keep my credit up at Carding pts 6 * 
Do! for this affect a Grace, EG Phe 

- And paint my old John: Apple Pace, n | 
Only to have a Bawd adore me: en Ok | 
No, I'll have Virgins fall before me. eee | 

25 virgins! ! quoth Nan; and then ſhe: hong = 2 —— 5 


. 


A Tongue out fall two handfals long, 

And with deſire of Malice ſtung, 5 
Lick d o'er the thickeſt painted place,” nne 

And ſpoil'd intirely that days Face. 1 1 pe 
But who can Tpeak the Noiſe and Din, $9 621177270! 

_ The Fury that did then beginn 
The Oaths, the Outcries, and the Blows, 
When Francs catching Nancy's Noſe, 
With furious gripe expreſſing hate, 
Squeez'd nine large Inſects off of that . 
Then with a ſhock upon her Cheſt, 
So ſtir'd the Brandy ia ker Breaſt. 
That an eructive Sigh ſie ſent, rn 
Which as it through the Region C 
Sach wondrous Influence did berrn 
A ſoaring Owl dropt e N 
Drunk with ſophiſticated Air. Which 
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Which Omen much ill luck N 
For the next Tilt the Hero broxe: 
The famous Wand deſcribd aboye oy 
The Enſign of his Pow r, and Love, | * . 
But at the ſame time Conqueſt gott. 
And doom d the vanquiſh'd Bawd to Pot; 
To Porters Lodg he ſent her jogging, 
To purchaſe D by Flogging. 


Thus ended. was the Fray that lately roſe 
Betwixt the Whiteſtaff Knight and As othred We 


, 


n.... 


Letter. 


* 


Worthy Sir, 


-HO wean from all thoſe ſcandalous Delights, * 
In which 1 gladly once miſpent my e 
And lewdly as away in — 9 ee 


What upſtart Fo in u Jae Volomes are; 
Whether the liſping Lord, who lately Nr e 25 | 
With Words ſo many; and fo little Wit, 
Has found more work for his cortecking Feten, 
Who ſlily laughs at what he ſeemg to mend. 
Fain would I|khow:who limes tiie Hahſeous buen, 
W hoſe filthier Mouth officiates for her Breech; 
Whether the Booby, Whelp of Kingly Race, 
Or the ſoft Earl contented with diſgrace. 
And yet methinks, tis ſtrange that any Son 

Shou'd rival Rowley there, beſides his Wm. 

I'd hear whether Te Wight with Antick pace, 
Embroider d Coat, and antiquated Face, 
Changing his Hebrew for a Warlike Cant, 


«till meets the  Queenſtrees lewd Inhabitant. 


But | 
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But above all I gladly wou'd here tell WEI!) 
Some Paſſages of that moſt decent Ball; 25,59 


Where Iriſh Squire ſo cunningly / 5 8 8 


At his o charge to have his Lady S ])] © 7. 
We're told how Virgins bright, and Gallant 

Marſhald by Bawds molt infamouſly grave; OY 

But we don't hear of whoſe Commodity 


The luſtful buggering Jew thought fit to buy 


Who ogled who, or how the prudent Maid 
COLOR er the an ber. 8 fo end 


ls. th. — 
— —— 


Rockeſter” s 2 ing it fff 40 2 Sen. 
tary of the 2 — 85. | 


"ROM the deep Fables Den of endleſs Nigbt, 
I've through 150 Center forcꝰd my may ae 


To ſing my old Aſſociates vain Deſigns, - 
And ſcourge em into Knowledg of their Crimes; 5 
Which I my ſelf by fatal proof may tell, 


If juſtly ſean'd, as juſtly merit Hell. 4 

'Thou Julian, who through all thy Life 2 ſhown 
A love to Scandal equal to my own,' . | 
That mutual Friendſhip to thy mind recal, 
And what I tell theeitel again to all. 


A Peer ſhall grace;the Van, and ſo tis sfit, 


The firſt in Lewdneſs tho not firſt in Wit; Lat K 

Through all the Ills that wait on Man he'as rung” 

As if like me he long'd to be undone. - 

There's not a day but like ſome ſnarling antiek, 

It proves him either peeviſh, dull or frantickæ. 

Then vainly for to boaſt of Conqueſt Won, 

What Mothers he'as betray'd, what Maids undone : 

Is but a ſnare that draws more miſchief on, 

"Tis ſtrange that he who has been us'd fo ill, 

110 Tine ot Clapscontinue Cully ſtill, ; 
Or 


N 
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or fondly with ill Women keep a pother, if 
Firſt marrying one, now jilted by another. 

Nor ſhall his Buffoon Followers ſcape my Rage, 
Thoſe fam d Supporters of a Vicious Age, 
Lewd in their Lives, unlimited in Nonſenſe, 

Two Beaſts that never make an uſe of Conſcience. | 
timping and Scandal are their chief delight, © 
And yet they never get a Farthing by tt. | 
How often have I langh'dito hear the Brutes, 
Engag'd in hot fantaſtical diſputes ; „ GRID Ven _ 
While all that cou'd be learn'd from the Cad TY 
When er they came to earneſt *twas a jeſt ? 5 i 
If they have Wit, tis neithet more nor less 
Than Alerty Andrew does in Fairs expreſs, v 

As being cloth d in the ſame Clowniſh dreſs. 

But now ? tis time I ſhou d a fourth play, 10 
Much ſuch another Animal as they, ; 
Vain in his Garb, and vicious in his Natgre, 
All his whole Life's but one continued S yr 
Upon himſelf: then for his Wit, tis ſu h, 
He thinks toò little, and he prates too — 9 
Never was ſucli a Flux of words pour'd forth; = 
Mixt with ſolittleProkft, Grace or Worth. + 
But as an Apple, tho?ewas ſound ane 04 ü. 
When once a Maggot ſeixes on the Core. 
Strait the whole Maſs inſenſibly decay. 
juſt lixe our Author ſince he writ his Plays 
Who by the rage of Fox, and Impotence, + 
Is crampt both in his Judgment, and his Seaſs.; : 
And forc'd for refuge to a pitch ſo common, 
Of making Songs to pleaſe the Fools and Women. 
Another wou'd with theſe in all things ſute, 
Only in all things he's of leſs reputgam 
Baſer of Soul than Form, and yet Dame Nature „ 
Ne er before him made ſuch an aukward ene 
True, he has Senſe they ſay; but credit me, 

True“ Senſe does not conſiſt in Blaſphemy: 


k 


; 
4 


For't tis the Prophets enſuſpetted Rule, 
That he that owns no God muſt eg Fool. . 
Yet were this not of force to make him ſo, 


There's,one undoubted proof that needs muſt do, 
And that's the Matrimonial Badg he wears; 2 


For what but ſuch would-&er embrace the Cares 
Of wilfol Bondage in his waining Years ?.. 
Some ſay the Nuptial Knor was ty'd, t unty 
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The Mortgages which on his Land did lie; 337; 
But my opinion is, they're in the Wrong. 
He can't be juſt was been a Knave fo long a 5100 
Tis like expecting Fiſh to live in Air, 
Or thee to leave the juice of Grapes for Beer. 
O Marquis, why didſt match thy Blood ſo in? 
Hadſt thou in all things ſhew'd fach want of Sil, 
1 \ Thou mighteſt een have ſtuck at Sauil ſtill. 
13 A Sixth there is, in all that's ill ſo nice, 
| He ever ſtyove t improve himſelf in vice; . 
It has beenTong his chief Delight and Care 
Firſt to get Baſtards, and then make them wan 
The only Fruit which her rank Soil will bear, 
1 Or ſuch a Fire deſerve; I need not tell, _ - 
== She's nauſeous to the Sight as to the Smell; 
| 1 mean to-ev*ry Smell but to his own; , 
L * on For he (happy in nothing elſe) has none. 
E'en Cox's Cully is before him prey d; | 
And where's the Man that can be more deſpisd? ? 
If theſe are Wits, or &er deſerv'd that Name, 
Let me unpitied go from whence I came, 6 
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Plung'd-to'the bottomof the rolling Flame. 
'Tis true, your Laureat well deſerves the Bays, 

Witnels the Genius that adorns his Plays; 

But chiefly thoſe he writ in former Days. 

Vet if in Death I may at leaſt be free, 
As in my Lifetime he has been to me 
To lay the Slave down flat upon his Faceg 
I uſe his words, becauſe the Subject's baſe. 


80 
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$0 that the Monarch may in Pomp per 4 
If not an Aſs, you'l 770 a Villain t 15 * 
Fortis the genꝰ ral Vote from to Slave, 
Abe e Pre, good, the 17109 Knave. © 

But let him paſs, for here comes ſtalking on 
The awful Majeſty of ſtiff King Fobn ; 
With Noſe 7771 up, and 155 like a Fury, 
Or Foreman of an eee ury * 
Pl ſpeak norof i bing Pt Mien, Nv 
Altho it is the worſt his e wy een,” P92 1077 
Becauſe of late his whole Deſign.and Trade is 
With thoſe Ackomplimments to gain the Ladies 90 
To whoſti his Lavrerd Wir has oß'd the way, m ( 
Witneſs'the late tinparalle 4 Els my, "46.17 DA 
A Work tick! toes and i they er, Fil 
For what inffpiSvt can Set Wfite ill, 
When Maler, Tee, and Boden ide the Eil? 
Tauli—d, A nd ER 4, Hingingh— and Wharton,” 
M—ant, 4 2 75 all du 4s Scotch Dunbaric 
Are fucha 1 f conckit n n CE) 
wonder ho "Fc maybe e 190 
Their Skill in Po e 
Where theif' 15 ts 
And here would time. per 
Of Cleveland, Port ſm 
Mol. Howard, Sil. 155 0 
Strangers to Godd, but boom friends to In Not 
As boundleſs eder Luſts as in their Wil 
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Dear 3 hen 10655 
V HEN thoſe. we . in Akreg, * 
Kind Verſe may comfort tho it can't redr 
Nor can I think ſuch Zeal you'ldiſcc ommend, ...:, 
Since Poetry has been ſo much thy Friend. 5 i . 
On that thou ſt liv'd and flouriſſid: all thy-time, oy 
Nay more, maintain'd a Family w Tk 1701 
And that's a mark which Dryden d hit, . 
; Ye lives his Penſion not his. 
en gentle Geoy „(with! Flux in. od [ Purſe) 
In ſhuaning; one mare runs into a 5 e Y 
Want 8  berelie yd. in a 3 Wh. Fn on, 
2 can be 978 5 e „5 


Li mp . — not 1 he hefty 8. 
2555 5 5 by third Days e 0 


3 liy ha. he 
adwel, and Settle, 
ho paid ſo o well fe 


Muſt-rſow-expedta.very. . Ss 
But chiefly he that writ his Recan 2 
-_ e beſt in MY own, ations * 5 
ay Leen Bediam noiv ſees LLET a 

Than when applauded for his abel b ys. — 
He knows no Care, he feels ſharp Want no more; 
And that is what he ne er cou'd ſay before. \ 
Thus while our Bards een famiſhby their Wit, 
Thou who hadſt none at all, didſt thrive by it. 
Wer t poſlible that Wit cou Id turn a penny, 
Poets would then grow rich as well as any ; 
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For *tis not Wit to have a great Eſtate 
(The blind effeds of Fortune and of Fate7/ 
For oft we ſee a Coxcomb, dull and van 
Brim full of Caſn, and empty in his Brain. 
Nor is it Wit that makes the Lawyer prize 7 
His daggled Gown, but Kna very in diſguiſe, 
To pluck down honeſt Men that he may riſe. 
Nor is ĩt Wit that makes the Tradeſman great, 
Tis the ious Art to lie, and cheat. 
The baſe · born Strumpet too may roar and rail, 
But tis not Wit ſhe lives by, tis her Tail. 
Nor is it Wit that drills the Stateſman on 
To waſte the ſweets. of Life ſo quickly gon 
In toiling for Eſtates; then like a Sort 
Die, and leave Fools to ſpend what he has got. 
Nor is it Wit for Whigs to ſcrible Satyrs, 
No more than for their Patriots to be Traytors; 
For Wit does never bring a Man to hanging, 
That goes no farther than an harmleſs banging. 
How juſtly then doſt thou our Praiſe deſerve, . -- 
That got thy Bread where all Men elſe wou?d ſtarve ? 
And what's more ſtrange, the Miracle was wrought 
By him that han't the leaſt pretence to Thought; 
And he that had no meaning to do wrong, 

Can't ſuffer ſure for their no-meaning Song. | 
And that's the Conſolation that I bring, : 0 


* 


Thou art too dull to think a treacherous thing; 
And *tis the thoughtful Traytor that offends his 
k (King. 


— , — 


A Riddle. 


N? longer blame thoſe on the Banks of Nile, 
If they ador'd the ray?nous Crocodile 
Nor think the Indians mad who worſhip Apes, 


| Serpents and Idols in ſuch monſtrous Shapes; | 
K 3 Since 
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| And Men oft periſh by my Altars Fire. 52 198 n 48 
All rough lam; and hideons to the fight, ©! 


Enough of me he thinks he ne'er carſeize, 


Between th* Herculean Pillars I am ſer, 


Since all Mankind to me does Homage pay, 
More rav nous, fata, and deform'd than they: 
To me their pureſt Blood they ſacrifice, - ' 6 
Yet all they do neꝰer can my Rageſofhee, ' 74 
Infants each day within my Vaults expire, - . 


Yet Man in me has plae d his chief Delighjlt; 


And yet the leſs I am the more Ipleaſd]GQ. 
Calling my ſelf deform'd, fore I miſtake; © 
Since I the chiefeſt part of Beauty make. 
But I compog'd of Contradictions am, 7 
TH? Original of Impudence and Same, 
*Tis I that kindle and then quench the Flame. 
I feel the greateſt Pleaſure,” greateſt pain, 
When cloſeſt cover'd moſt expos d to Rain; 


Of the moſt noble Plant the only Field, 9) 
But bear the leſs the oftner I am till d. 
The laſt of Nature's numerous Works lam, 


Yet firſt in Power, and wonderful in Frame. 
For tho 1 ſeem ſo gentle, weak, and ſmall, ; 
The ſtrongeſt yield, ſtouteſt before me fall, © 
Of me th' Extremes none reach, tho ne'er ſo tall. 
My only Friend, my greateſt Grief and Joy, 
Oft ſtabs me, and I him as oft deſtroy. 92 


* 


Where all Men have their Ne plus ultra met: 
My Name is hid, as I am from your Eyes; ® 
It you ne er ſeek me out Il count you wiſe. | 


g To 


— — eee 4 


Vol: II. auler | 


- . 
am. 
——— —_— } _ — * 

” * 


3 = ai” 25 3 AF” AT a 


15 julaa 


E AR Julian, twice or thrice a Year, 3% 
I wrire to help thee to ſome Gears. ; 
For thou by Nonſenſe liv'ſt, not Wit. 
As Carps thrive beſt where Cattel ſhit. | 
But now that Province I reſign, 
And for my Succeſſor deſign. ..._ 
Ed, whoſe Pen as nimbly 
As his good Father changes Sides; 4 
His Head's with Thought as little vex d, 
Or taking care what ſhowd come next. 
But he a Path much fafer treads, [oY 
Poets live when Stateſmen loſe their Heads . 
Tho Truth in Proſe might be a Crime, Al 
'Twas never known in any time and 4 
That one was hang'd for writing Rhyme, | 
But ſhou'd ſhome Poets be accus d 
That have the Government abus'd, 

They'd ſcarce be by their Neck -· verſe freed, 
Some Whigs will write that cannot read. 

But Charity bids us ſuppoſe, A 

That a— not one of thoſe ; | 
Beſides, thathe can write is known 

By's making Sucklin's Songs his own; 

He to the Bays in time may riſe, 

If Etberege will but ſuperviſe 

To make his Verſe, more more ſoft, ta e, 
Which yet is without Life or Flame; 

Like th? Epilogue they jointly writ, 

To ridicule the well-horn'd Pit: 

A Jeſt that Mor t well might ſpare, 
Ualeſs he ſat to hear it there. 

Jack H, thy Patron's left the Town, 


Bat firſt writ m— he moo owny. . 


1 
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A Prologue lawfully begotten, 
And full n nine Months maturely thought on 
Born with hard Labour and much Pain, ä 
Ouſeley was Doctor Chaniberla s. 
At length from Stuff and Rubbiſh pick d, | 
As Bears-Cubs into ſhape are lick » 7! + © 
When Wh—toy,- Btherege, and Son I 
To give it the lat ſtrokes were come, 104) 1 
W hoſe Criticks ediffer'd in their Doom: hr 
Some were for Ember, que nc nb with Pages, * 1111 
And ſome for mending Servants Wage :- 
Both ways were tryd, and neither _ —0 2 
But the Fault's laid on Mrs CO 7. geist es 
Yet Swan ſays he admir'd it ſcap'd,: $7] 
Since *twas Fack Hs without being FRET 45 10 
Our old Friend e has left _ rag 4 308 


His Muſe is e grown a very Jade; * Nennen 250 
Phillis did take him at bis word, Hit. 03177 off 
And h' has his Deſtiny ſofpur'd, van eg 
Of Love and Verſe he's weary From: on ne 


His Pen and Paſſion both laid do wu; 1 
And to his Praiĩſe it may be ſaid c r 


No Love nor Songs of late h has Ade 21 r 
But At ve will not leave off 1d," * 2 %% mot 
For to his Induſtry weowey! iin 309 
That we the Fate in NN foe 20 * E v20T 
Of Orpheus, and Euridicq eee. 
And 'tis an Honour to the Sb en 8 20:11:77 7 
When a Blue Garter will tranſlats A 20 02 51 
Who bears the Bell withoutidiſpate,'' i 2044 14 


From Dusch, "Settle, Creechor Duke.” + * 
[ thought *rwould puzzle: all the Mine * fat 


To ſpoil a Poem ſo Divine: TY 
But he with Pains and Care: doth ſhow, E. 
It may be render d mean, and lo-, r,/ 
So much can one great Bloc khead do- 
Some ſay his Lordſhip had — 4 5587 
To anſwer Rer. 2 Letter, {112 266 
= Or 
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Or give Jack H — his belly full, 
Who juſtly calls him dull Owl, 0 
For quoting Books he never. read, * 
And baſely railing at the Dead. $ 83 n 
Of Ladies there's no need to tell, WIR 
Since they their own Intrigues reveal, 
As Nor ——k with her Prince Outlandiſh; 
And Iſham with the Beau Lord C——difb ; 
And Gro ner with Lord Aiddleton, II &- 
(Not Cbolmley, ho *tis ſaid has none.) 7 6 
How Walcop meets with Cartwright's Sparſe, £5 
At Sadlers the Painter's Houſe ; Tl 
Or how the modeſt Maid complain'd N 5 


That Talbot had her Caſement ſham'd 
For what he had before obtain'd; 
How A ant Grafton's Virtue tries, 
More than King John does Oſſeries. 
ut yet a Line or two we'll ſpare, 
In gratitude to Lord Kildare 
Whoſe marrying Lady Betty Jones, 
For's killing his firſt Wife atones : 
A Wife ſhee'l be for him alone, 
But a Help-meet toall the Town. 
O that kind Fate wow'd order't fo, 
That Bellingham might do ſo too, 
And with his Folly, and Eſtate; 
Oblige the World, and marry. Kate. 
How many then full ſail would enter, 
That in that Port now dare not venture? 
But tho he's Fop enough to Woo, 
Preſent, and treat, and keep ado, 5 
When he ſhou'd Wed he won't come to. - 
But theſe Affairs are known to all, 
That haunt the Park, Plays, and Whitehall 3 > 
Beſides, my Labour I may ſave, e 
For an account you'l timely have, 
Who aw made Cuckolds or make Love, 
F rom ſome oth' JAS nam'd above. 
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Bo \ Satyr v upon the” Pres” beige ; Trot 


- out of the 7th, Satyr of TE 


in hen en haun 6. * 
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LL my Eodeirobrt all my Hopes e 


The only great good Man, who will declare 
Virtue and Verſe the object of his Care 
And prove a Patron in the worſt of Times 
When hungry Bays forſakes his empty Rhymes, / | 
Beſeeching all true Catholicks Charity, 7 
For a poor Proſtitute which long did lie 
Under the Mortal Sins of Verſe and Hereſy. 

Shadwell, and ſtarving Ta— I ceaſe to name, 
Poets of all Religions are the fame: 
Recanting Settle brings the tuneful Ware, 


Which wiſer Smithfield damn'd to Sturbridge-Fair 3 | 


Proteſts his Tragedies and Libels fail 

To yield him Paper, Penny-Loaves and Ale, 
And bids our Youth by his Example fly | 
The love of Politicks and Poetry. _ 
And all Retreats except New-Hall refuſe 

To ſhelter Durfey and his Jocquey Muſe; 

There to the Butler, and his Grace's Maid, 
He turns, like Homer, Sonneteer for Bread; 


| Knows his juſt bounds. nor ever durſt aſpire 


Beyond the ſwearing Groom and Kitchin Fire. 

Is there a Man to theſe Examples blind, 
Toclinking Numbers fatally defign'd, 
Who by his Parts would purchaſe Meat, and Fame, 
And in next Miſcellanies plant his Name? 
Were my Beard grown, the Wretch I'd thus adviſe: 


Repent fond Mortal, and be 2 wiſe; 17 
0 * 7 Take 
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On you the Orphans, and the Muſes Friend; 


ODOR OE CSC GG »tQY'wusz BOON nM IcT., vu, A 


GC 


Vol. II. State - AMfairs. 139 
Take heed, nor be by gilded Hopes betray'd, 
Clio's a Jilr, and Pegaſus a lade, 
py Verſe you l ſtaxye ; John Soul cou'd: never live, 

Unleſs the Bellman made the Pet thrive; 3 
Go rathęx in ſome little ſhed by Pauls, 
Sell Chery -C haſe, or Baxter's Salve for Soult, 
Cry Raree- Shows, ſell Ballads, tranſcribe Votes, 
Be Care, or iKetch, or any thing but Oates. 

Hold Sir, ſome Bully of the Muſes cries, - | 
Methinks you're more Satyrical-than Wiſe 
You rail at Verſe indeed, but rail in Rhyme, 

At once encourage ang. condema the Crime. 
True Sir, I write, and have a Patron too, 
To whom my Tributary Songs are due: 
Yet with your leave I'd honeſtly dilwade-." T _ 

Thoſe wretched Men from\Pindus barren ſhade : : 
Who tho they fire their Muſe, and rack their Brains 
With bluſtering Heyoes, \and with piping Swains, 
Can no great patient giving Man engage 

To fill their Pockets, and their Title 3 

Were I, like theſe, unhappily decreed. - 

By Penny Elegies to get my bread, > 

Or want a Meal, unleſs George Creom ny Ef 

Could ſtrike a Bargain for my Poetry, 

d damn my Works to wrap up Soap and Cheeſe, 5 


Or furniſh Squibs for City Prentices | 

To burn the Pope, and celebrate Queen B60. 
But on your Ruin ſtubbornly purſue, 

Herd with the hungry little chiming Crew, 

Obtain the empty Title of a Wit, 

And be a free- coſt Noily in the Pit: 

Print your dull Poems, and before em place F 

A Crown of Laurel, and 4 Meager Face. | 

And may juſt what tr thy hated Life orolagls.! i by 

Till thou bleſt Author ſeeſt thy deathleſs S008 

The duſty Lumber of a Smitbfield-Stall, (Wall, 

And findſt thy Picture ſtarch'd *gainſt sbb 

With 8 2 and the Prodigal. 12 
n 


; * ws * N | a I 
* Is vo 
[i 


Me erat 8 1 
140 5 PG EMS on | 17 16 
And to compliit the Curſe, N 0 Noun 028100 Af 1 
When Age anddoretty comes faſter ou, 
And ſad Experiihce tells ton att unddne: 
May no kind Country Graminar-SchooF afford 
Ten Pounds a Vear to pay for Bead and Boat@h * © / 
Till void of any fix d Employ; and no? 
Grown uſeleſs to the Army and the Flor, 
You've no Friend left, but truſting Landlady, g 


Who ſtows you on hard Trückle Garret-high, 
To dream of Dinner, and curſe Poetr7. + 3. 
Sir, Lve a Patron, you reply. Tis true, 
Fortune and Parts you ſuy may get one too: © 
Why Faith &en try, Write, Flatter, Dedicate, | 
My Lord's, and his Forefathers Deeds relate: 
Yet know he'll wiſely ſtrive ten thouſand ways 
To ſhun a needy Poet's filfomPraife ;  _ | 
Nay to avoid thy Importunit 7 7 
Neglect his State, and condeſcend to be © @ 
A Poet, tho perhaps a worſe than the. 
Thus from a Patron he becomes a Friend; 
Forgetting to reward, learns to commenddʒ;ʒ; 
Receives your twelve long Months ſucceſſes Toil, 
And talks of Authors, Energy, and Stile: 
Damns the dull Poems of the ſcribling Town, _ 
Applauds your Writings, and repeats his own; 
Whilſt thou in Complaiſance oblig'd, mult ſit 
T” extol his Judgment and admire his Wit; p 
And wrapt.with his Eſſay on Poerry, 
Swear Horace writ not half ſo ſtrong as he, 
But that we're partial to'Antiquity, _ 
Yet this Authentick Peer perhaps ſcarce knows 
With jingling ſounds to tag inlipid Proſe, 
And ſhow'd be by ſome honeſt Manly told, 
He'd loſt his Credit to ſecure his Gold; 
But if thowrt bleſt enough to write a Play, 
Without the hungry hopes of kind third Day, 
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And he believes that in thy Dedicatiga/l; +) . 
Thou'lt fix his Nama, not bargain far the Station : 
My Lord his uſeleſs Kindneſs then π ,- 
And to een of his pow] r hes vie eiii 
How fine your Plot, how;2xquiſite eachipcene! 
And play d at Court won ah pleaſe, the bY 
If WI 2B LINER, 
And you may: take his Judgment ſire; faqs: 1 
Knows the trye Spirit of good Poet; 
And might with equal judgment have but in | + 
For Poet. gur eat as Lord Cb in. 410. 
All this you ſee and know, yoticeaſe to dans, Ty 
And ſeeing knowing, ſtrive: 1 be undone. OO! b 
So Kidnapt Dutch 4 once beyond err 
Rejects the Counſel of ; recalling Friend; 
s told the dreadful Bondage ſhe muſt bones... 55 
And ſees, unable to avoid the ſnare. 2511 | 
$0 praftig'd: 'Ehief oft taken, ne er P42) ar vert 
forgets the Sentence, and purſues the I rade.. 
Tho yet he almoſt feels the ſmoking. Brand, 
And fad T. R. ſtands freſh upon his Hand. 
The Author then, whoſe daring hopes would bun. 
With well built Verſe; to keep his Fame alive, 
And ſomething/to Poſterity; preſent. 
That's very new and very; excellent; +7; 
Something, beyond the uncabd drudging Trib, 
Beyond wh t Bays.can write or I deſcribe, | 
Shou'd in ubſancial happineſs. abound. 
His Mind with Beace, his Board with Plenty — 8 
No early Hunz ſhould. break his Learned Reſt, 


No ſawcy Cares his nobler Thoughts moleſt, 


Only the God within ſhould, ſhake Ws labouring ( 
Nos reaſt. 
In vain we fas our. Sonneteers require. n 
The height f Cowleys and Anacreon go 5 
In vain we bid em 5 Pl the Bowl, - 1 


Large as their e Soul, 
a9 en 5 4 0 * 
" Who 
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| Who ſiace the King was crown'd neꝰer taſted Wine | 
But write at ſight, and knownot where to dihe 
In vain we bid dejected Sertle hit 
The Fragick Flights of Sbateſpear's towriüg Win! 
He needs muſt miſs the Mark, who's kept {oof N 
He has not ſtrength enbugh to draw the Bow. 
Sedley indeed and Rocheſter might write ** 
For their bn credit, and their Friends delight, A 
Shewing how far they cou'dithe reſt outdo, 
As in their Fortunes, ſo their Writings to. 
But ſhou d Drudg Dryden this example take, 
And Abſaloms for empty Glory make: 
He d ſoon perceive his Income ſcarce enough?! 1 
To feed his Noſtril with inſpiring Snuff: 
Starving for: Meat, net ſurfeiting on prüft, 
He'd find his Brains as barren as his Bays, 57 107 7! 
There was a time when Orwan ehr Hd theStape, 
Otway the Hopes, the Sorrow of our Age; 
When the full Pit with-pleav'd attention Hug, 
Wrapt With each accent from e Tongue. 4 
With what u Laughter was Kis Soldier read! 
How mourn'+they when his Jaffer Neck and bled! 
Yet this beſt Poet, tho with ſo much euſe 
He never drew bis Pef bit ſure to pleaſe; 
Tho Lightning were leſslixely than his Witt. 
And Thunder-claps lefs loud than thoſe oc Pit! 
He had of's many Wants much earlier did, pa 
Had not kind Banker Betterton ſopphy'd, Wit bor 
And took for Pawn the Embryo of 4 Play, Paint i 
Till he could pay himſelf the next third Bar. 
Were Shiakeſpear's ſelf to live again, he'd ne er 
Degen' rate to a Poet from a Player. 
Carlile ĩth new rais'd Troops we ſe, 4 
And chattering "Mounefort'in the Chance; 
Mount fort how fit for Politicks and LN 4 
That play'd ſo well Sir Courtly and Jet DW. 
Dance then attendance inflow -e Ball, © 
Read Maps, or court the Sconces till he call; "Mm 
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One Actor's Commendation ſhall- do more | 
Than Patron nom, or Merit heretofore. 
Some Poets I confeſs the Stage has ys. 1 3 
Who for half Crowns are ſhomn, for wake 
But theſe not enyy thou, but imitate, 0 


Much rather ſtaxve in ShadwePs ſilent Fate. 
Than new vamp Farces, and be damn'd with Ta 1 
For now no Sydneys will three hundred "ow 
That needy. Spencer and his Fame may live; & oa! 7 | 
None of - our. new Nobility will ſend | OS 
To the King's Bench, or to his Bedlam Friend.” wh, 
Chymiſts and Whores by Buckingbam were fed, . 

Thoſe by their honeſt 4 gain d * 1 5 
But he was never ſo expenſive n 
To keep a Creature merely for his Wit; 
And Cowley from all Clifden ſcarce could have 
One grateful Stone to ſhew the World his Grave. 
pemb.— loyd Tragedy, and did provide 
For Butchers Dogs, and "for the whole Bankſde, S 
The Bear p72 lb wh dedicating. Lee 
Was thought to have a larger Paunch than he. 0 * 
More Icou d ſay, but care not much to meer 
A Crabtree Cudgel in a narrow Street. den 
Beſides, your Vawning prompts me to give 0 er: 
Your humble 1 * not one word more. 
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Letter to IE N 


_ ERE take this , ſpread it Pp Sp 185 9 


Thou ſecond ſcandal Carrier of the Town; 


Thy Trapſtick Legs, and fooliſh puny Face, 


Look as if Nature meant thee for an Aſs. 
In this vocation thow'lt grow greater far 


Than e' er thou' lt do by Stratagems of War. 


Waſte not thy Time, nor hurt thy tender Lungs 
In going up and 9 to ſing new Songs. 3 
* _. 
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But yet in ume ef Nane ert bers b «BA 2nd 
More ſecret be, or you may loſe'an Ea. 
Pl tell thee now where Libels may be had, 


Wus are the Benefactors of the Trade e 
Chboim — has Satyr for His Province choſe, 5 
The only way he dares attack his Foes, 5 1 ; 


Nor in ſmooth Verſe but rough ill wer proſv. 8 
Laughing at all, which yet may Juſtice. ſeem; 16 
For long ve Know the Town has laugh'd at bim. th 
He oft has aimꝰd at Love, but neer cou'd we 5 0 
And now wou d put ill Nature off for Wit. 
For all his Dreſſing, and his robe True I 
He and his Siſter ofle it in vain, 1 7 eli 
The Ladies he, and ſhe the cruel . — 7; e",:5.44] 3 
And that we may to all due Juſtice render, 
Exeter's Songs moſt move the Maidens ren LY N 
Yet Lady Bridget does ſo cruel pro vg 
Six Songs a day can't her Compaſlion move. — 
Never for Women was ſo bad a time. 2 
Baſeneſs in Men is grown a common Crime, * 
Which Frazer does lament in e 9 
Parſons ſet up for a Pindarick Sparx, We 
Pindar himſelf did never write more dark; | 
So rough his Numbers, and ſuch Myſtick ſeake; a 4q 
_ Sarsfield himſelf ſcarce knows who tische means. 
Baber has left the Panegytick ſtrain, 
And now to Ballad- making turns his Brain, 
At which Wii Hh on long has ſtrove in vain; 
From that dull Fop what could expected be, MW; 
The dulleſt of that ſenſeleſs Family? 1 
Fsackville wants leiſure to attend bis Nele, 15 
His time's ſo taken up with theſe Reviews," 
And Skipwith with his Grannam of a Spouſe. . 
Old Griff. once did write, but now has done : 
And wiſely ſets himſelf to teach his Senn 4 
Thoſe Rules by which he grows a Fop tet * 
And hen he is as Old oY be as Great.” N 
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1 His Neighbour Fenw— with his antick Face, 7 
heſe 40 Years has ſtudied French Grimace; 5 | 8 | 
1 ogling C-—wrizbt his Delight does place. 0 
et ſo unhappy does his Paſſion prove, 4 
he takes it all for Dotage not for Love: 
Vhile poor Frank Villers, full of awful Fears, 
nd tender Love, has follow'd many Years; - 
ſet. no reward-his conſtant Paſſion claims, 
ut that he may enjoy her in his Dreams. 
lis Siſter does him Service with his Friend, > 
ut Mrs. Nancy to her coſt does find, 4 8 
ler feeble Charms are by her Friends out- uind: 
et ſtrives by Art her Comrade td outdo, 
ounterfeit Beauty muſt give way to true; 
nd yet the meaneſt Beauty claims a part, ; 
'en Swan can move with her old rotten Heart. 
Yarbor— her Wiſdom in young Z—er ſhows, 
One fit to make a patient Cuckold choſe. 
S tb's Conqueſts are too great to be reveal'd, 
nd like her Pleaſures ought to be conceal'd ; A 
Che reſt too mean to have in Verſe a place, 
ere, as at Court, ſhall unregarded paſs. 
Next Iſhams Wife, now Devonſh— is gone, 
in boaſt of ſenſeleſs Willoug— alone 
yy Nature made for one another fit, 
or Beauty is as nauſeous as his Wit. 
But to Kild— all Beauty ſure muſt yield, 
he Park and Plays are with her Lovers fürd. 
Ahe mighty Roch — who rules our State, 
=) Preſents ſhows his Love at no ſmall rate, 
Her pimping Father got young Fox's place, 
Not by his Merit, but his Daughter's Face. - 
Devonſh— Paſſion all his Actions ſhow ; 
Becauſe he loves her, Montroſs does ſo too; 
N — and D Arcy both her Captives prove, | 
do hard it is to know her and not love. T 
Disbanded Aancb.— when will he go, : 
And in the — Court his dancing ſhow ? 
L 
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He looks already with his formal Air, 1 
More like a Spaniſh Don than Engliſ Peer 
And that he may a well-bred Spark become, N 
Let him take Denmark in his Journy home. 
There's one Peer more we well may wiſh away; 
His own dear Couſin flattering Capt. Gray. 
The Powis Daughters now fill up the Court, 
Did ever Wales ſuch monſtrous things bring forth? 
It ſhows ſome ſenſe when nauſeons Creatures hide: 
But that to ſhow themſelves ſhould be their Pride, 
Tells us their Wit is worſe than their Outſide. 

Twice jilted Co-—ry, now thy Fortune try, 
The Widow Avran neer did Man deny; | 
Shi and twenty more have found her eaſy, 
Fhis is a Quality will ſurely pleaſe ye. 

King John, who Cheating has his buſineſs made, 
Has bought the Widow o'er Nor——tor's Head; 
This Match was neer in Heaven made, but Hell; 
All wiſh 'em join'd, for none wiſh either well. 
 *Methinks | ſee the Brandy Bowl go round, 


The drunken Counteſs wallowing on the Ground, 
With Horns inſtead of Bays the Hero crown'd. 
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The Female Laureat, © 4 


F Afras Worth were needful to be ſhown, 

What Pen could do it better than her own ? 

Thro all her Works a happy Warmth does ſhine, 

That renders e ery thing ſhe writes Divine? 
Witneſs her Golden Age, ſo fam'd a Piece, 

It has at once outdone both Rome and Greece. | 

The Nymphs, ſhe ſays, were free, no nice Diſdain 

4 Forbad their Joys, or gave their Lovers Pain 

« Ten thouſand wanton Cupids you might view, 

That ſcatter'd lechꝰrousDarts where er they flew 3 
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Here you might ſee expecting Virgins lie, 

« And ſtrait young SwainsthoſeVirginsLuſts ſupply: 

This Age ſhe paints, and with ſuch great Succeſs; 

That all things but her Chaſtity are leſs. 

Next awful Zajazet's more awful Flame, 

Her Wit has plac'd in the firſt Rank of Fame ; 

And ſure his Paſſion's fit for her to ſing, 

Who is a Slave, and would be thought a King. 

Go on then, mighty Poetreſs, go on, 4 

And finiſh what's ſo happily begun; K 

In lofty Language and adventurous Verſe, 

Your Patron Bajazet's great Worth rehearſe ; 

Bajazet, from Pride and Envy free, 5 
4 


B4jazet, Prince of Humility, | 

BajaZzet, the fitteſt Theme for tber. 

Deſcribe his matchleſs Loyalty to's Prince, 

His great Civility, and greater Senſe ; 

How courteouſly he taal Men does bend, 

And what delight he takes to ſerve his Friend : 

But above all, that dauntleſs Courage ſhow 

With which he flew to quell the Tangier Foe, 

And how the Gen'ral after two days ſtay, | 

When all the reſt were fighting, came away ; 

But firſt perform'd all his Commiſſion bid, 

Nothing he went to do, and nothing dic. 

When this thou'ſt done; who knows but he may > 

Since Gloriana's Heart's too firm to move, (prove, 8 

So good at laſt, to crown you with his Love ? 

And ſure Jade never join'd a happier Pair, 

He kind as lovely, you as good as fair. 
Twin'd in his Arms, I wiſh you happy Days, 

While Pgrcontear t adore thee in thy Plays, 

What tho your Heroes ate ſworn Foes to Senſe; 

And affect Bombaſt, Noiſe, and Inſolence ? 

VV hat tho your loyal Men are lewd and vain, 

Ridiculous, impertinent, profane? 

VVhat tho your vertuous VVomen Vertue hat. 

And your chaſt Virgins curſe their Virgin State? 

L 2 het 
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W hat tho thou bring'ſt (to pleaſe a vicious Age) 
Af ar more vicious Widow on the Stage, * 
Tuſt reaking from a Stallion's rank Embrace 

With rifled Garments, and diforder'd Face, 0 
T' acquaint the Audience with her ſlimy caſe ? 
What can the ſurly Criticks urge from hence, 
When thou ſhalt riſe up. in thine own defence, c 
And plead Impenitable Impudence ? 

Such Impudence ! but gentle Muſe retire, 

And what thou canſt not comprehend, admire. 
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| Advice to the Painter, | 
Upon the defeat of the Rebels in the Weſt, 
and the Execution of the late D. of Mon. 


mouth. 
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Pictoribus atque Poetis 
Quidlibet 


9 by juſt Flames the guilty Piece is loſt, 
The nobleſt Work thy fruitleſs Art could boaſt; 
Renew thy faithful Pains a ſecond time, 5 


From the Duke's Aſbes raiſe the Prince of Lime, 
And make thy Fame eternal as his Crime. 
The Land (if ſuch it may be counted) draw, 
Whoſe Intereſt is Religion, Treaſon Law ; 
Th' ingrateful Land,whoſe treach'rous Sons are Foes 
To the kind Monarchy by which they roſe, 

And by inſtinQtive Hatred dread that Pow'r, 
Join'd in our King and in their Conqueror. 

Amidſt the Councils of this black Divan, 

Draw the miſled, aſpiring, wretched Man, 8 
His Sword maintaining what his Fraud began. 
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The Duke's bidture burnt at Cambridg. * Holland, 
J | Draw 
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Draw Treaſon, Sacrilege, and Perfidyß, 

The curſt Achitopbel's kind Legacy; 

Three direful Engines of -a Rebel's hate, 

Fit to perform the blackeſt work of Fate. | 
But leſt their horrid Force too weak ſhou'd prove, 

Add * tempting Woman's more deſtructive Love: 

Give the ambitions Fair P83 

All Nature's Gifts refin'd by ſubtleſt Art, 

Too able to betray that eaſy Heart, FF 

And with more Charms than Helen's to deſtroy 

That other Hope of our miſtaken 7roy. 

The Scene from Dulneſs,and Dutch Plots bring o'er, 

And ſet the hopeful Parracide aſhore, 

Fraught with the Bleſſings of each booriſh Friend, 

And the kind helps their Pray'rs and Brandy lend, 

With thoſe few Crowns —- + 

Some Engliſh Jews, and ſome French Chriſtians ſend, 
Next in thy darkeſt Colours paint the: Town, 

For old hereditary Treaſon known, 

Whoſe Infant Sons in early Miſchiefs bred, - 

Swear to the Cov'nant they can hardly read; 

Brought up with too much Charity to hate 

Ought but their Bible, and their Magiſtrate. - 
Here let the gaudy Banner be diſplay'd, 


While the kind Fools invoke their Neighbours Aid 

T? adore that Idol they themſelves have made, 

And Peaſants from neglected Fields reſort 

To fill his Army, and adorg his Court. 

Near this, erected on a Drum unbrac'd, 

Let Heaven's and James's Enemy be plac'd, _ 

The Wretch that hates, like falſe Argyle, the Crown, 

The Wretch that, like vile Oates, defames the 
| a - (Gown, 

And through the Speaking-trumpet of his Noſe 

Heav'n's Sacred Word profanely does expoſe, 
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Bidding the large-ear'd Rout with one accord 
Stand up and fight the Battel of the Lord. 

Then nigh the pageant Prince (alas too nigh I) 
Paint G. with a Romantick Conſtancy, c 
Reſolv d to conquer, or reſoly'd to fly; | 
And let there in his guilty Face appear 


The Rebel's Malice and the Coward's Fear, 


That future Ages in thy Face may ſee 


Not his VVife falſer to his Bed, than to all Parties he, 


No let the curſt Triumvirate prepare 

For all the baneful Ills of horrid VVar; _ 

Let zealous Rage the dreadful VVork begin, 
Back'd with the ſad Variety of Sin 

Let Vice in all its numerous Shapes be ſhown, 6 


Crimes which to milder Brennus were unknown, 


And innocent Cromwel would have bluſh*d to own. 
Fheir Arms from pillag'd Temples let *em bring, 
And rob the Deity to wound the King. 
Excited then by their Camp-Prieſt's long Pray'r, 
Their Country's Curſes, and their own Deſpair, ' 
VVhile Hell combines with its vile Offspring Night, 
To hide their Treachery, or ſecure their Flight, 
The watchful Troops with cruel haſte come on, 
Then ſhout, look terrible, diſcharge, and run. 
FaPn from his ſhort-liv*d Pow'r and flatter'd Hopes, 
His Friends deftroy'd by Hunger, Swords, and Ropes; 
To ſome near Grove the VVeſtern Monarch flies, 


In vain the innocent Grove her Shade denies. 


The juſter Trees 
VVho when for refuge Charles and Virtue fled, 0 


* 


By grateful Inſtin& their glad Branches ſpread, 
And round the Sacred Charge caſt their mag 
Straight when the outcaſt Abſalom comes nigh, 


Drop off their fading Leaves, and blaſted die. 


Nor 


* 
7 
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Nor Earth her ſelf will hide her guilty Son, 

Tho he for refuge to her Bowels run. 

Rebellious Corab to her Arms ſhe took, 

VVhen Heav'n, and Iſrael his old Cauſe forſook ; 
But now provok'd by a more juſt diſdain, 

She ſhrinks her frighted Head, and gives our Rebel 


— "ED | (back again. 

Now Artiſt, let thy juſter Pencil draw 
The ſad effects of neceſſary Law, 

In painted VVords, and ſpeaking Colours tell 

The diſmal Exit this ſham Prince befel; 

On the ſad Scene the glorious Rebel place, 

VVith Pride and Sorrow ſtrugling in his Face 
Deſcribe the Pangs of: his diſtracted Breaſt 

(lf by thy Labours Thought can be expreſt) 

Shew with what difference two vaſt Paſſions move, 
And how the Hero with the Chriſtian ſtroye. 

Then place the Sacred Prelate by his ſide, 

To raiſe his Sorrow, and confound his Pride, 8 | 
With the dear dreadful thoughts of aGod crucify'd. 
Paint, if thou canſt, the heav'nly VVords that hung 
Upon the Holy Mens perſwaſive Tongue, 4 
VVords ſweet as Moſes writ, or Aſaph ſung; - 
VVords whoſe prevailing Influence might have w 

All but the haughty harden'd Abſalon. | 

At diſtance round their weeping Mother, place 

The too unmindful Fathers beanteous Race; 
But like the Grecian Artiſt ſpread a Veil 
Oder the ſad Beauties of fair Annabel, 

No Art, no Muſe thoſe Sorrows can expreſs, 

. VVhich would be render'd by Deſcription leſs. 

Here cloſe the difmal Scene, conceal the reſt 
That the ſad Orphans Eyes will teach us beſt!; (high, 
Thy guilty Art might raiſe our ill-tim'd Grief toq 
And make us, while we pity him, forget our Loyalty, 

| 5 - 
Lo" 1 Madam 


— — — —— 


« Taken in a Pitch. 
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— 
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Madam Le Croy. g 


Of all the Plagnes Mankind poſſeſs, | 
Defend me from the Sorcereſs, 
Who draws from Lines her Calculations, 
Inſtead of Squares for Denne; 
Such as Le Croy impoſes on 

The credulous deluded Town; 

Who tho they know themſelves but fool'd, 
Bring double Fees for being gull'd, 

So Client jilted of his Suit, 

Loſes his Cauſe, aud pays to boot. 

In comes a Duke from mighty Place 
And Merit, faln into diſgrace; _ 
She views his Hand, and bids him Joy, 
Calls him his Excellence Vice- Roõoy. 
With this high Character the Bubble 
Is well content, and pays her double: 
Nor dreams he's \ baniſh'd with his Fleet 
A Slave to Patimos or to Creet. 59 
As Richm-— to the Northern Froſt, 

And Clarend—- to the Irþ,.Coaſt, . 
Blinded with Pride, ſenſeleſs of Ruin, | 
So Fools embrace their own undoing. 
Graft — with Jealouſy oppreſt, 
She adds a Creſcent to his Creſt ; 
No Planet-mount his Brow adorns, 
Saturn and Venus turn to Horns: 
His Grace is but an Independant, ___ 
Whilſt ord- rules in the Aſcendant | 
Northum -—— does next implore 
The Stars which Lucy curſt before: 
And *twas his Fate, altho he made 
* Qoiſter of the Nuptial Bed, 
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Whence ſhe'sreturn'd with double Charms, 
A Veſtal to his faithleſs Arms. 

St. Ab —— Duke, who never ſought her, 

By th' bargain gets N— caſtles Daughter: 

So ſays Le Croy, but juſter Fate * 

Dooms him a Match at Billinſgate; 

Nor will N caſtle his hopes place 

In a baſe Baſtard Pippin Race. 

For So ſet, ſhe takes upon her 
To ſooth him up with Maids of Honour: 
Courage, tho Youth and Beauty fail, 

Your Grace has Charms that will prevail; 
No Virgin but muſt yield a Martyr 
T” an Idol of the Star, and Garter. 

Theſe, 4 ve, were the pow*rful Charms 
Brought Conway Captive'to thy Arms; ; 
'Twas not thy Figure, Wit, nor Wealth, 

t was the Star that made the Stealth - 
Shortly ſhe will repent the Action, 
Thy Hopper-arſe will cauſe the Faction. 

Northamp—, happier in his choice, 

In Virgin- Wedlock plac'd his Joys; 
Wiſely he ſhun' d that dire Intrigue, - 
Doom'd to be thy eternal Plague: 

Of all for better or for worſe, 

In miſſing her he ſcap'd the Curſe. 

Gray's little Hand ſhe next do's prove, 

Brimfull of Luck and Heart of Love. 
The Fates you need no more importune, 
This is the very line of Fortune; 

My Lord, youare moſt ſure of Nancy, 
it there be truth in Necromancy. 

With Elland how ſhall we demean us ? 

Bleſs me! what's here, the Mount of Venus 

The Table thwarted too! this ſhows, 
Yow'll die a Martyr in the Cauſe ; 

it you wou'd ſhun this diſmal Fate, 
Go home my Lord, and Salivate. 


Beware 
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Beware of AMereury and ſbch Foes, 
Compound with Venus for your Noſs, 
With Love and Indignation warm, 
Cb) begins to huff and ſtorm ; 5 1 
I dreſs 2 keep an Equĩpage 2 N 
With any Coxcomb of the Age. 
Pray tell me then a reaſon why 
Each Tinker has his Trull but | ? 
Your Hand, you need not be ſo tout, 
My Lord your Line of Love is out, 
Learn then, if you would have Succeſs, 
More Wit and leſs Affectedneſs. 
With ſhoulder Belt and gaudy Feather, 
Ten Yards of Crevat ty'd together, | 
Comes New——-gb ; by th*fe Lines expreſt, 
As you'd a ra, Scape Pth Weſt, 
This Demicircle here declares . 
You'l meet worſe Wounds in Fenus Wars. 
But have a care how you ingage 
For a new Coach and Equipage 
Laviſh and Love's a double Dart, 
That breaks your Back, and this your Heart. | 
So Rounds and Huntſmen Hare oerpower, 
And what thoſe worry, theſedevour. 
But theſe are not the only Fools, 
Le Croy has choice of female Gulls, 
Who puff d with Pride do flock in vain, 
Blown up e er they diſcern the Train. 
Thus Lucy into Bondage run | 
For a great Name to be undone ; 
Deluded with the Name of Dutcheſs, 
She fell into the Lion's Clutches : | 
This was Ce Croy*s bewitching Cheat, 
Her Sacred Thirſt of being great. et 
Whilſt Graf — in her Duke leſs bleſt, 
Is of her Buccanier poſſeſt; 
With Shy ry whoſe Love's intent, 
And all the Rout that noſe the Scent. 


Wim 
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With wither'd Hand and wrinkled Brow 
Cleveland in Rage comes next, to know 
What deſperate Howe man ag 
chould next voughſafe to be her Stallion. 


But by the Wrinkles on her Brow, 


She's told her Charms quite fail her now; 


And fince ſhe coupled with a Strowler, 

Her next Admirer muſt be Fowler. 
Arran with counterfeited Grace, 

And muffled Veil about her Face, 

Shews to Le Croy her {nowy Filt, 

Who cries, {ix Husbands at the leaſt ; 

But yet there's none to that lewd Damp, 

No ſecond Love dares light a Lamp. 
Kildare a Beauty in her Bloom, 

la vizor ſteals to know her Doom. 

Ye Gods ! A double Line of Life, 

Madam you'l make a thund'ring Wife; 

Great Fove himſelf and all the Land 

Beſides your Lord, at your command: 

Devon — „ Mul——, Scars ——, all 

Shall Captives to your Empire fall ; 

Till for a virtuous Wife renown'd, 

Your Wittall Lord at laſt is crown'd. 
Next comes young Fox's barren Bliſs, 

She reads her Fortune in her Phys! 

Belides, I find it in your Hand, 

Madam, you mult be better man'd ; 

Your brawny Spouſe's groſs Infuſion 

Sutes not your airy Conſtitution : 

If for an Heir you would not want, 

Make meagre Darcy your Gallant, 
Fine Lady Cartwright in her Chair 

To know her Doom does next repair, 

Pur ſu'd by Fenwick, Frank, and Gray, 

Who ſigh all night, and dodg all day : 

As Beggars dream of golden Heaps, 

Each longs, but none the Treaſure reaps. 


"I" 
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The next fine Widow Whitmore, be OT | 
Is told of gentle Cornb ::; „ 
But the fly Wight ſecur'd the Prey, 2142 Yall 8 
And fly ing bore the Nymph away. „ ane W 
_ Miſs Nancy ſhall bring up the Reer, e 
Whoſe Fortune is to have a Peer e 
E *ten't her harder Fate to be 1 
Confounded with Variety. . Dl 
So tir'd with Change, ſome Courtly Nice =, Cl 
She makes the laſt, and the worſt choice. Al 
Why ſhould I tire your Patience out | 
With Warwick and the wrinkled Rout, h 
Hinton or Howard ? | could tell ye e ih a 
Of thouſands beſides Hughes and Nelly, a - 
Who daily crowd upon the Plains, "+ 1 
To find out choice of youthful Swains. 
But all thoſe Charms that did kind Warmth infake - 
Worn out of date have a4 my. tired Muſe. M 
| i | enn dh 
The Lover s my on. [ 
| A 
In Imitation of Sir John Suckling 5 ſes of Poets, | 
| 
Seſſion of 18089 was held rother day, | m 
And Venus her ſelf was preſent they ſay-. WW & 


The beſt in Chriſtendom long kept in reſerve, 

Was now to be his who leaſt did deſerve. 
hberefore the Fools of all Parties came thither, 
*Twas ſtrange to ſee how the Owls flock'd together; 
There were Fops by Breeding, and Tonies by Birth, 
Damn'd Oafs of all forts this fat Iſland brings forth. 

Gentle Fools of the Flute, and Fools of the Pen, 
Virtuoſi thrice married turn'd Bullies agen, | 
DancingFools a vaſt Crowd, and Fools learn'd inArts, 
Fiops furniſh'd in France with good Natural Parts. 
Familiar dear Hearts who kiſs all they ſalute, 


And out of meer Dulneſs with no Man W 
VI 
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Who think themſelves welcomewherever they come, 
nd call all they know Jack, Will, Harry, Jom. 
Sour Fanaticks, Chriſt's wealthy ill- favour'd Breed, 
With ſtrong carnal Itches and ſpiritual Pride; 
Fopiſh Prieſts in the Garb of lewd Lay-Brother, 
Still whoring in Couples to abſolve one another. 

Turn-ſervers, who hopeful Imploy ments devour, 
Drunken Brutes in the Badges of Abſolute Power, 
Cits aping Court Fops in Debauchery and Dreſs, 
And proud ignorant Stateſmen hard of Acceſs. 

0s (Grain, 

Dull Blockheads in Caſſocks, Law-Knaves dy'd in 
Phyſicians in Querpo, and Clowns in Champaign 3 
Like Bees they came ſwarming at Venus's Call, 

There was Fop of Fop-Corner, and Fop of Fop-Hall. 

Song Sackvill with all the new Beaux at his back, 
Lewd rakelly Spencer and finical Pack, | 
Warcup near Newburgh, for they kept no Order, 
Montrath and Frank Villers a little further. 

Harry Wharton freſh reaking from Norfolk's lewd 
Shamplot-maker Lumiy, and Colcheſter Voll, (Moll, 
Northumberland wrapt in his Mother's lov'd Smock, 
And D' Arcy kept lean by old Guy's young Hock. 

Harſh favor*d Scarburgb with Scarſdale the ſtinking, 
And Bridges created a Wit for hard drinking. 

Soft Whitaker next, Fop Gerards both the Brothers, 
Fop Hewit, Fop Baber, and divers others. | 

Devonſh---, who all his miſtaken Life long 
Has delighted in Show, publick Meeting and Throng, 
And at fifty againſt all Reaſon and Rule 

Seems reſoly'd to perſiſt in playing the Fool. (ſet, 
Fer this ſtrange High Commiſſion Court was well 
Came and knock d with aLover's concern at theGate, 
And cozening the Doorkeeper with his Fop Mien, 
Without any Ticket had like t'have got in. 

But Venus, who knew him much better than they, 
With a Frown like dead Lady Betty, they ſay, 


Forbad 
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Forbad his Admittance, and told him in ſhort; 
Twas an old fundamental Rule of the Court. 
Tho ſome the beſt ſtor d never any did uſe, 
But liv'd as if Frampton their Buſineſs did chooſe z 
Tho others dreſt high,and halt ſtar'd out their Eyes, 
Not one who had Senſe mult pretend to the Prize. 
And tho his French Breeding floated at top, 
And has tawder'd his Outſide over with Fop ; 
It plainly appear'd to all the World's wonder, 
The Man of true Wit, and Worth that lay under 
(Throng, 
When Mord heard this, he leapt up from the 
And in whimſical Raving full three Hours long, 
With groſs want of Judgment, for Bedlam more ft, 
He daily miſtakes for abounding in Wit. 
He excus'd his intruding and breaking of Raby 
Proteſting he did not know they were Fools; 
But took ev ry Member there by his Mien, 
For as hopeful a Wit as his Pupil Gwyn, 
This ſaid, he would fain have ſlipt out of the Crowd. 
But Venus recalPd him, and told-him aloud; 
None there to the Place had a better pretence; 
For juſt talking,not much, was theMark of goodSenls 
That his rambling Vien, for holding out well, 
The ableſt Fanatick's Light did excel; 
Tho no Man could for Wit or Reaſon approve, 
Might paſs with young Women for Paſſion and Lore 
But ſhe bid him beware when his Throws did begin; 
By his Noiſe not to call all the Neigtibourhood in; 
For his Friends Expectation too oft had been bit. 
By the loud, but falfe crying out of his Wit. 
For a deal of Love the fair Sex did owe him, 
As well as the Good of all who ſfiould know him: 
She pray'd that the Muſes Cucina would deign 
To deliver him of his no Jeſts with leſs Pain. 
While Mort 's Perfections ſhe thus did diſplay, 
She perceiv'd little Falkland ſneaking away, - 


And 
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And vow'd ſhe admit'd how that frivolous Chit 
Eyer came to paſs on the Town for a Wit. 

His Grandfather, honour'd by all, is confeſt 
Was with Wiſdom and Riches like Solomon bleſt, 
But he left him nothing, and twas is hard Fate 
To inherit no more of his Parts than Eſtate. 

A Mimick he is, tho a bad one at beſt, 
still plagu'd with an impotent Itch to a Jeſt ; 
la appurtenant Action he ſpares no Expence, 

He has all the Ingredients of Wit bur the Senſe. 

His Face oft of Laugh and Humour is fall, 

When his Talk is impertinent, empty and dull: 

But if ſo low buffooning can merit our Praiſe,  - 

Frank Newport, and Jeven, , and Haines muſt have 
* | | ( Bays. 

Or if French Memoirs read from Broadſtreet to Bow, 
Can make a Man wiſe, then Fallland is ſo. 

And for full confirmation of all ſhe did ſay, 
She produc'dhisdamn'dPrologue to Otway's laſt Play. 

Somereply'd, What herMajeſty ſaid was moſt true, 
Yet to give the ignorant Devil his due, | 
Tho he made good Judges but indifferent ſport, 

He was the beſt Fop of a Stateſman at Court. 

But Dorington now ſtarted up in great Wrath, 
What not Falklanda Wit! No Sir by my troth ; 
Of which for the preſent clearer proof needs none, 
Than his taking the coxcombly Worſhip for one: 

The Sect of Songſters hereſtir'd up Sedition, 
And in ſhoals prefer'd a tumultuous Petition; 
Beſeeching the Court not to think them too wiſe, 
To raffle their Time and Eſtates for the Prize. 

Alledging, | * ö | 

They us'd the Muſes but as Bawds to Intrigues, 
Caring for them no more than Cromwell or Aigs; 
And that but for their frantick amorous Fits, 

They had ne&er took upon them the Buſineſs of Wits. 

Humbly hoping that Senſe would not paſs for a 
That was flatten'd to Panegyrical Rhyme ; n 

a | An 


And offering good proof from cy Widows and 


Of the inoftenſive Dulneſs of their Lives. (Wives, 


Proteſting at laſt, if the Sex were in fears, 
They could een uſe their Fancies as bad asthejrEars; 
That rather than the Hopes of their Favours they'd 
They'd lay by their impudent Title to Wit. (quit, 

But Venus, who all their Adventures had jearn'd 
With a gracious Smile bid them not be concern'd; 
For that little they had was ſo void of all Charm, 


As it did them no good, ſo twould do them no 1 


LVoung Griffin, apparent Son of the Old, 
In the ſame belle Air his booby Father roll'd; 
Juſt Image of the Pride with which he wells 
And in whom the Fulneſs of his Folly dwells; | 
Not doubting Succeſs, firſt of any did riſe, 
And in arrogant Terms ; demanded the Prize. 
But when told by the Court, which his Carriage did 
(blame, 
He a reaſon muſt give for his walident Claim; j 
le pertly reply'd, Truth, Reaſon, and Wit, 
Were three things ne'er ask d of his Family yet; ; 
And tho he lov'd Whoring becauſe *twas a oy! 
He ne'er ſhould be able to pay ſuch a Price. 


Newburgh was the next who ſtood up to his Tryal, 
Ne'er dreaming that Face could &er meetwithDenial; 


That Face which ſo often th Circle was prais'd, 
And Diſſenſion among the Qs Virgins had rais'd. 
But the Jeweſs,who ſtill of his Purſe ſtood in need, 
Had privately advis'd the Bench to take heed, 
Not to judg by the Outſide, howeer lixely and fair, 
For tho ſtiff in the Back he was limber elſewhere. 
Harry Henningham thought himſelf ſure of aGrant; 
But O fooliſh, cries out Villain Frank, he's a Cant, 
His Miſtreſs ne'er knows, ſo odd tis 'expreſt,” 
Whether he means to make Love or a Jeft. 5 
For he puts on ſo many ſeveral Faces, | 
Is fo full of his frank, familiar Grimaces, 


＋ 


. They 


TY 


2 » >= 


TJ 


—— 


2 


Vol. II. State- Affairs 5x 161 

They cannot but think he's acting a Part, 

And his paſſionate Speech has gotten-by Heart. 
Belides, Lady Bellamount had let the Court know, 

That his Perſon was good for juſt nothing but Show; 


That his ſlim Barbary Back was too long, / 
His Stomach too weak, and Hectic too ſtrong, 
(would ſpeed, 


When Kildare's Name was call'd, all thought he 

And ſure he was Fool enough to ſucceed. 
But new R — r ſtrait (O how unlike the firſt !) 
In;terms of a Treaſurer's Inſolence burſt. 
And as Venus was going his Suit to allow, 
On the Faith of a caſt Politician's Vow, 
That of all Men living he needed it leaſt, | 
for his Wife's he knew well was as good as the beſt; 

Huntington, that his weaking Whey Viſage might 
puld out the beſt thing that belongs to an Als ; (pals, 
But in Love's Court, tho ours might uſe ſuch a Tool, 
They abhor'd an inconſtant Weathercock Fool. 

Villain Frank, well advis'd by a ſmall Pocket-Glaſs 
Of his damn'd diſagreeable Vermin-like Face; 

And knowing what juſter Pretenſions would be, 
Brought the Bench a Mandamus ſubſcribed S. P. 

The Court on this dangerous Practice reflecting, 
Cry'd cat, We'll maintain our old Right of Elefting 3 
C—s (till have been free, nor can any confine 'em, 
Or bring to the Bench their Jus Divinum. | 

But-reſolving however to ſhew ſome reſpet 
To the State whoſe Commands they'd good cauſe — 
k (reject, 
Like Maudlins they approv'd,to th'Afliſtants greatJoy, 


Sir Courtly unfit for the courted Employ. 


To his ſhame and confuſion his Friends ſwore point 
No Nun was ſo ſpotleſs a Virgin as Frazk ; (blank, 
All thought it unjuſt, the fair Sex's Pride 1 
Should run any risk with a F —-r untry'd. (Laws, 

The Court, tho againſt the ſtri& Rules of their 


Declar'd, on that Iſſue they'd put the whole Cauſe : 
; M Had 


162 FO EMS on 
Had he &er rem in re, he ſhould now have the beſſ. 
But his guilty Silence the Scandal confeſt. 
Here his Exchequer Cler ks, e er they let him retirg, 
Told the Court 'twas not Virtue but want of Deſire 
And tho he was unable, they had very good Proof, 
Siſter Nancy would for the whole Name do enough. 
Montrath was in Foppery conceiv'd another 
Of Mhiteball true Breed, Sir Nices Twin Brother; 
None could tell, ſo alike all their Follies did feem, 
Wikcther he ated Mumford, or Mumford him. 
But all cry*d at the ſound of that Iriſb Name, 
His Birth was for ever a bar to his Claim; 


No I eague to make “Love could his blockiſhneſs ſhape, 


They bad only the Gift of Murder, and Rape. 
Harry Lumly ſome thought for an elderly Beau, 
By the help of his Dreſs made a pretty good ſhow; 
His Back too was praisd ſince he firſt found the tric 
To make ramiſh Williams content with one P. 
But he had a blemiſh by's blighted Look ſhown, 
Which in Beauties Adonis was never yet known: 
The Pox that was given him by his own Wife, 
Was likely to laſt him as long as his Life. 
When 14—— ague appear d, the Court gave hima 
For affecting the Wit, and the Bully ſo much; (touch 
For the one neither Nature had form'd him nor Art, 
And the other was ne'er thought a Gentleman's r. 
| (Fair, 
He had Faults too that loſt him fo much with the 
As neither his Face nor his Youth could repair; 
They found the raw Temper with half Senſe accurſt, 
Too preſuming at laſt, too baſhful at firſt. 
Their Eyes were more kindly on Conftable caſt, 
For judging ſo ill, and prating ſo faſt ; 1 
He ſlightly skims o'er all that comes in his way, 
With as haſty, and ſhallow a Fathom as they. 
But tho his light Humour moſt Women did hit, 
His Parts have a nearer reſemblance of Wit ; 


4 Ib. 


_ * = 


*% OY I, dd 2” £5 > BD —» 


TE SY — mood ko} hy = Boy By =" <= jj I 


— 


r — IO” — 1 


The Court too declar?d they would firſt be aſſur'd, 
Whether yet the thruſt in his Groin were * 
| 21 4. KNOW 

Little Rowley was miſs' d, for the Whigs who did 
His Wit no where elſe but in Dutchland:wauld go, 
Had there ſent him Leger with full Deputation, 
To make Jeſts on the Court for the good of theN —2 

| inne | | + ol DIC. 

But one of his Friends ſwore he'd leave the Queen's 
And turn Rebel to Love's irreſiſtible Laws; 

If in all her wide Empire ſhe ever did ſee 
A Coxcomb ſo fit for a Cully as he.  _ 

But Politicks employ'd all his time, and *twas ſaid, 
Our pert offerꝰd Scholar would ne er be well bred, . 
Nor brought (ſo vain. is th? unformable Elf) - = 
To advice, or mind any thing, elſe but himſelf... _ 
Here theBench in onel ang their Anger expreſt, 
And told his Whig Friends, they ſhould bid him at 
Get ſo much good Senſe in his magotty Pate, (leaſt 
As to uſe his Wife well till he got her Eſtate. 

e am in his Sedgemore Star, and Glory, 

Proud as the Treaſurer, and pettiſh as Lory, 
Forgetting how oft he had wrong took his Aim, 
With a French Aſſurange;next put in ſs Claim. 

But Fifty had brought a defect of that ſort, 
As ne er found forgiveneſs in Vma's Court; 
He was never in health, as himſelf would oft own, 
But when he did let that Buſineſs alone. 

M- nt would be thought to have already the beſt, 
But let his Wife's Covetous --- be.at reſt; | 
In vain his Invention is ſtill on the Tenters, 

Don Quixot ne er went on more luckleſs Adventures. 

The damn'd tedious Lies he tells in's own Praiſe, 
That ſupreme Adoration he to himſelf pays, 
That contempt of his Friends, and that unſettl'd 
An averſion in the moſt forward has bred. (Head, 

His babling Tongue at St. Fames's large Square, 
Could punctually tell both the when, and the — 
M 2 a 
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In the middle of all his vain towring Hopes, 
He was beaten with his own Ladder of Ropes. 

Sir James Hayes here his fluent Flattery diſplay'd 
To the Fair, and a Thouſand fine Promiſes made, 
If Faulkland might paſs a Night with her in bed, 
But Dapperwit had a trick worth two on't he ſaid, - 
Ig Sodomite Itch his Fancy did ſway, 

He would/fain have us'd his Wife the wrong way; 
But the Slattern was reſty, and vow'd ſhe would ne'er 
Give any Man joy who grudg'd her a ſhare. | 

Nor—and now to his Trial ſtood forth, 

And pleaded the Preference due to his Birth; 

No Fool he did hope, howe'er eminent, wou'd 
Preſume to compare with a Fool of the Blood. 

Appealing beſides to his ſcandalous Marriage, 

His beautiful Face, ang his dull ſtupid Carriage, 
To a Soul without ſenſ&of Truth, Honour, or Wit, 


If Cer Man was form'd for Woman ſo fit. 


But his Prince- like Project to kidnap his Wife, 
And a Lady ſo free to make Priſoner for Life, 

Was Tyranny. to which the Sex ne'r would ſubmit, 
And an ill natar'd Fool they lik'd worſe than a Wit. 
Gr ton, back'd by his Officers, made an effort 
To have the ne Venus ſeen naked in Court; 

Urging, whate'er Fame in her favour had ſpoke, 
*T was unfit Men ſnould buy a Pig in a Poke. _.. - 
But had ſhe appear'd, D—comb ſwore by his Life 
He had us'd her as once he did Elland's vain Wife; 
No ſooner was his rude Requeſt diſallow'd, 
But on the whole Bench he lookt big, and talkt loud. 


| „ 1025, (., ſuſpence, 

What his bluff Speech did mean they were all in 

Some ſay *twas Tarpaulin Language, and Senſe : 

But this was e'ery tittle the Court underſtood, 

It began with G---me, and clos'd with G- Blood. 
An old ugly Lawyer at laſt did appear, 

And brought in black Boxes a Thouſand a Year : 


At 
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At which all th Aſſembly murmur'd, contending 
He had long ſince paſt the Age of pretending. 
But Yenus reproving them, bid him come nigher, 
And when he was mounted up a little higher, 
She openly declar'd that Wealth and Eſtate 
Was to catch Womankind the infallible Bait. 
This pow'rful Temptation none &er cou'd oppoſe; 
It covers all Faults, and all Virtue beſtows; 
Tis a lure which the higheſt lownJilts can command, 
Make *em ſtoop, and bring the wild Haggards - 
| (hand. 
Fifteen it can draw to the Arms of Threeſcore ; 
Procure Apſiy a Wife, and Clifford a Whore, 
It ſtill carries with it, ſuch Philtres are in it, 
The Canonical hour, 'and the Critical minute. 
Twas this Spell the fair Montagues eyes ſo put out, 
She could neither ſee S—olks-Age nor his Gout ; 
And in ſpite of his Humour, yet worſe than his Face, 
Brought long averſe Newport to Herberts Embrace. 
This, this is the Charm which never did fail 
O'er Beauty, Youth, Merit, and Wit to prevail; 
And without a Syllable more or leſs ſaid, 
To young Luck ſhe put the old Fumbler to Bed. 
Much muttering there was, and ſome ſpar'd not the 
In every Man's Face diſpleaſure was ſeen; (Queen, 
Each thought himſelf by the ſtrange Sentence ill ug'd, 
And the partial blindneſs of Fortune accus' d. 
But all cheer'd up at laſt, not a Sot that was there 
But hop'd in his turn with the Lawyer to ſhare, 
And that ſince for twenty good Summers at leaſt 
He had left being a Man, ſhe would make b 0 a 
0 . Ee I 
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Doctor Wild's TIRE on his Mey Dudes 


tion for Libertyrof Conſcience. * | 
Fw! Litertyof Conſcience ! That's 1 


alks the Crape Gown, and mortiſies I 


Two lines of brisk Gazette in pieces tears, (Efrange 


All Craclfarts labour'd Scribles 20 Years. 

The Clergy-Guide himſelf is left ith? lurch, 

To which lie quailpip'd eaſy Daughter Church. 
So the foul Fiend at Hammeton, they ſay, 
In Fidlers Guiſe ſo charmingly did play, ade? 


Follow'd his charming wheedling up and down, 


That all the Buxom Voutlis of that mad Town - 5 


Till the whole Froop an unſeen Gulph did drown 
What's now become of our Informing Crew, 
The Bromns, the Hiltom? O the Loyals true! 


For more were bug: bear d to her Church by Aw, 


Once pillarsof the Church, the Church by Law, 8 


Than all the Sermon Readers e' er could draw. 


Soon as they found the Church was:ith? wrong box, 


Thoſttuſeful Blades, Inſtruments Orthodox, 0 


Fell from her faſter than from Whore with Pox. 
So Rats by Inſtinct quit a falling Houſe; 

So dying Beggar's left by every Louſe. 

P*-- the Spiritual Dragoon, who made 

By Soul: money a pretty thriving Trade, 

Gave to Old Nick each refractory Ninny, 

And whisk't him back for the repenting Guinny, 
Is now grown Bankrupt, weary of his Life, 
And almoſt Wild and Frantick as his Wife. 
Thoſe that &er while no mortal Sin could fue 
So bad, fo groſs as Nonconformity, 

Are now become the only Malegontents, 

And each in ſullen Sisks tits Paſſion vents, 
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paſſibe Obedience was all the clutter, _ 

But ſoon as their own Nails are par d, they mutter: 

Dear Whigs, Diſſenting Brethren, pray forbear 

To meet, Indulgence is a Royal Snare; 

The Declaration is a Trojan Horſe ; + | 

The Forms illegal, and the Matter worſe. 

There is a Snake ith? Graſs, that's all the Cry: 

Which is in ſnort to give their Prince the lie, 

And charge the beſt of Kings with Treachery. 

Is this the Church of England's Loyalty ? 

Sadly they toll their Bells, and wring their hands, 

Religion (that's their Tithe Pigs and Glebe Lands) 

The Proteſtant Religion now will fall, 

Bell and the Dragon will: devour us all. 

Theſè Jeſuits are cruel cunning Elves, 

We would have none to ſpoil you but our ſelves, 

O tender zealous Spirits! fad condition! 

Idolatry will eat up Superſtition; _ 

The Calf at Bethel fears the Calf at Dan: 

The Grid. Iron grumbles at the Frying- Pan. 

Aud now the Facks have loſt their wonted Prey, 

They fear the Sharks will carry all away. 

So Conjurers grow tow'rds'their end in fear 

That their familiar Devil will them tear. 

But O ye Champions, bring forth now and ſhew 

The foreskins af, the Philiſtines you ſlew. 

When in your Power, Popery favour found, 7 

And all the Cry was, Knock Diſſenters down; > 

Yet now ye bawl, Tyber the Thames will drown: J 

But fear not Tribe of Smirk, if Popery muſt be, 

You'l find the Nuns are pretty Company; 

And if the fiery Trial ſnould return, 

Moſt of you wet your ſelves too much to burn: 
At worſt | 55 

'Tis but conforming t'other ſtep, and then 

Jure Divino Whip and Spur again. | 


3 * Tbe 
2 2 | 


1 POEMSm 


— Ne" rs — 
r W Wr — Win 


The . Rega Poet. 


erer 


— 


Amon the Author of ſo great Renown; 
D Whoſe Muſe ſo long has entertain'd the Town, 
Grown old, and almoſt ſtarv'd- by th' jilting Jade, 
Reſoly'd at laſt to try ſome other Trade; 
And to maintain the Family at home, 
Sets up, and ſcribbles for the Church of Rome, 
vet ser the Apoſtate left the ſinking Stage, 
He thus broke forth in a Poetick rage. 

What ſullen Planet ruPd my angry Fate, # 
And mark*d me out to be unfortunate ! (BS: 14.5 
For of all Plagues with which Mankind is cursd, 
That of being doonrd a Poet is the worſt. 

Deſpis'd and out at Heels, he ſpends his days 
In Rhyme, to get the name of Poet Bays : 

When big with thought to eaſe the lab'ring Brain, 
He vents it in a Panegyrick ſtrain; 
Baſely he proſtitutes his Muſes Fame, 4 
To ſome rich Booby Lord, or stateſman's Name ; , 
Calls him both Wiſe and Generous, tho he be 
Like Dover dull, or Churchill niggardly. 
If ſome good plece the rhyming 1 has writ, 
He gives the Booby leave to father 
Then crys it up, and while he wou'd make Knann 
His Patron's Wit, flily commends his own. 

Jo ſcrible Songs and tender Elegies, 

Is what a Man of Credit ſnou'd deſpiſe: 
For ſuch ſmall Jobs Ouſſey alone is fir,* 
Bob has the great retailing Trade of Wit; 
Let him of Zawra's Cruelty com plain, 
Follow his flying Daphne ſtill in vain. ; | 
His Wit and Shape muſt unſucceſsful prove, 
For both ſo heavy are they ne er can move, > 

The one to ſtay, the other Nymph to love, 
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No more than Cholmly's Billets deux have done, 
Tho like Quack bills diſpers'd all o'er the Town: 
But if at laſt into a Ballad turn'd, Arti ole 
And by ſome famous Wooden Cut adorn'd, 
pleas'd with the Tune, and by ſome thoughts betray'd, 
The moving Lines charm ſome poor Chambermaid; 
Well may the Poet triumph in his Wit, 
For *tis the greateſt Conqueſt he can get. 
In pointed Satyr to reform the Age, 
Who but an hot-brain'd Zealot would ingage ? 
Let a disbanded Peer kick'd out oth' Court, 
And made ſome upſtart Stateſman's common ſport, 
Sneak like a Dog, and beg he may be ſent 
With a great CharaQter to Baniſhment. 
Since he is pleas'd tobe made ſuch a Tool, 
What is't to me? why muſt I call him Fool ? 
If an aſpiring Wretch himſelf to raiſe, 
Inſlaves his Country and his God betrays, 
Like a proud Villain: ſay whate&er you can, 
You'l never make him turn an honeſt Man. 
He's ſtill a Villain, but what has been ſaid 
At laſt falls heavy on the Author's Head ; 
The cudgePd Poet by experience finds 
The tough Bamboon ſmarts ſharplier than his Lines. 
Since then with Poetry ſo ill I've thriven, 
I will turn Caſuiſt, and write for Heaven; 
Not that I love its Cauſe, but that I hope 
To find a better Patron of the Pope. 


——ů— — — 


The Tribe of Levi. 


nce Plagues were order'd for a Scourge to Men, 
And Egyptiore was chaſtned with her Ten; 
No greater Plague did any State moleſt, 

Than the ſevere, the laiting Plague, a Prieſt. 


Some 


Some Savage Beaſts, by Laws of Nature bo | 
Only in Woods and deſert Lands are found 
No Land, no Climate, can łhis Monſter bind, 

But like lome Hydra multiplies his Kin. 
Through th extended! Orb — — fy 
And is at beſt 3 thnverfal Carfe.. | 

Ah happy Albion, to the Gods moſt dear! * 
How bright thy Rocks and fertile Lands appear! 
The Oceans glory, and its Nymphs delight, | 
The Nations Terror by thy Men of Might. 

Thrice happy Albion had there ne'er poſſeſt 

Thy ſpacious Kingdoms, the confaming Prieſt ! 
Who Locuſt- like the Nations overſpread, 0 
In every place a Prisſt etects his Head. 
Theſe as che Fi ſhes in ts Water a 22400 

And on the Fat of all the Paſtures feed. 

Nor are they ſatisfy'd to have a P] r ö 

To drain the Nation, and its Fat devour; 5 

But like the Devil abways bent on II, - 

They plot new Miſchiefs and Devices ſtill'y 

Their unknown V irtuesdo the Crowd deceive';. 

What prieſtly Knaves report, dull Fools believe. 

Nor is a Prince (hom great ſo &er he be) N 

From their Deceit and ſtudied Malice free; 

Like Fiends aſcending from the Houſo of Smoke, 

They all around the gilded Palace flock, 

And in the Ears of Monarchy they ſing, 

That had they not been Prieſtsh&@ad ne er how King, 

Set off with Titles and a Specious Name, 

They quickly ſet the wondring World on flame. 

Methinks I hear its burden'd Axels break, 

And of the Prieſts dead Weight diſtinctly ſpeak; 

The ſenſeleſs Elements together moan, 5 

And all around the vaſt Creation gran. . 

Ye juſter Deities, true Friends to Men, 

Aſſiſt my Mouſe and gnide my fainting Pen; ; 

A generous Paſſion raiſe within my Breaſt, 


That may affect the vileſt Monſter, Prieſt 3 by 
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Let my Muſe laſh, the Strokes be bold and good, 
As if my Pen were Steel, my Ink were Blood. 
Cloſe by: thoſe. Banks, the Banks where Silver 
Still glides along with unpolluted Streams, (Thames 
A Fabrick. ſtands, no Storm of Fate moleſts, 
From its Foundation was poſſeſt by Prieſts ; 
Here Levi lives, -o'ergrown with Sin and Years, 
Good God, what Lewdneſs lurks in-hoary Hairs ! 
As chief of Prieſts, Imperial Sway does bear, 
For he alone is God's Vicegerent here; 
His leſſer Villains of the Church are Slaves, 
For he that's chief of Prieſts is chief of Knaves. 
Twas this ſame Levi did our James enthrone, 
And when h' had done, as baſely pull'd him down: 
The Levites firſt his Sovereign Will declar'd, 
The Levites firſt his Sovereign Will debar'd. 
And thus old Levi, through miſtaken fame, 
Had got a Patriot's and a Martyr's Name; 
Him th? unſtable Mob with Praifes grac'd, 
And thus his Humour for his Conſcience paſt : 
Moroſe and peeviſh, inſolently proud, d 
Levi would ſtoop to none hut to the Crowd, 
Who, e'er the Rabble could his Bleſſings crave, 
His Apoſtolick Benedictions gave. 

Unhappy James ! prepoſtrous was the Fate 
That brought on thee the Clergys frown and hate. 
Hadſt thou our Civil Rights and Charters toox, 
Not half a word the Clergy then had ſpoke: 
But to moleſt the Church, was to depoſe 
God's holy Blockheads, and ſet up his Foes. 
Now foreign Troops invited Her the Main, 
Come to diſturb the Scenes of thy ſhort Reign. 
Grown mad with fear when thou hadſt loſt the Day, 
And in inglorious haſte didſd run away n- 
Our pious Levi loyally came doẽoun 2 
T” invite our future Monarch to the Town. 
How beggarly's the Crown ! how mean the State, 
That does depend on Biſhops love or hate ! 


Nor 
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Nor can Conventions now make him a King, 
Till Leui does the Regal Veſtments bring: 

In vain's your Reaſoning, in vain your Toil, 
If Levi but keep back thr anointing Oil. 1 
*T was not for this the Hero was brought er, 7 
No, but to ſettle Church as twas before, $ 
To beat his Dad, and call his Mother Whore. 0 
Should he becrown'd, Levi's Deſigns are croſt, 
The Juggle too of the Succeſſion loſt. 
If James be reinthron'd, we muſt aſcribe 
His Reſtoration unto Levi he: 
And thus the Hierarchy of courſe bears Rule, 
And the weak Monarch is the Biſhop's Toolʒ 
None but the Church ſhould keep their Civil os, 
And all Diſſenters be but Gibeonites. 
So much theſe Arguments with Levi ſway'd, 
That he aſide his Faith and Conſcience md 5 j 
At once the Sanhedrim and God forſook, 
And to his own pernicious Counſels too 
Rather than have his Prieſts left in the lurch, 
Would damn himſelf only to ſave the Church. 
Thus in a fret he to his Cell retires, 
To plot new Miſchiefs, and blow up new Fires. 
Had this Retirement been well deſign'd, 
Only to eaſe the Plague of Human Kind, 
Levi, thy Abſence then we n&er ſhould mourn, 
Nor been ambitious of thy loath'd Return. 
But ſince thy Den's become the Lion's Court, 
Whither in black the Beaſts of Prey reſort, 
May'ſt thou from thence thy final Journey take, 
And on ſome Gibbet thy juſt Exit make. 

Nor ſhalt thou Corab, now my Hand is in, 
Eſcape the juſteſt Cenſure of my Pen; 
Corab, in the led Liſt muſt next take place, 
To Man and to Religion a diſgrace. 

In him, when young, the Prieſtly Sign appears, | 
-Did . Miſchief in his tender Vears, 
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No coſt was wanting to provide him Tools, | 

To paſs the learned Drudgery of the Schools, 

Where Vouth is with the Laws Corruption fed, 

Where Prieſts are form'd;-and holy Cheats are bred. 

Their ſlaviſn Tenents much our Corab loy'd, | 

And in the Tricks of Prieſthood ſoon improv'd. 

He from the Pulpit did his Doctrine breath, 

And ſhed his Venom on the Crowd beneath: 

He taught that Kings might govern by their Will, 

And like the Gods themſelves could neꝰer do ill; 

That Princes had an arbitrary Power, 

And might their Subjects, when they pleas'd, devour; 

That God all Reaſon gave to Kings and Prieſts, 

And that all Men beſides were only Beaſts. 

But when his Lion from the Throne was driven, 

Diſown'd by all good Men and juſter Heaven, 

A King ſet up the Nations all approv'd, 

A King that God and all the People loy'd : 

Our treacherous Corah had his Faith forgot, 

And turn'd his fam'd Obedience to a Plot 

His ſcruplous Conſcience would not let him ſwear, 

Whilſt Father liv'd, Obedience to the Heir; 

But in the Head of a Rebellious Race, 

As void of moral Vertues as of Grace, 

Corab the new- made Monarch did diſown, 

And ſince the other went, each Action done 

Until King William's Fate reſounds from far, 

His great Succeſs and Enterprize in War, 

And Fame aloud does of his Fortunes tell, 

How by his hand the Sons of Corah fell. 

Now Corah is become a milder Prieſt, 

And ſwears as well as any of the reſt. 

Prieſts are like Spaniels ne'er inclin'd to good, 

No longer than they ſee or feel the Rod. 

Ah William, had I but thy Scepter Royal! 

By Heaven Pd beat the Dogs till they were Loyal. 
Ungrateful Corab I'll bid thee adieu; 

Since God hath left thee, I will leave thee too: 5 

or 
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Nor ſhall my Satyr Cer diſturb thy Life, 

Since thou halt got a Satyr in a Wife, ' 
Datban muſt next be from Oblivion freed, 

Who in the Field obtain'd the Biſhops Meed; 7 

Was bred a Soldier, now by 1 4 Prieſt, 

Tho not fo wiſe orlearn'd as are the ver. 

He ſeldom does to preaching make pretence, 

But does excuſe it by his want of Senſe,” 

Yet Dathan never like his Tribe was mad, 

Nor were his Crimes ſo great or half ſo bad 7 

Dathan did never queſtion his Belief, 

But pinn'd his Faith upon his Father's Sleeve; 

Sometimes was in the right, but vary'd ſoon, 

And chang'd his looſe Opinion with the Moon. 

Dathan did with King William's Intereſt cloſe, 

Yet like a Sot-encourag'd all his Foes. 

Who but wiſe Datban would his Senſe prefer, 

And take the part of a Petitioner ? 

Favour the City Mob, ſo lately fam'd, ; 

For Murderers and Evidences nam'd ? © 

Yet Dathan, though thy Crimes too far exceed, 

I'll pardon all thy Faults for one good Deed. . 
But damn d Abram muſt my Anger feel, c 


Whoſe Lewdneſs is as deep, as black as Hell, 
Such as a Muſe, ſcarce as Old Nigk, can tell. 
Abiram did late Jemmy's Will control, 

And made a Seventh in the famous Roll: 
Abiram with 'em enter'd his Proteſt, 

And grew as ſaucy as did all the reſt ; z 

But now his Conſcience does by Lev s ſquare, 
And his lend Thoughts with Levi's Notes compare. 
Levi to God nor to the Kingdom true, 

The elder Brother of the factious Cem ; 

Hie choſe Abiram ont of all the Tribe, | 
To be his Secretary and his Scribe, 3 b 
Who beſt to Mr. Redding might preſent 5 : 
The N and Weakneſs ot tho an 5 


How 


Vol. II. Slate Affairs. 75 
How ſtiff the Levites to his Intereſt ſtood, 81 
As true as Steel and firm as Oaken Wood. 

put poor Abiram does the Toil endure, 

Whilſt Levi in his Cel} does fit ſecure: -*© 

Levi of Freedom knew the worth and price, 

And therefore ſent the Fools to break the ce. 

Tho ſome in forming Plots may well agree, 

Yet few think good to hang for Company : 

But poor Abiram I it would vex a Stone, 

To plot in Numbers, and to hang alone. 

Yet never at thy Deſtiny repine, 

Hanging's the fitteſt Death for a D-—ne z 

For who does ever at the Gallows ſwing, 

But e er he's turned off a Pſalm does ſing? 

And tho thou art a dire Example made, 
Thou'lt leave the World in thy own way of Trade. 
Nor muſt Abiatbar be here forgot, 9 

For he that well can write can make a Plot: 
Of any Faith he never maketh doubt, 
But like the Wind his Conſcience veers about. 
In lofty Strains he Tyrant Noll did praiſe, 
And to his Fame a laſting Statue raiſe ; 
Who in Uſurper's praiſe employ-their Pens, 
Have no Affection to their lawful Prince. 
Whate'er pretence to Prieſthood may belong, 
Gold is their God, and Glory guides their Tongue; 
Theſe even Beelzebub have quite outdone, - 
la Prieſt thy Athens Plagues are cram'd in one. 
But now my Muſe another Story tells; 
Pray hear the Sound of pious Aaron's Bells, 
Whoſe Strength of Zeal ſuppreſſes that of Senſe, 
Where Fleſh does fail, Devotion does commence : 
Tir'd with Age, of youthful Vigor free, 
He is devout of meer Neceſſity; 
His great Auſterity his Tribe does ſute, 
He ſometimes rides, but oftner walks on foot: 
Such pageant Zeal attendeth Biſhopricks, 
He well may walk, where follows Coach and Six. 
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Nor can he pray, but where his Pictures ſtand, 


To fix his Zeal, and wandring Thoughts command, 


Theſe Images do pious Heats confer, 
And raiſe Devotion up the Lord knows where 
He ſoars ſo high, and to the Clouds does grow, 
He quite forgets all Loyalty below,  _ 
Can take no Oath nor ſwallow any Teſt, 
But muſt be ſtubborn as are all thereſt. 

Let laſting Infamy curſt Zadoc damn, 
Who maketh all Religion but a Sham : 


Zadoc who boaſts of Fighting, Drinking, Roaring, 


And above all his mighty Strength in Whoring 
Yet to debauch his Conſcience now is loth, ' 
And {wears by God he cannot take the Oath: 
Let Zadoc to his Sins ſtand firm and ſtiff, 2 
Till Triple Tree ſhall take the Triple F— 
Next in the Liſt muſt Eleax ar come, 
A Foe to England, and a Friend to Rome. 
Prieſts in Divinity take little Pains, 
And with Religion ſeldom crack their Brains, 
This want of Senſe made Eleazar run 
The firſt to worſhip the ariſing Sun. 
When Brother Prieſts arrived here from Rome, 
Good Eleazar did invite them home: 
He took his Coach,, and mighty Stir he made 
To be aſliſtant at the Cavalcade ; 
But yet thy Coachman, as the Act expreſt, - _ 
By moſt was thought the better ſort of Prieſt # -_ 
He would not drive, nor Rome's black Friends adore, 
When thou were but Poſtilion to the Whore ; | 
W hilſt honeſt Slaſb did for his Freedom ſtrive, _ - 
Thou like the Devil unto Rome didſt drive: 
Thy Brethren baniſn'd by the preſent Reign, 
Thou long'ſt to view and welcome here again. 
Not the lewd Levites which arrive from Rome, 
Are greater Villains than our Prieſts at home: 
The Church's Warriors of thy py-bald Band. 
That plague the Natives of this wretched Lands, 
| | "Tha 
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That blow the Goals and warmer Blood ferm 
To cauſe a Fever in the Government. 

Pil mention but one more and then have done, 
'Tis fighting Foſudb the Son of Nun: 
Though he to Men of Senſe is a Buffoon, .. 
He ſerves to make a Spiritual Dragoon. 
What tho he cannot preach, or pray or write, 
He gainſt his Country and his King can fight. 
He's ſtrongly;armed with a double Sword, 
To fight God's Battels and ta preach his: Wat d. 
What Wonders in the Field were lately done, 

By fighting Jeſuab the Son of Vn 
He bravely Monmouth and his Force withſtood, 
And made the 2 Land a Field of Blood; 


There Toſuah did his reaking Heat allwage, 
ibbet up his Rage 


On every Sign- ; 
Glutted with 1550 Fike Cane moſt Chitin Tirk, 


And N28 out · done by Jefferies or Kirk . 

Yet now the Prieſt is gro- a Rebel too, 

And what Monmouthjans did, Miel can . 
ince thou like them art eq . blame, 8 
heir Fate was to he han e thine the ſam 


Should I of all the leſſer Villains tell, y 
lt would a great, a bulky Volume fill, Les 
Fit for the Devil's Library in Hell. 


Should I their Lewdneſs and their Crimes relate, 
Their Luſts, their Perjuries, their Enyy, Hate, 
Ibeir filthy Drunkenneſs, theirſheight ht of Pride, 
Their Avarice, yet Luxury beſide, 
Their want of Goodneſs and theirs want of Senſe, 
And their Repe enta in the future Tenſe, 
Their deu. 1 nes which the Palpits bil, 
s Paſſive Lange ol tell. 
Hophnie of old laid down his rampant Whore, | 
And thump'd her Carcaſe at the Temple. Pat: wy 
But who can tell what Tricks our Prieſts do uſe 
behind the Altar and within the Pews? 


— — 


/ 


© 


The antient Tevites (as the times then ſtood). . 
Were Men of Cruelty and Men of Blood; © 
The far more harmlefs Bulls they did ſurprize, „ 
And near the Altar flew the Sacrifice. * 
Altho the Butcher now does not take Place, 
The Cruelty's entaiPd upon the Race; 1 
Our Prieſts are all deſcended from that Stem, 
Nero and Arttine are Saints to them; 
They oft the Blood of War Nane have ff ne 
How man Prifons has wh, Iice ld ? 
How many Widows have they A, Frey? 3 
What Gvods the holy Gu mans ſtole away ! . 9 
Well may they grieve now, having loſt the Jae 
By which the: Widows Houſes did devour: © 
That Land's accurſt, hath reaſon to ment, mY 
Where Prieſts ire made a piece of Government; 
They. damn out Souls and lead us weary Lives, "oY | 
Miſlead oor Danghters ard debauch'our Wives; 5 
Whatever ſheiw of Zeal the Prieſthood: paints,” 
They are at beſt bur cackgldizing Saints, 1, 65 
The pious Vermin that moleſt a State, 11 * ny qo 
The Source of all Diſorder and Debate; : ory 
The Bane of Princes, à tumultudus Crew, 
Not ſatisfy d with what is old or ne rp. 
For James they undetwent a wondrons Tal, | 
Afid greas'd his Head with their anointing u 15 a0 
1 ut when he to the Jeſuits tackd about. 
hey as the Deyit with Pray*rcaſt him out. 
Nes are 57 th theit new. made Monarch 50, 
(The Prieſts have ſtill a Privilege to be mad) 
Tho eaſy, gentle, and averſe > Blood, 2 
His only, Cite, he's tb His Foes too bd; re, 


Well may ge lade the Prielts to be his Foes, $3.4 % 4 3 
That eve! W, Anne aa _— 5 — 1 a 
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LITO the Wiſe, rhe Generous, and Good, - 
Better aban whom none ever under css 
Or Things or Words, would yet diſtinctiy b 
How far the Fbrce of Elaquence co, | 1 Lf 
To teach Mankind thoſe Truths which they miſtake; 
And who.tbo noble Tust dur undertake; / Kat: 
To bim & LEISIDRMON — ran 59 
0 thou, whoſe Age my younger Tears ſuppließ 
With Virtus n Babe and wiy Country's. Lov 
What Laws below, or Pow'rs there be above, 
Made bold by iy Example; and ibe ume 10 
Of antient Heroes (whoſe immortal Nome: DRA 
Might ſerve alone all Errovs 1 po Gr LY 
I ſhall r its 19:71 
c edo 40 0 2048 | T 
In common Words l vulgar . wil toy: U 
Aud in Diſcourſe not fiuely ſpeakq but well. 
My Phraſe ſhall clear, ſnort, unaffected be, | 
And all my Speech ſhall like my Thoughts be free} 
Not grave enough to frightthe Toung away, 
Nor yet for elder Company too gay. 
But W Hen the Crowd I'm choſen ro perſusde 
By long'Orations for the-purpoſe made: 1 
Or by, what reaches more th more ſucteſs, 
The labout d Compoſirions o the Preſs: 1 N 
Then ſhall my fertile Brain news Termis'p 
Or old Expreſſions bring again in uſe, 
Make all Ideas with their Signs agre, 


And ſooner things than Words ſhall Wealig be. 
| © Harmo- 
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Harmonious Sounds th' attentive Ear ſhall pleaſe, 
While artfut Numbers Paſſions lay or raiſe 
Commanding Vigor ſhall my Thoughts VT, 
And Soſtneſs ſeal the Truth of all 1 ay: 
I'll ſooth the raging Mob with mildeſt Words, 
Or ſluggiſh Cowards rouſe to uſe their Swords, 
As furious Winds ſweep down whate'er reſiſts, ' 
So ſhall my Tongue perform whateꝰer it liſts, 
With large impetuous Floods of Eloquence 
Tickle the Fancy and bewitch the Senſes) | 
Make what it will the juſteſt Cauſe appear, ö 
And what's perplex'd or dark look bright and clear 
Not that I would the wrongful Side defend; 
He beſt protects who's ableſt to offend : . 
As the ſame Force which ſer ves to curb our Foes, c 
ſe. 


Can hurt thoſe Friends who on our Love repoſe, 
And for whoſe ſake we would our Lives expo 
Thus armed, thus ſtrong, thus fitted to perſwade, 
I'll Truth protect, and Error ſtrait — "ay 4 
Diſpel thoſe Clouds that darken human Si oht, {40 
And bleſs the World with Everlaſting g Light. 
A noble Fury does poſſeſs my Soul. 
Which all may forward, nothing c can controul 3 
The fate of Beings. and the hopes of Men, 
Shall be what pleaſes my creating Penn. 
Who form d the Univerſe; and when and why, 
Or if all things were from Eternity; 
hat Laws to Nature were preſerid/d by eve 5 
Where lies his chiefeſt Reſidenee above 5 | 
Or if he's only but the World's great Soul; 3 „ 4651 
Or parts the Creatures are, and God the Whole 
From whence all Beings their Exiſtence; have, 
And into which reſoly 2 they find a Gray; 
How nothing's loſt, tho all things change their Ford, 
As that's a bly which was but now a Wormy 
And Death is only to begin to be 
enn thing; harem change ſhall fe; 4 4 
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(Then why ſhould Men to die have fo great fear ? 
Tho nought's Immortal, all Eternal are.) 
Whether the Stars be numerous Suns, or no, 
And what's their Uſe above, or Pow below ; 
What Planets are inhabited, what not; n 
How many new emerg d, ' what old forgot; . # 
If the dull Earth does turn about the Sn. | - 
Or that bright Phebus round this Globe does ron 4 | 
Whence the Magnetic Force how VVinds can blow; 
What makes the Ocean duly ebb and flow; 
How come th” alternate Seaſons of the Year, 
And why the VVeather's warm, cold, dull or clear 3 
How Animals and Plants increaſe their Kind; 3 
And what's the Source of Life, of Soul or Mind; 
How Stones and Metals, Sands or Shells are fram'd, 
Shall only after me be rightly nam'd. | 
Thos qui mu as Thought I unconfin'd will fly 
Thro boundleſs Space and vaſt Eternity; 
Nature to me appears in no diſguize, 
Nor can one Atom ſcape my prying Eyes. 

O Glorious Liberty! for thee P11 prove 
The firmeſt Patron that e er Tongue did move; 
[ll always execute what you decree, . 
And be the fatal Scourge of Slavery. | 
Ambitious Tyrants, proud and uſeleſs. Drones, 
ll firſt expoſe, then tumble from their Thrones: — | 
Some their foul Crimes ſhall expiate by Death, 
And ſome in Exile draw their hated Breath, 
Their warlike Troops I ſhall with eaſe disband, | 
And conquer thoſe — all beſides command; 
Tre known a Senate with ſome magic Words 
To Forks and Spades transform their bloody = 
Thoſe hect ring Braves,who vaunt their Force ſo loud, 
A Patriot's Tongue can humble with the Crowd. 
Our fearleſs Youth (if theſe are at an end) 3 
Will their own Rights by their own Arms defend, & 
And daun n when IR offend. | 


Ns 2 


Wben 1 perceive that Oracle fulfill'd, 
That All goes well ben bigs and Tories join; 


Then Power uſbrp'd deſtroy, and form a Comm 


Incourage Merit, and leud Vice reſtrain. 40 


The Branch of Peace, and Thunderbolt df War. 91 


And Fw Flag's T riumph e. ery where maintain. 
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But, by the Soul of bim who: Jae hid, 


Which was tome pronouncid by Men Divine, | . 
I'll ſing the Triumphs of the Good Old Cauſe, 


Eſtabliſh Juſtice, reinthrone the Laws, Yr! 
Reſtore the Nation to its perfect healtn, 


But what in faint Ideas 1 conceive; "OY 
A matchleſs Hero will by: Facts atchieve "a 
That Freedom he reſtor*d he will main, 


Our Laws; Religion, Arms; our Coin and T ro, 
All flouriſh under bim, before decay dj; ; 
In this more ſafe, more mighty and renown” 

Than if ten thouſand Succeſſors he crowg'd : 71 

For oft a juſt and valiant Printe's Name 
Degenerate Sons by horrid Crimes defame. | 

Her Brutus Rome had not ſo long ador d, 

If he had made himſelf her Sov'reign Lord. 

O Godlike Brut! for thy Country's gaod 

Thou didſt not ſhrink to ſhed thy Childrens Blood . 
And ſure at home if thou wer't ſo ſevere,” 

Thou'dſt never labour for a foreign Heir. 

But more than Tongues can ſpeak, or Pens improve, 
The World and I expect from William's Love, | 
His People's Darling, Heav'ns peculiar Care, 


Thrice happy they who ſee thy Youth eee, 
O potent Britain! thy worſt Foes ſubdu'd, 
The prondeſt Kingdoms for thy Friendſhip be, 
And all free States their Safety place in you. 
Their Products Eaſt and Weſt ſhall ſend to twee, ; 
Both Indies gladly will thy Handmaids be; BL 7 
The North unlocks her adamantin Door, 
And what the South. conceals thou ſhalt explore: | 151 70 
Thy mighty Fleets our Honours will regnin, 
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Thy Sons F freſh Laurels near,and far, 
Umpires of Peace and eaters ſtill in War. 
High Heaven. alone ſhall, oer thy Buildings 750 1 

And that alone, be fairer thought than they. 

Submiſlixs Kings ſhall en thy Senate wait, 

While Nations thence expect to hear — | 

Let Learning then and Manners be thy care, 2 
The Proud to humble, the Diſtreſd to ſpare, 


And to free thoſe who: favith Fetters w πά rr. 

But what if nne er were heard of more? 
What ſerves it 0 Freedom to reſto re, 
50 long as other Monſters worſe than they, | 


Rule all Mankind with a deſpptic Sway 7! - -7 
Theſe are ſit Objects of a Hero's rage; 
But where's the Hercles to redeem the Age? 2 

No longer thus the World ſhall be miſled 
By him that's falſiy call d.th*unerring Bend. bee 
His Triple Croma I ſcornfully will ſpura, 10 
And his proud Seat to heaps of Rubbiſſ dun 
Fright all his Vaſſals into Dens and Caves, 
Then ſmoke te Death the ſacrilegious Slaves. 
The ſwarming Herds of crafty Prieſts aun ke op 
The female Orders of Religious runs, | 
Cardinals, | Pgtriarcbs, Metropolitan, 47 * 
Franciſcans, Jeſuits, Dominican: n 
And ſuch like barbarous Names Eccleſal aſtic; 
Such ſuperſtitions, villanous, fantaſtic, 
Coz ning Rogues I'll evermore diſturb, Th 
Senſe ſhall their Doctrines, Force their Malice carb. 
Nor will 1 here deſiſt; all Holy Cheats 
Of all Religions ſhall partake my Threats, 
Whether with ſable Gowns they ſhow their Pride, T 
Or under Clokestheir Knavery they hide, | 
Or whatſo'er. diſguiſe they chooſe to wear | 
To gull the Pegple while their Spoils they ſhare. - 
As mach as we revere thoſe worthy Men 
Mer teach what's peaceful, neceſſary, plain; 


Ne 


go much we ſhould ſuch H 


And all their awful Myſteries reveal; 


From Earth J 


Riches with this, Wiſdom with that to gain. 
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ites impeach, ey 
As only Jargon, Strife, 18 Empire preach. 
Religion's ſafe,” with Prieſteraft is the War 5 1 
All Friends to Prieſtcraft, Foes of Mankind are, 
Their impious Fanes and Altars FI overthrow, 
And the whole Farce of theit feign'd Saintſhip "Ws | 


Their pious Tricks diſtloſe;;/ their mur@ring Zeal, 


Their lying Prophets, and their jugling: Thieves 
Diſcredit quite; their fooliſh Books (as Leaves 
From Trees in Autumn fall) I' ſcatter wide, 
And ſhow thoſe Fables which "hey fain would hide. 
(calls; 
When rre perform, theſe Feats, new 18 ger 
tl ſoar, and ſcale high Heaven's Wall 
To pull falſe Gods from thence, that Men may ſee 
There's but One, True, All- perfect Deity. - 
Sound Reaſon is the Law that likes him beſt, 
Of Good and lll the never-erring Teſt. 
His Sacred Temple's &'ery _ Man's Heart, 
Where his choice Gifts he freely does impart; 
But they deſerve and ſhare his firſt Applabſe, 
W ho ſtake their Lives in their dear Country's Canſe, 
An honeſt Mind is the beſt Pray'r he needs; Sa, 
Paid with good Works, for him no Victim bleeds. 
With Forms and poſtures he is never pleas d. 
Nor is his Wrath with Bribes to be appeas'd: 
But, happy in himſelf, he neither wants 
Ought we can give ; nor greater Bleſlings grants 
Than ſolid Senſe, and an induſtrious Pain 


From this high Steep with haſty flight Pl] bend, 
And to the Boſom of the Earth deſcend; 

To thoſe dark Shades Pl] introduce the Day, 

And the vain Terrors of Hell's Court diſplay. 
But wicked Deeds ſhall not unpuniſh'd 80, 
Tho not as Pricſts and yours tally how. 4 
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Thoſe Old-Wives Tales, imaginary Fears, 
The Cauſe of Horror, and the Source of Tears, 
[11 ſoon deſtroy ; extinguilh all their Flames, 
* MW ory up their Rivers, break their ratling Chains, 
| poiſon their Serpents, fright each hideous Form, 
- Wl cerbers choke, and Pluto's Caſtle ſtorm. 
b Legions of Flends to Atoms Pl] reduce, 
And leave bad Men no Tempter for excuſe, - 
But ſuch leud Thoughts as their vain Fancy draws, 
Rebels to Reaſon's juſt and eaſy Laws. 
The beſt Repentance is to ſin na more, 
And to the Owners what they've loſt reſtore. 
; Hell's always flaming in a Villain's Mind, F 
| Who's ſelf-condemn'd, abhor'd of all Mankind, 
And till ſuſpicious of a Fo behind. 9 
Virtue's its own Reward ; nor Rage of Foes, 
Nor Frowns of Friends can Virtue diſcompoſe. 
Tho Malice, Fraud, and Envy may combine, 
Spite of their Fury Innocence will ſhine. - 
An honeſt man, when thoulands treat him ill, 
His conſcious Virtue will ſupport him ſtill; _ 
Till undeceiy'd, the World repairs his fame, 
Life yields him Honqur, Death a glorious Name, 
Thus pow'rful Eloguence ſhall teach the Wiſe 
Vije and abſurd Inventions to deſpiſe ; 
And Fools will mend when abler men exhorr, . 
Or by ſtrict Laws are kept from doing hurt. 
But as no Rule without exception is, 
So Fools in Learning come not under this: 
For neither Brains nor Books make them improve, 
Nor Laws reſtrain, ſo much they Miſchief love. 
The eaſieſt things they ſpeak in Terms uncouth, 
And empty Notions hug for ſolid Truth. 
Sworn Foes to Reaſon, whoſe reſiſtleſs Light 
Condemns their Pride and Ignorance to Night : 
Slayes to Authority, the Bane of Schools, 
Becauſe all Times have Precedents for Fools. 
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Pll ſpelf their Trad Vanity det 

As ſick e oj Poftors p * 0 1 N 
To breath thax Ait 1 — ir c Kilt vi G 
So ſhall'my Ike SpA es 5 1, 
And will 1 00 Usb "the er 

But when fro Oar and IO OD TG fonts 2 nA 

Bright YViGorina . A Theme ſha 100 
The oft Wwe = figtereſt Thin ops Wk Fs. 438 
And all I write or a ai 30d well... 4 


When ſhe inſpires, 1 Feat thin k 
If ſhe approv'd, what 11 DER « . 15 


I ſhou'd ane to £00 tifeover m 

And would eclipſe 935 0 ; peta yd if 
But her dear Imag ec ing Breaſt, 
All ſhould be fit 810 ft a 'Gyelt, . 


Who haking he a 4 . di W fer, vet 


Thus far 1 ſpoke" g Gift" 1 oY b 
Except what laft war ſai 42 71 lov 


| f He did not blame my" Paſſio 1 e noe 
25 = virtuous Woman's Fart ht w J 
| But that hey. Hate (lite of ber Ws) the rk 11 


Shou'd ſoften firſt, ing that, 3 3 
For Cowards loſe by 100 wy "Deſpair 3 4. 
IVbat's gam d by nobler Sou who eie, 2 
And i in 520 or Merit Vithors are. 


We part; and Sec Phete de a to oh I 
1.to viy An ky his Garden He. . 
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Some Fe "TE * 4 Eat ta one m_—_ 
ventur d his Carcaſes in Marriage. . E | 
Da. 1 rot nmngee la: „ ca 
HE Husband's the pilot, che W-' fe eden, 
He always ia danger, ſhe always in motion; 
And he that in'Wedlock twice hazards his Carcaſe, 
Twice ventures the Drowning, and Faith that's a 
hard caſe. 
Even at our own Weapons the Females eat us, 
And Death, only Death can ſign our Quictus. 
Not to tell you ſad Stories of Liberty loſt, 0 
Our Mirth is all pall'd, and ourqeaſures all — 
That Pagan Confinement, that damnable 1 
Sutes no other State or Degree in the Nation. 
The Levite it keeps from Parochial Duty, 
For who can at once mind Religion and Beauty? 2 
The Rich it alarms with Expences and Trouble, 
And a poor Beaſt, you know, can ſcarce carry double. 
'Twas invented they tell you to keep us from falling, 
O the Virtues and Graces of ſhrill Caterwawling ! 
(know Sir. 
How it palls in your Gain; but pray how do you 
How often your Neighbour breaks in your Incloſure? 
For this is the principal Comforts of Marriage, 
You muſt eat tho a hundred have ſpit in your Porridg. 
f at night you're unactive, or fail in performing, 
Enter Thunder and Lightaing, and Blood · ſned net 
(Morning; 
Luſt's the Bone of your Shanks, 0 dear Mr. Horner, 
This comes of your ſinning with Crape in a Corner. | 
(mult rally, 
Then to make up the Breach all your n 
And r rr r = a . a rf 
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And till you muſt charge, O bleſſed Condition 
Tho you know, to rr coſt, you've 20 more Am-" 


(mun 
Tin at laſt the poor Tool of a mortified Man 
Is unable to make a (rea eres in che Pan. 
Fire, Flood, and Female begin with a Letter, 
Bar for an che Wer ann the bert * 
ue e 08 e humble 
Your Blood i is ſoon: gone, and ende you r 
If into ho Flames Store of Water you tumble; 
(lation, 
But to emerhe damn lt of youb Wife's Titi- 


th. 


See Dildoe 9 . 7 dae, n 


Lo 
y9 u Ladies all of merry England, EI 
Who have been to kiſs the Dutchęſas Hand, 
Pray did you not lately obſerve. in this $haw 
A noble Rahen, call'd rege Dilbe? 2 
72 Sgt ia, N 
This Signior was of her b Dutche: Train, 
And help'd to conduct her over the Main; 
But now ſhe cries out to the Duke. 1 will 80, 
| have no more need for 1 Dildoe. 


At che Sign of the Croſs 41 St. Jamess Street, 


When next you go thither to make your: — 
By buying of Powder, Gloves, Eſſence or ſo, 


vou may chance to get light of r Dildoe. 
9 1 


Vol. . hee 4 100 


Lou would take him at field for no Perſon — 
Becauſe he appears in a plain Leather Coat; 
But when you bis vertuous Abilities knowp, 
You won daun and an e Dau. 


eg. 

MyLady Southeck; Heaven ber for, (Cort: 
kult cloth'd him in Sattin, then brought him to 
But his Head ĩn the Circle he ſcarcely durſt ſhow, 
F = 57 agg 506 JO ritk 


The good Lady Suffolk thinking no e 
Had got this poor Stranger hid under her Arm: 


Lady Betty by chance came the Secret to know, 
And from Nr N Signior Dia. 
e 1 | 
The Countess mne whom nl. 
Her Footmen wore Shirts of a Guinea an Ell, 
Might ſave that Expence, if ſne did but know, 2 
How 0 a Swinger is = ry; Dildoe. | 


By the help of this Gallant the Counteſs of 'Rafe, 
Againſt the fierce Harris preſerv'd her ſelf _ ö 

She ſtifled him almoſt beneath her * 
So can ſheeembraced ey Ee Dildoe- 


That pattetu of Verticher Grace of iCi-—land 
Has ſwallow'd mote P s than the NationhasLand; 
But fe forjal and ſcrubbing ſo wide it does grow, 

lt is for jolt yo es * e AE: 


4 Our dainty fine Dutcheſs: haviog got a Triek, 
To dote on a Fool for the'fake of 1 
The Fops were undone, did their Graces but know 


The L en 8 Signior Js 


Mtches of. — tho ſhe wk highy 
With uch a Gallantis contented to lie $:; 1 4 
LP 
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ans e 
And leſt the Engliſt her Secrets ſhould know, | 
For ter 1 r Dildoe.- | 
260) 7211631 oma £ 
The Cannteſs ofthe Cock 
She's famous in Story fur a e 40 
When all her old Lovers forſake [ trow, 
She'tThen'beicourenſed-erithy Signior\ Bio} 

1 u bonn 991 £3,160 FITS et wht 
Red Mp, red She lun, and Temple fo tall, 
Complain of his Abſence 5 long from Whiebal + 

Signior Barnard has promis'd a Journy to go, 
And bring back is n Signibt Dildos... _ 
N tt dig ann 2007 did (ran 
Moll. Himard no- longer with his Highneſs m 
And therefore is this civil Exchange 
Her Teeth being rotten, ſhe ſmells beſt below, 
Andinetds:muſt be Teeny, yaa Dilloe. 1 
1 r nie 15. 1 109% nen i 39 | 
St. Albans with\\Wridkles and $niiles:in-bis Face 
Whole Kindneſs to Strangers becomes nis high Place, 
In his Coach and fix Horſes is gone to pergo, 
To take the freſh Air with: Signior iDildoe. © 
Net Not aol ies. Sort ee ie 0 
were this Siguiunbüt dum wn ta the Citizen Fo 
Hed Keep their FOI ge = 
(their Shops ; 
Bur the Raſcals deſervextheir Hotie fond: ſtilkgrow, 
For burt a hew !Ditddes 1-7 17 
70TH eso *7 he Suden 1 nnd! ST ot & 1 if 
Tom. Killigrent's Wife, that Holland's fine Flower, 
At the ſight of this Signior did fart and belch ſour; 


And eee 
77 e to En Myne Heer den D 
x * 40 tt ia Os {50ft! 18 "rr 


He civilty came to che one night, 

And proffer'd his Service to fair Madam OY 

Order dne, Tintreagae with Captain Cazzy, 

You our Noſe in mine R =good Signior Dildbe. . 
19 
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This 
As ay was Candle, Carrot, or your T mb; 
Then away with theſe naſty Devic ices, and 
How you rate the juſt Merit bf Signior Dildoe.. 

„ 

Count Cazzo, who carries his Noſe very high,” A'S 
jn Paſſion he ſwore. his Rival ſhanid di, 2, 
Then ſhut himſelf up-tolevthe Wor know, 

Fleſh and Blood could not bear it noi; APE? 2 
dich val 01 e957 0ig a 11 bee 

A Rabble of Pho were U 
Now finding the Porter denied them the 71 1's 
Malicionſly waited his coming bel wm,, 
And inhumanly we on Sienior Dildoe. 

© R245 > 4 1 

Nigh wearied out, "the poor Stranger did fly, 

And along the Pall Mall they followed full — "I 
The Women concern d, from every. Windo, 
Cry'd, O for Heaven's 0 lave Signtor Dildoe. 


The ood Lady Sands burſt into a Langhter; . . 


To ſee how the. ks came wobbling after; 

And had not ei Weight returded the F 

Indeed ĩt mo gone hard wy N Dido. 
1300 . * BIG 7 6424921; | 


7 * 
et 23% 303 5 
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The Erin 5 te 1 „ neee, : 


Ti the * Bird 2 49 10 38 
Lives chaſt, becanſe thete 1 is r "FLEE: 
But had Dame Nature madeithemtwoy + 
They eee 4 
oli ivo tv 225 5 an £ | 
:rov9b Mall wer 8 tf gar: an t ers it! 1 
toi lis bas ends 8 bon N 
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The Common Prion to he King the 
exe fen. 55 


N all Humility we crave 3 

Our Soverei 9 W 
And humbly beg that he may be 0 Holes 30 My 
Betray'd to us moſt loyally ; $3. 0048 = 
And if he pleaſes to * down 
His Scepter, Dignity, rown, 
We'l make him for the time to come 
The greateſt Prince ene, ' 


| King's Anſwer. — 


cute; at this tige having no nel, 
T ay as CONE he did. 4 


——_— \ td. 
— 1 


A Str bj the Lord 3 2 * 
eee ; Bf 
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Reſerv d by Wonder in the Oak, O Charles, 
And then brought in by the Duke of Abemarle; 
The firſt by Providence, the next all Devil, 
Shews th art a Com nd made of Good and Evil: 
The Bad we've too long known, the "ks come, 
But not expected till the day of Dover n 
Was ever Prince's Soul ſo meanly pode; BRENT 4% q 
To be a Slave to every little Whore ? 
The Seaman s Needle nimbly points the Fole, 
But thine ſtill points to Every craving Hole; 
Which Wolf- like in that Breaſt raw Fleſh devaurs, 
Au mult be fed all Seaſons and all Hours. 
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cis the Manſon Houſe where thou doſt dwell, 

But thou art fix?d as Tortoiſe to her Shell, 

Whoſe Head peeps out a little now and then 

To take the Air, and then creeps in agen. 

Strong is thy Luſt, in C-— thou'rt always diving, 

And I dare ſwear thou pray'ft to die a S—. 

How poorly ſquanderſt thou thy Seed away, 

Who ſhould get Kings for Nations to obey ? 

But thou poor Prince ſo uſeleſly haſt ſown it, 

That the Creation is aſham'd to own it ; 

Witneſs the Royal Lives ſprung from the Belly 

Of thy anointed Princeſs Madam Welly, 

Whoſe firſt Employment was with open Throat 

To cry freſh Herrings, even Ten a Groat : 

Then was by Madam Roſs expos'd to Town, 

mean to thoſe who would give half a Crown: 

Next in the Play-houſe ſhe took her Degree, 

As Men commence at Univerſity. 

No Doctors till they've Maſters been before, 

So no Players till theyꝰ ve been a Whore. 

Look back and ſee the People mad with Rage, 

To ſee the Bitch in ſuch an Equipage 3 

And every day that they the Monſter ſee, 

They let 10000 Curſes fly at thee : 

Allow?d in publick Streets they uſe thee thus, 

And none date check them they're ſo numerous, 
Stopping the Bank in thee was only great, 

But in a Subject it had been a Cheat. : 

To pay thy Debts what Sum canſt thou advance, 

Now thy Exchequer is remov'd to France,  _ 

Tinrich a Harlot all made up of French, - 

Not worthy to be call'd a Whore, but Wench ? 

land indeed deſerves that noble Name, 

Whoſe monſtrous Lechery exceeds all Fame; 

The Empreſs Meſſaline was cloy'd with Luſt at laſt, 


© but you could never ſatisfy this Beaſt : 


land, I ſay, is much to be admir'd, 
Altho ſhe ne er was e e 


Full 
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Are there no Gods nor Laws to be obſerv 
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Full 40 Men a day provided for this Whore, 17. 
Yet, like a Bitch, ſhe wags her Tail for more. 
here are the Biſhops now ? Where are their Bawdy 
Inſtead of Penance, they indulge the Sport; (Court; 
For ſtanding in white Sheets their Penance cooks, 


And's only fit for Frenchmen and for Fools. 


O Heavens! wert thou for this looſe Life Prefery'd? 
d? 

Nineveh repented after forty Days; OO = 

Be yet a King, and wear the Royal Bays: _ 

But Jonas Threats will ne'er awaken thee, 

Repentance is too mean for Majeſtyj. 

Go practiſe Heliogabalus his Sin, | 

Forget to be a Man, and learn to ſpin ; . 

Godally with the Women on their Wheels, 


Till Nero. like they pull thee out by th? Heels: 


Go read what Mahomet did (that was a thing 
Did well become the Grandeur of a King) 
Who all tranſported with his Miſtreſs Charms, 
And never pleas'd but in her lovely Arms:; 
Yet when his Janizaries wiſh'd her dead, 
With his own Hand cut off Irexe's Head. 


Make ſuch a Practice with thy ſelf as this, 


Then thou mayſt once more taſt of Happineſs; 
Each one will love thee, and the Parliament 
Will their unkind and ſtubborn Votes repent, 
And at your Feet lay open all their Purſes, 


Asad give you all their Prayers unmix'd with Curſes 


All this ] wiſh, altho Pm not your Friend, 
Till like a Child you promiſe to amend; 
If not, you'l find your Subjects rugged Stuff, 


But now I think on't, I have ſaid enough. 
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An Epitaph upon a Seumbling- Elorſe. 
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LIE RE lies a Horſe beneath this Stone, 
Who living oft hath lain on one: 
18 A noble Steed, who as he went 
pProclaimed ſtill his great Deſcent: 
A proudly headed Nag he was, 
And hence it often came to paſs 
That he his Feet not valued, 
But ſtill ſtood much upon his Head. 
He was no War- Horſe, yet he knew 
The Art to ſquot and lie perdeu. 
Yet many a Horſe long train'd in Wars 
Had never half ſo many Scars; 
There's only this ſmall difference in't, 
Theirs were of Steel, and his of Flint; 
He was no Hunter, nor did care 
To follow Chaſe of Fox or Hare; 
Yet had this property of Hound, 
He ſtill was ſmelling on the Ground, CT 
And tho Dame Nature did not frame j 
Him for a finder of the Game, 
Yet werelt loſt, none certainly 
Would ſooner ſtumble on't than he. 
He was no Racer, as ſome ſay, 
e Tho ſome conclude the other way, — 
And ſay for ſwiftneſs he might run 
Againſt the Horſes of the Sun: 
For though full ſwift Don Phæbus be, 
This would be ſooner down than he. 
For his Opinion, Critick Wit 
Does very much in gueſſing it. 
Some ſay he was Contormuſt Breed, 
He bow?d ſo low: but ſome this Steed 
Think may for Nonconformiſt go, 
At every thing he ſtumbles ſo. 
| 3 Some 
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Some think him Presbyter, cauſe he 
Brings Rider down to Parity. _ 
But ſome ſay no; for by this knack 
He ſtill throws Jockey from his back. 
Some think him Papiſt, cauſe ſo prone 
He was to worſhipping of Stone. 
Some think again, that tripping he 
Confutes Infallibility ; _ | 
Rut moſt allow him, which is worſe, 
No more Religion than a Horſe. 
Well now he's dead, no wonder is't, 
For Mother Earth long ſince he kiſt ; 
And what it was, full well did know 
To turn his heels up long ago. 
If any to inquire ſhall pleaſe 
What caus'd his death, *twas a Diſeaſe 
Call'd Epilepſe by learned Leech, 
But Falling-ſickneſs in plain ſpeech. 
And now good Coroner, ſince he hath 
By his own ſtumbling caus'd his death, 
In Kings High-way pray let him reſt, 
With this Inſcription on his Breaſt. 


Deſpiſe me not ye paſſing Steeds, 
Nor toſs in ſcorn your lofty Heads: 
What mine is now, may be your lot; 
For where's the Horſe that ſtumbles not ? 
But (ance my Charity does enjoin x 
To wiſh you milder fates than mine ; 
When &er it is your hap to ſtumble, 
Oh may you trip, but never tumble. 
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Ad Pepulum Phaleræ: or the Twin- | 
2 | Shams. . | 


F all the Cheats and Shams that have of late 

Shock'd our Religion, and embroiPd our State, 
None more abuſe and leave us in the Lurch, 
Than thoſe falſe Cries of Monarchy and Church : 
To theſe bewitching Sounds, theſe mighty Charms, 
We chiefly owe the Miſeries and Harms 
That filPd the two laſt Reigns: and tho at laſt 
Kind Heav'n an Eye upon our Bondage caſt, 
And opportunely to our Reſcue ſent, 
Theſe plague us ſtill, and clog our Settlement. 
So when the Hebrew Chief, on Egypt's Strand, 
Such Wonders wrought by the Almighty's Hand, 
That the wiſh'd Freedom was almoſt obtain'd, 
Two Sham Magicians ſet 5 back again. . 


For Monarcby; it is by all confeſs d 
Our antient Government, that ſutes us beſt; 
Our Legal Form, to which our Statutes bind, 
By Laws ſupported, and by Laws defin d. | 
And more what can be ask'd ? But when this Name 
Shall fore an Heav'nly Pitch, and Kindred claim 
With Jove himſelf: when boundleſs Rule and free, 
Contemning Laws, ſhall fetch its Pedigree 
From ſacred Writ, and be impos'd upon 
The World, on pain of dire Damnation; 
The Filmer's Tribe, with their Paternal Farce, 
Into one Houſe ſhall cramp. the Univerſe ; 
That Noab's Heirs deſpoticly might rule, 
Altho a Cobler, Mad-man, Knave or Fool : 
When Hodge and Parker's Doctrines do revive, 
Which God Almighty's Pow'r to Monarchs give 

WI - „ 


. 


198 FF 
To rule the World with ſach a perfect SWay, | 
That they the Potters are, and we the Clay: 
We rub our Eyes, and quickly are aware 
What the Reſult 'of ſuch wild Maxims are. Oy 
For then our Laws are Mockery and Sport, 
Our Judges are but Heraulds to the Court, 
Our Antient Rolls, grown uſeleſs to preſerve. 
Our Rights,” may then for Taylors Meaſtres ferve, 
Or Childrens Drums ; our Property and Claims 
Are all but bluſtering Sounds and empty Names: 
Our Cbarters too are void, tho ſworn and fi 8e, 
For no Conceſſions Right Divine can bind. | 
Who ſtrives to limit luch a Sov'reign Head, ö 
Fette rs Levi than with a ſingle Thread: THEY 
Heav'ns darling, he was only made to por 5 
And take his paſtiche in the Watry Court, 
W here all tif jnferiour Mutes, and lefſer Fry, 
Are but4is.Chatrels, Goods and Property. 
Then talk 125 Hat "ral, Liberty no more, 6 
Equality of Souls is out of door, | 0 
All, but of Kings, were ſtamp'd for Slaves my Poor. 
And were they viſible, ht deſcry 
The native, Badges of. 8 110 
As Camels ſhew they were delig n'd for Packs, 
By nat*ral Pack- ſaddles: 7 pon their Backs. 4 
_ Such;Ngtons ayell mig 1705 the former Reigns, 
When F gion hand, Told Models Hd our 212 55 
But 390155 45 who Cham pion comes to be 
Of Englayd's,, and of Europe's Liberty, CIWS 
Such Language needs moſt, grate upon our Fars, 
And *mid{f bur Joys and Hopes, muſt whiſper Fears, 
When ſuch for Patriots paſs, who Yother Day 
Were the known Tools of Arbitraty Sway 5 
Aud thoſe that Engliſh Laws and Freedoms plead, 2 
Republicans are preſently decreed, 
Altha the Men that Crown'd oor Prince's Head. 
When ſuch Diſcourſes fil the Town, what wh. 
nb be delign'd than James 8 NOW” By 
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py blackning thoſe who have ſo un ſho wn 
Themſelves the beſt Su Jaa of the Throne. © © 
Or elſe they fain would tempt the Roya Breaſt -. 
To more deſire of Rule, than will conſiſt | 75 
With Engliſh Laws, or with his Oath and Word,” 
That of his Subjects he might be abhorr'd; z * 0 
And ſo might pave the abſent Prince's Way, 
And fall the Gallick Tyrant's ealy Prey. ak 
But Heav'n, that at the Boyne its Power did gew, 7 
We By will fave. him from theſe. Flatt'rers too, aj 
ngerous, than, gracing Ball that flew. + it 
II. 
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More a, 
But, O the Church. that, that's the ſecond Gy 
As very A Sham as that of Monarchy : 
For while the Letters | in our Ears do ring, "2 Pre 
The Cabala is quite another thing. * x 17 
Some mean by Church down-right Drbauchery ; "hu 
For tho our Church abhors, ſuch N 1 ew? A 
Yet when a Sot, or Bohy, teeking tom oy ws 6 
Tavern or Brothel, to à Church dath come, + hain 2 
0 
Mumbling his Oriſons without Regard, 
To charm his Conſcience, _ more than to be Wy : 
That he might lin a. freſh wich greater Guſt,” 
(As Turks with Opium fortify their. Luft) - 
Then, Ab the Chiirch! the Churth !” that faer ins 


Muſt ſerve to hallo his imputer Flame; 7 


* 
& 4 


Cancel old Sins, and qualify for Ws. 2 NN 2 10 
Give Abſe olution, At 4 Licence tao. 25 2 
So abe he hugs t Sanctuary-Walle, 2 0 0 er 7 


Himſelf a aint, the Malefa&or. falls 5 n | 
Chriſtens his Fears, and from the” ſacred Ste Sch 10 
Hath tur nd bis Flight into Devotion: *y 
So Temples Wer g by Heathens made their Sent, at 
And Dens of 7 neves and Robbers by the Tews. , 
So Elis Sans, who at the very Doors Beat 
Of the Aſſembly made the Women Whores, 

Were Church men tao, but to the Sehe dog, 5 


For b 1 ih men ſoon the Ark was, 0 
J ſu 2 1 0 4 en 
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With others, Name of Church doth ſignify 
A mere miſplaced Zeal and Bigott ; 
For Rites and Ceremonies, and theſe 00 „ 
The very worſt, and meaneſt of the rer; 
Such as perhaps the Church might better ſpare, 6 
And more her Blemiſh than her Reauty are. . ” 
Live as yon liſt, this Man doth not regard; I 555 
Infringe her DoG@rines too, he is not ſtirr'd : 
'Byt touch a Surplice, or an Eaſtery Nod, - 

You wound his Darling, and blaſpheme his God. 
Ask him but whence unlighted Candles came? 
And ſtraight the Man himſelf is in a Flame: 

Speak but againſt the Croſs, he'l read your doom, 
That you deſerve to hang in Giſmas Room: 
He d rather have two.Egfters in a Year, 
Than to diſturb. the ſacred Calendar. 
What moſt is ſcrupled, that he values moſt ; 
And rather would have all Diſſenters loſt, 
Than old Tranſlation ſhould be refitted, 
Or Tobit and his Dog ſhould be omitted, 
He joys when Service in the Chancef's read, 
Tho half the People hear not what is ſaid, 
Adores an Organ, tho he needs muſt kgow  _ 
That when the Heay'nly Boreas doth blow, 
The Senſe too oft is murder'd by the Sound, 
And many a Pſalm feloniouſly is drow nd. ot 
And if you do but liſp of Alteration, . . 
Then ſtraight Vox Cleri muſt alarm the Nation: 
You're then Phanatick, Neuter, al. way m, ol 5 
Or my zorel Latitudinarian ; | i 
You pull the Church downs : fort ill ſurely 1 fall, Pi 
If 5 but pick one Pebble from the Wall: 125 25 
Or tho you geyer move the baader, 1. 1 
'Tis Sacrilege to pll the Ivy dow J LA 
- So Pedants count tl erte the 1552 Ofatars, go 
And Fops and Beays the on! Couriers, A* 
So Dancing Maſters walk the Fields E Rules, 2 
| With all the World — them formal Fools. 
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A third, by Church, mean Perſecution, SOLES 

A right Church-militant with Sword and Gun: 

A Church that governs more by Fear than Love, 

And more Hath of the Eagle than the Dove: 

A Church that into Swords doth beat her Shares, 

And all her Prunmg-hooks converts to Spears. 

« Ah could we but theſe Ver min hunt to Death 

« By five and tbirtietb of "Elizabeth, 

„Or plague them by Impriſonment or Fine, 

Until e had compelPd them to come in, 

« *Tyere brave indeed! but ſince that's laid aſleep, 

And (which is ſtill a Wound more wide and deep) 

« A free and legal Toler ation ; 

© Is gain'd for all that do our Doctrines own ; fe 

* What help remains, the Church doth gaſping lie, 

„And all is loſt beyond Recovery ! / 1 
But hold Sir! Is't impoſſible to ſarre I 

The Church's Life, and keep her from the Grave, 5 

Unleſs theſe Steel Preſcriptions we have? ») 

Pray tell me how in Ages Primitive 

She made a ſhift to keep herſelf alive, | 

And flouriſh'& too? Or elſe reſolve me hox 7 

All pious Paſtors hold up Churches now- . 

By Preaching and good Life? and ſo may you. 

The way is open, imitate your Lord, 

And that alone will Followers afford :. 

Moſt Men are not ſo giddy as to ſcornͥ 

Good Sermons more at Church than in a Barn, 

Or thinkan Heav'nly Life ſeſs fair doth look = 

Under a Gown and Caſſock than a Cloke. 

But if you rather chooſe to prop your Cauſe 

By violent and compulſory Laws, 

Which is Dragooning in the beſt Edition, 

(Or younger Brother to an Inquiſition) 

Your Church will meet the Fate of Tyranny, 

Hated to live, and ſoon npitied, die. ; | 
The laſt of thoſe pretended Cheats and Shams, 

Doth [by the Church] at bottom mean King Tous : 
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Let one that's true to William's latereſt.,.; by 
(Altho as good a Churchman as the beſt)... 
Attempt to ſtand at an Election, ks 
Straight he's a Whig the C burch-is , 5 
But for a truſty Spark, that — Th +41 Noce 
Drinks James 8 Health, when knows his Company 1 * 
They'l rend the Welkin wirh their bello ing Gy, | 
There needs no Oedipus t unriddle this; 
Church is the Apolague, and Fapnes the Moral j is, | 
But if yon think indeed K ing Jones your Friend, | 
Aud that your Church hel mightily defend; 
Then pray, to do King Lewis Right, remember, 
Give him the Stile too, of your Great Defender, 
- Who liſt' ning to the Groansof the Qppreſs fs. Ti; 
In pure Cormpathon ſent bis Feet from Zref... - | 
This would reſolve the Queſtion,” whether Gas 1 
Came hither by Agreement or by Chagce 7... 
Or if the laſt abortive, Letter-Plot 
Was to be finj{#*d by Frengb Force or not? 4 
And who mult pay him kis expended belt? ip 
Or if he wou'd not wiſely pay bimſelf ? 
And ballangiag the Charge againſt the Gains, 
Reſcue the Church, and take it for his Pains ? 


But wle en, lat reſt was intended 


By French Invaſion to be befriended, 

is all a Caſe, the Treaſon is the ſame, 
Whoe'er the Authors are; and if the Name 
Of cuuch muſt ſhelter ex ry Plotting K naue, 

(As once the Ark did Toads and Vipers, —— 
Both Churęꝶ and State, ſo late at Ruin's aut, 
Sav'd | Ms tinted t in ms Hortouy ies 
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The . CAMPAIGN, 


1692. 


HEN rende find their Money 9 
W They recolle& which way it went, 
The like in order to prevent 
| for th? Future, 
That Money's ſpent 1 need not tell, 
for what I know not very well, | 
Unleſs to make Folks to Rebel 


- or Tutor. 
But leſt you think it ſpent in vain, : 
And of our Hero's Acts complain, 
[will deferibe this laſt Campaign 
in Flanders. 


With Treaſure, Ships, and Arms good ſtore, - 
To make the French (as we be) poor, 
He did embark Wil many more | 
While Cares were fighting i in his Breaſt, | + 
And nothing left (but Wife). unpreſt, 
He took, not ſtaying to be bleſs'd, 
his Ark Sir. 
Haſtning to make ſome work for Verſe, ent 
Fit for dull Dutchmen to rehearſe, 
Where Wit and Courage are ſo ſcarce 3 


d'ye mark Sir 
He was no ſooner ſet on ſhore, / 
When News came Poſt that Luxembur | 
Had actually belieg'd Namur, 922 
„ 


This 


20 POEMS m #41] toy 
Let one that's true to Williams's latereſt,,. * | 
(Altho as good a Churchman as the beſt)... - 7 ae 
Attempt to ſtand at an Election. oh | 
Straight he's a Whig : the C burch-is quite Me! 
But for E. truſty Spark, that 3 nge 5 


Drinks James's Health, y hen knows his Company 
They'l rend the Welkin wirh their belloy ing Cr. 
There needs no Oedipus t unriddle this; 
Church is the Apologue,. and Fapnes the Moral is. 
But if von think indeed. King Names aur Ft ind, 
Aud that your Church hel mightily defend; 
I ben pray, to do King Lewis Right, remember 
Give him the Stile too, of your Great Defender ; : 
Who liſt ning to the Groansof the Qpprefs . 
In pure Compaſſion ſent his Feet from Hreſt. | 
This would reſolve the Queſtion,” whether: 1 2 
Came hither by Agreement or by Chance 
Or if the laſt abortive Letter- Plot 
Was to be fimſhꝰd by French Force or not? 
And who mult pay him kis ex pended helf? ip 
Or if he wou'd not wiſely pay bimſelf 2 
And ballengiag, the Charge againſt the Gains, 
eve the Church, and take it for his Pains ? 
But wüstſpever lat reſt was intended 82) 
By French Inva/zonto be befriended, - | 
Tis all a Caſe, the Treaſon is the ſame, 
Whoe'er the Authors are; and if the Name 
Of chunch mult ſhelter ex ry Plotting Knave,” 
' (As once the Ark did Toads and Vipers, laue) 
Both Churęꝶ and State, ſo late at Ruig's Stink, 
Sav'd i in * will in "Re Hartouy ke * f 
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The . CAMPAIGN. 
„ 
HEN people find their Money ſpent, 

V They recollect which way it went, 127 
The like in order to prevent 
Tag jr tl Future, 
That Money's ſpent I need not tell, 
for what I know not very well, | 
Unleſs to make Folks to Rebel 


But leſt you think it ſpent in vain, | a 
And of our Hero's Acts complain, 
[will deferibe this laſt Campaign 
| e 033340 dennen. 


With Treaſure, Ships, and Arms good ſtore, 
To make the French (as we be) poor, 
He did embark with many more | 
e © 531244 Commanders: 
While Cares were fighting in his Breaſt, 
And nothing left (but Wife): unpreſt, 
He took, not ſtaying to be bleſs'd, 
e n his Ark Sir. 
Haſtning to make ſome work for Verſe, nt 
fit for dull Dutchmen to rehearſe, 
Where Wit and Courage are ſo ſcarce; 
She n d'ye mark Sir. 
He was no ſooner ſet on ſhore, | 
When News came Poſt that Luxembur 
Had actually beſieg'd Namur, =o 


This 


- 
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This Acbion put him in amaze | 


Fearing if he ſhould make delays, 
It would be difficult to raiſe ' 


| 


| the Siege Sir, 
With that he muſter d all his Force, LEA 
Full fourſcore thouſand Foot and Horſe, 
That never flinch'd or hung an Arſe 
| when fighting, 
And march'd away with Noble Train; 
But all Endeavours prov'd in van, 
There were ſuch Storms of Thunder, Rain 
and Lightning 
The filthy Seaſon made him fret; 
Not that he fear d the French a vit; 3 
But that it was ſuch plaguy wet 
ram Weather, 
We boldly view'd their dirty Paſſes, . 
And ftrong Retrenchments where no Graſs is, 
And ſo retir'd OE Aſſes is b 
For not attempting once to fight, 
Namur was taken in our ſight, | - Wy 
Though from the Town we lay not quite 
2 Mile, Sir. 
The. ſtrength of Flanders ſo was ne | 
And 1 done, 1 & 
And unconcernedly lookt 2 55 | 
ö the while, ir. 
The'Durch; who better knew the Land, N 
Found it too ſlippery to ſtand. Ma 
And therefore would not be trapann'd, i581 Ml? 
wind bir. 88 We were" 
For ſo to Fight at any. rate, | 
Without Aſſurance of their Fate, 730 
Or a reſpect to Future State, Mohrs 295) X17 
is not fair. 
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s Country Courage thus expreſs'd, Fa 
Hlis Highneſs thought it time to reſt, 
And full tbree Months he took at leaſt 


Ir, 5 | to do it. 
When ſo refreſt d, in haſt he roſe, BY ik 
And ſwore, (for *twas his turn t oppoſe) 
He'd be reveng d, and make his Foes : ' | 
8. | torue it. 


To carry on this great Deſign, 

Early one Morning very fine, 

He did reſolve to force their Line 

g. and Trenches, 

With Swords, and Guns, and Hand-Granadoes, - 

ne made his way through Ambuſcadoes, 
And beat down ſome o'th Paliſadoes Jy 

. of the Frenches. 

do there began a warm Diſpute, _ | 

The French were ſtrong and held him to't ; 

for Æſop order'd all his Foot } s 

| to draw forth. 

When Tuo Fight, one muſt always beat, 

Tis ſaid ; but that's a meer deceit; 

for N only did retreat, 

1 and ſo forth. 
nge left indeed Six Thouſand Dead, 

At leaſt they were deſpirited, 

- I Twelve hundred, ſome ſay, were Pris'ners made, 

. | but I won't. 

The French did ſoon decamp we find, 

As if to Fight no more inclin'd, 

Leaving the Lord knows what behind, 


. 


| for I don't. 
What if this great Attempt did fail ? | 
He had another to prevail, | 
That Monſieur might his Stars bewai! 
| with ſorrow. 
+ 1 


Louis 


„„ „ ws 


* 


Louis in hopes Was made to Ny, 9 2 "x * 80 
His Conqueſts left to / to bj;ʒ 
To th' Commonwealth his Bram yy, 
4 | > . © , toborron 
*T was a Deſcent, you underſtanldce. 
On the French Coaſts ſome Men to land; +: |, 
To reſcue Traytors from the hand ob 

| 1885 * Vs of Leni 

Old Laws of France there to reſtore; 1.4 
As England's he had done before ; 
But ſome will ha't to break em more, 


* 


* moſt true is 
Suppoſe all Kings alike for eaſe,” © 
And the Name only not to pleaſe; 
(Old Things with us are a Diſeaſe) ):: 
| x +50, 5 'twere madneſ 
While Lewis's Glory does commence, 
T exchange him for a creeping Prince, 
?Twould be a vile Afront to Senſe 
: in ſadnels 


The Ladies would forbid thoſe Arti, 
To give away their King of Hearts, 
For one of leſs performing parts? 
2 than le Grand 

For One that ha'nt to ſhow, God knows, 
So much to pleaſe em, as a Noſe, _— 
Tho it may ſerve to ſpight his Foes, 


| how ere't ſtand 
But while our Champion was abroad, | 
Mind how he kept the very Road 
He to his Cabinet had ſnow d, r 
: ky and went 11 
Io drag our Zandmen out to Sen, 
To uſe them ill, and keep their: Pay, 
1 Strict Orders coming et ry Day N 
. | from Bi 


— — 
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Win fifteen Thouſand Men, and more. 


ire hundred Ships to waft them o er, 
re With fixty Cannons that would roar 


"NY like Thunder. 
1" come fifry Mortars great and ſmall, | 
x, Bombs, Carcaſes, the Devil and all, 
real And bloody Threats ſent from Whitehall, | 
ty you'd wonder. 
| Spades, Shovels, Pioneers they got, ö 


Guns, Swords, lav d all fince Gaters Plot, 

At Bilboa made, if I am not | 
den miſtaken; 
Bridles and Saddles not a few, | 

With Harneſſes for Mankind too, 
nels To ſnew the French what they muſt do, 

25 * if taken. 
The forty thouſand Bills from Spain, | | 
Which neer till then ſaw Sun oy Rain, 

= bot have in Hugger Mugger lain, Boys 
105 fourteen year; 
The Pilgrims too, fly voluntiers, 
Expected juſt ſo many years, 
If you'll believer, —— wah N 

were ſeen there: - 


But above all they were ſupplied 
With fix Months powered Beef beſide, 
For fear the French ſhonld not provide 


and 


enough, Sir. 
And armed with a pions Zeal | 
For holy Kirk, and Commonweal, 
And Courage true as any Steel, 


2 or Buff, Sir. 
This grand Deſign was deeply laid, 

If it be true that People ſaid, 

That Kochel was to be betray'd, 414, 
bong or Dankirk ; 


Tho 
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Tho others ſaid they were to go 
In dusk of Night to St. Malo, 

To burn the Ships and mall the Foes  _ 
| with Dungfork; 
But ſome a wiſer thing did ſay, - $54 
*Twas farther off into a Bay, | 
Not far from Bayonne, call'd Biſcay + 
3 nigh Spaniard. 
Io ſtop our Search an Order came, + . ; | 
That none the deſtin'd Place ſhould name, 
But he ſhould ſtrait be hang'd for th? ſame. 1 . 
| 2 5 at Main- yard. 
All thus equipt, Wind fitting Right, 
They hoiſted Sail with all their Might, 
And ſafely paſt the Iſle of Wight - __.. 
as Can be, 
Strange Hopes and Fears did us poſſeſs -- 
To know what would be the Succeſs, 


When ſuddenly came an Expreſs 1 
. to Hany 
Which brought Advice that Ruſſel, he / 
With L—ſer's Duke could not agree; 

So was our Project utterly - 
defeated, 


To get in order this Deſcent 
Four hundred thouſand Pounds were ſpent ; 
So you, and not the Government 3 
| were cheated, 
Thus between French that us do beat, 
And Dutch that daily dous cheat, 
Our Grief and Ruins mult be great, 8 
fear it. 
Iſſachar's Arms may ours be made, Fee 
An Aſs between two Burdens laid, 
To both for being Jems betray d : 
: you'll ſwear it 
Namur we ſaw to France ſubmit, 
At Steinkirk fluſh'd into 2 Net, 


And 


ad Sm oo... 


rk; 
rd. 


rd, 


* 

i 

: 
J; 
I 


;d 


Kc as 


To make a noiſe, and baul aloud 


Vol. II. Stare faire? _ 
And the Deſeeht proved beſhit . 2661 þ 2807 

(94879 9102 Gun, 1 dee 
His Conqueſts thus at once you vie, Gang 21 
And how® he did his Foes ſubdue; 
His Triumplts next i wlll t en n eee 
But firſt obſerve how d tetulnd! 1 


Some Paltry Ships that you thought burn d, 

And Bart, with whom to fry 25 he ſcorn'd, 
no wonder: 

Met him: But Kings: whoſe Honour lies 

As his, be not to fight a Prize e 

With Folks concern di in Robberies 18111 1 


and Plunder: 
50 to eſcape a Bloody Bout; SOILS eilt 200) | 
He did take down his Royal Clout, 
Or Flag, on which it did fall out, | | 
.  Gaff. Momus: 
Our King of Bees then did not fail, LE 
Altho he wears no Sting in's Tail, 
And without ſhifring Hive to ail 07; 
| ſafe Home to's. 
The Tower Gufis were all deeper d, 
And Fireworks on Lighters rear d; ot; 
But what came on em I n&'er heard F192 16: 
Aà aPeobun; 
la Windows moſt Folks ſet up Lights, 
Excepting faucy Facobites, 
That had their Glazing broke to rights, 
2 to cutb et; 


Firſt came ſome Guards to clear the way; 
And next a Squire with Boots of Hay, 


And on a Nag moſt miſerably 
Bej jaded. 


Two Men came next, who cring'd and bow'd, 
And humbly did beſeech the Crowd, 


5 as they did. 
P Then 


F 
. 2 F 


2 © POBMS . 


In which of Dutch-men there ſate two, 
' Whoſe very! Looks 


Who at the Candles gap'd and ſtar'd : 
For th' wounded Hole that he is in; thy wo 
Yet tis a Caſe that's too forlorn, 

To ſerve them that our Servants a 


His Conqueſts were not quite ſo bad, 


Nor Britiſß King was, I preſume, 


Then came a Coach, in which there ſate-/ 114 x» 

Faur Lords, who went, as 8 1 2 

His Highneſs emal 98 
e 8 undd fatter 4 

Next twent Mob, the Chief oth, Town, a 

In left Hand Club, in right Hand Stone, wi þ 

Thoſe Windows which had wales none 


wo + 4:0 
Four Horſes next a Chariot drew, | 8 


woule make one ſpew. ;.. 


Gn. af Al 140 
eds a ie 


At laſt the fierce 
And thus his Triumphs you have heard 
Now judg if he's ſo ſit a pin | 


| deſeibl 


17 


Or have we cauſe to chuſe in 0 1 wal 
| ot no, 8 
If we to Slavery are born; t <1 kak 


ba trow 5 
But after all it muſt be ſaid, 
But he thoſe Triumphs merited, 
For ſure no Emperor of Rome, 


With Farthing Sn e dne 


78 
81 ' — 
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8 Satyr written woke the K— vent 4 Flanders 
= £ and left nine Lords Je, 134794 

"31535 gin d ©1090 guechee 
Thin ill-natut d Ghoſt: that haunte the | Kings, 
Till him and us he to Ruin 5 E 
Inpeach'd and pardomd, impudently rides |; 
The Council and the Far lia meat beſtrides 3 
d tere ſome bought Members, like his Serring-Men 

To all his Lies deyouuly ſag nen. ; 
This brazen'd/Liavji this known: curſed. . | h 
MW; now the Man that Church and State muſt lave, + 
Room forithe Pink offſtarrh'd Givility, Fits 0. 
The Emptineſs of Old Nabil? 09 e 
This Fop without diſtinction does apply 2 
is Bows and Smiles tall Pramiſenouliy;, 0 en 98. 
Vith an affected Careldis waves his Wand. 
Ward totteriog on, dots neither go nor ſtand. 
50 humbly prbud, and ſo genteely dull, 
| Woo weak for Counſel;; and: too old for Tall 4. Oh 
- W7hat to conclude with this bilk d ſtately thing, 
ies a meer coſtly piece of Garniſuln g. 

A drowſy Mittal dtawyn down to the laſt, 0 
Dead before's time for having li vd / too faſt, 
ies nom upon the Wit that's long ſince gone, 
oching bur Bulk remains, che Soul 15 flown ; 

The littie Good thats ſometimes of him ſaid, 
becauſe Men will ſpeak well of the Deadʒ 

For when alls done, this honeſt worthy Mau In 
tas no Remorſe for taking all he can 
A Grave Eye, and an Overthinking Face ry \ 
deem to diſtinguiſh him from all his Race; | 

bu: Nature's proud, and ſcorning all Reſtraint, 

by ſuddety Starts ſnewys there's a mortal Taiat ; 

Which to a good Obſerver makes it plain 


* 


2 
2 


The Frenzy will eber long return again: | 
P 2 | But 


ö | | x ( 
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But after all, to o him right, tis ſaid | 
2 beſt of all the Nine ſhould be ſtark mad. 
A good Attorny ſpoil'd, when his ill Fate 
And ours did make him Secretar? of State; ie 
For if his part had been to give a Charge 
At Country Seſſiqns where he might enlarge, 
He as a rare 1 a thing 
With mighty Senſe, not worth the anch: 0 
But the fine gilded Bead is much too weak 
To bear the weight he's under, ſo muſt break. 
Next, Painter, dra a Jackanapes of state, 
A Monkey turn'd into a Magiſtrate, , / - 
A ſawcy Wight born up with Heat and Noiſe, 
Fit only for a Ring- leader of Boys; 
To untile Neighbours Houſes; and to play (11044 
Such uncouth Gambols on a Holy-day. 
Strange! that ſo young a Gvο,jGument would tr 
So as to leta'Whirlwinfd rule the Boat. 
Ungrateful Toad ſtool, deſpicable thing 'P 
Thus to deſert thy Maſter and thy King; 
He was thy Maker too, and from the Duſt 
Rais'd thee; tho 'twas to all Mankind's Diſguſt.- 
William with all his Courage muſt be afraid 
To truſt the Villain who has James betray'd ; 
For ſure no thing can Cer redeem thy Crime, 
But the ſame brutal Trick a ſecond time. 
As rich in Words as he is poor in Senſe, 
An empty piece of miſplacd Eloquence : 
With a ſoft Voice and a Moſs Trooper's Smile, N 
The Widgeon fain the Commons would beguue: 
But he is known, and tis hard to express 
How they deride his Northern Gentleneſs, 
While he-lets looſe the dull inſipid Stream 
Of his ſet Speeches made up of whipt Cream. 
Tis here alone you'l find, whereer you ſeek, 
A profound Stateſman with a cherry Cheek: 
He has a quick Eye and a ſprightly „ 
His Face a Map of [jou Ignorance z. 


* 
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ol. II. ; Sears A fi * | 113 , 
he Lilies a the Roſes ſo diſpos dl, 
thould not by Care or Thought be diſcompord : 


ity that fat, round, pretty, bluſhing thing 
Should &*er be thus nn to een 


— 
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A Prophecy which bath . a „ 
the Lord Powis's Fuß above fy Tears. ; 


Bout the time that! ſhall he: #71 1 1647. 
Joined unto two times Three, 15091 

And four times Ten with four times Two, 1648. 
Amongſt us ſhall be great ado, © | 2 
An Eagle's Head that time ſhallfall,. 
Scatter'd will be the yaung ones al. 12 

Then ſhall a Cypher ſwell ſo great, en QUE. 
His Name 1 00 takes the Seat, 197% re 24 f 
And ſhall do mighty things before. 
He is removed off the Shore; 18 041 fsb 
But ten times Four, with three times Six, 1638. 
Doth in another World him fc. | 

Then _y after you ſhall ſpy 
The Eag again to fly, N d 
And ſhall himſelf” bedeck again net 19 
With Feathers of his Father's Train; 
Then heavy Times ſhall make Men ſaß 
Oft-times, Alas and Well a- day, 
And wiſh that they a Death might find, 
For ſomething troubles ſore their Mind. 
Then after all a Cloud ſhall come, | 4 
And al moſt dar ken quite the Sun; Wu 251 
And in that time Ackions ſhall be 
Chiefly catej#$v0 by Three: Toe) Ft 
The Croſs; the Surplice, and the Crown, 
Strive who ſhall put eachother doẽõun; 
Great Treachery andi\Bload-ſhed then 


o_ UP away great Store of Men. | | 
P 3 E The 


X. 


Iwo Dukes ſhall highly 
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The Lion and blew Flower ſhall eck 
Qnite to deſtroy the Herevick Sheep, 
And England ſhall be hard Seeds: 135 
Before 58 Miter hence be rid. ve? 1 31 | 
Falſe Ireland continues our Woo, 
But zealous Scotland doth not fo. 
Begin again at One and Six, Pio. Plot ut bl 
And ten times Seven begins theſe Tricks; 0, 1697. 
And for a time ſhall lat full ſore, I 581 


Till you may number One and Four. [4 1682 
And for Four more it ſhall abate nit 07 en 
To return in a happy State. in no 


Then better every day will be, | een. IL? de 
But no more ——in England (oe, if Rag wr 1 


With Six and two ſhall 7p. ns - | 

Then ſpall be ſacrificed E. 3] $712 & 11g £27! 

In Duſt ſhall lie that errant Whore, 07 216M 

- Diſdain'd of all like to :?:! 

And all her Brats turn'd out of De | [A 
J. R. ſhall into Saddle ſlide, 

And furiouſly to Rome ſhall ride, 


When times eight and four times i = fr 
* 1 4. | 


His Principles no longer hide. 11) 


And never trouble more Wiitehall, - Ain 1 Fd 


Nor England's People more inthral. 


And he that chanceth to ſurvive | Sp wg: | 
Until the Year of Eighty five, mh eo 


The Pope ſhall have a fatal Fal! = 


Shall ſee this Land begin corhyive, - 


O England's Wonder, hib bath x never er bees 
"Three Queens in England ſnartiy ſhall be-ſten. ' 
od the Crbwn contend, | 
__ ſhall bring England's ene ©. vs 

ſhall fall into Contempt and stornj 
And Goſpel- Angels ſhall vur Church adorn." * 89 
If any ask how this ſhall come to pas, 
The Fox ſhall ride the _ the Gooſe che cho 
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Jn Epitaph wpon the E. of Ro——ſter's be; 
"um * the {re ſary. in Ow”; 227 
Dryden. 


ER E lies a Comics of iodulgeat kate ; 
From Tory H--de rais'd to a Chit. of Nate 

In Chariot now Eliſha like he's hurPd © 
To th upper empty Regions of the World, 
The Airy thing cuts thro the yielding Sky, PS: 1 
And as it goes does into Atoms fly ; 
While we on Earth ſre, with no ſmall Deli 3 
The Bird of Prey turn d to.a Paper-Kite. 
With drunken Pride and Rage he did ſo fe 
The hated thing without Compaſſion fell; | 

By powerful Force of univerſal Prayer, 15 1 
The ill- blown Bubble is now turn'd to Air; 
To his firſt leſs than Nothing he is gone, 10 
By his e e WER 


= 


es 
. 


King Ne hah, 55 Mr, Ds, 5 


Une ppy I, who once r did bear” | 

God's Juſtice Sword, and his Vicegerent here, 

Am no depos d, gainſt me my 2 ie, 

My Life muſt be their only Sacrifice. : 

Highly they me accuſe, but nothing prove, 

But this is out of Te erneſß and Lore: 8 

They ſeek to ſj ll my: 1 a ber ele n 

Maſt for the Nations crying Sins atone. i 

But careful Heaven forewarn'd me in a Dream, 

And ſhew'd me that my Dangers were extreme; 

The Heavenly Viſion ſpoke and bid me flee, | 

TW ungrateful Wretches were not worthy me. 
4. A 0 
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Alarm'd I fled at the appointed time, 
| Thus meer Neceſſity was made my Crime. 
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| 0s the Date of Bucks, by Mr. D 
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| Sing the Praiſe of a worthy Knight, ' 
Whoſe King James (that never could fight)' +, | 

For his but more for his A made a Knight. | - 


| | F 2, C39 - N | 
This Knight ſoon after a Duke became, 
And got at the Iſland of "Rhee ſuch Fame, 
That ſince all Zngli/þ men curſe his Name. * 
= WH 197787 Bad? [. we + 8.8 4 | 


This Idol Duke to that Greatneſs did ſwell, 
That Honours and Riches before him fell. 


Till Felton the Brave ſeat his Soul to Hell. 


1 «4 © N 


ear how his mighty Sn 
With the very ſmall Sin of Inceſt begun, 
And to Treaſon and B —ry went on. | 


For firſt, old Ricknondian tell when and where, 
For the Treaſdns the Papers of old Oliver, 
And Kenifton's A—- knows the B r. 

e iD e 557 * 


And now you ſhall hear how his mig 
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Nom be who nobly and bravely begins 


, 


Muſt afterwards know: when ſuch Glory he wins; 
Adultery and Murder are but trivial Sins. 


; . | 7. " IRR tw ad... Tx; "177 
I come to his Farce, which muſt needs be well done, 


For Troy was not longer before it was won, (begun. 
Since tis more than tem Vers ſince this Farce was 
4 > # 8 4 ' : 8 . 4 ) hog "8# $. 


With Help of Pimps, Plays, and Table Chat, 


And the Advice of his own Canonical rat, 
And his Family Scribe, Antichriſtian 24at. 4 9 


"_ 
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With tranſcribing of chats. and tranſverſing thoſe, 
With tranſmitting of Rhyme and tranſvering Proſe, 

He hath dreſt up his Farce with other Mens Clothes. 
CY I O. 

His abuſing the Living and robbing the Dead, 
His inſerting fine things which other Men aid. | 
Makes this new way of writing without Tail or Head, : EE 

11. 

But where the Devil his own Wit doth 1 
They muſt have very good Eyes that eſpy, 

Unleſs in the Dances and Mimiquery. 
I 

I confeſs the Dances are very well writ, 

And the Time and the Tune by Hains are well we 
And Littleton's Motion and Dreſs has much Wit. 
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13. 

But when his Poet John Bays did appear, 
'Twas known to mgre than half that were "the * 
That the greateſt part . FAR Grace's Chars er. : 

(Crimes, 

For he many Years plagwd his Friends for their 
Repeating his Verſes in other Mens = among 
To the very ſame Perſon ten thouſand RO, 
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15. 

But his Grace has tormented the Players more 
Than the Howards or Flochnoes, or all the Store | 
Of damned dull Rogues that e' er plagu'd them before. 

16. (known 

When in France and in Hain, and in Holland, tis 

What Wonders our "rf Stateſman has done, | 
"Twill make them all tr ble to hear his Renown, | 

For he that can libel the Poets, and kidws | {ok 

How to mimick the Players in Geſtures and Clothes, 


With eaſe may deſtroy all his ' Majeſty's Foes. 
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Now the Church he contemns as ws a Dealer E 
lake | her, 


The Kingdom hel ruiti if the Parliament fo 
For he ſerves his King as _ as his Maker. 


For he that forſook him in all his Diſtreſs, 
Kilbd the Husband, and kept the Advlterels, 
like Judab would fell him and ſell him for leſs. 


He hath mimick'd the King and Duke Ger and &f er, 


That merciful King that atk 8 more 
Than all our Kings Cer 1 


That King that if e er be committed a Crime, 
Thatto Charch and to State may prove fatal i in ue 
It was in extending his Mercy to him. 

22 
No God grant his Majeſty never e find, 
What's fatal, to be to a Buckingham kind, 


For his Father was ruin'd by the firſt of the Line. 
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Prologue Po Sir — Fallaf, ; ns . „ 


ſo oft Muſick. 


S EE Britains, ſee one half before your Eyes 

Of the old 'Falltaff labouring to ariſe. 

Curſe on theſe ſtraitlac'd Traps and French re 
None but a Genius can aſcend theſe Scenes. 

Once more my Engliſh Air I breath agen, 

And ſmooth my double Ruff, and double Chin. 
Now let me ſee what Beauties gild the e Ky 


Body O me ! the Ladies ſtill are fair: | $42 


The Boxes ſhine, and Gallerys are full, 
bar were our Bona Robas at the Bull. 8 


But 


. 
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Vol. II. State-4ffirs. '\ 219 
But Supreme Jove, what waſhy Rogues are here? 
Are theſe the Sons of Beef and Engliſh Beer? 


Old Pbaraob never dreamt of King eſo lean, 15 7 
8 | 


This comes of meagre Soop and ſour Champaign. 
Degenerate Race ! Let your old Sire ariſe” he, 
If you deſire to fill the fair Ones Eyes, of 
Drink unctious Stck, and emulate my Size. 


Your half-fiown Strains aſpire to humble Bliſs," 2 

And proudly aim 0 lower than a Kiſs, 

Till quite worn out with acting Beaux and de 

You're all ſent crawling to the Gravel-Pits : 

Pretending Claps, there langulſhing you lie, 

And let the Maids of the Green-fickneſfs die. 

The Caſe was other when we raPd the Roaſt. 

We rob'd and raviſtfd, but you ſigh and ln 1 5 
But here I ſee a Side- box better lin d, | F 


Where old plump Jack in Miniature 1 find, 

Tho they're but Turuſpits of the Maſtiff kind. 

Half bred they ſeem, mark d with theMungrels os, 
Oons ! which among you dares attempt a Purſe 7 
If you'd appear my Sons, defend my Cauſe, 

And let my Wit and Humour find applauſe; 4 
Shew your Diſdain thoſe nauſedus Scenes to taſte, 
Where French Buffoon like leaneſt Switzer dreſt, 
Turns all good Politicks to Farce and Jeft.* 
Baniſh ſuch Apes, and fave the ſinking Stage; 

Let Mimes and ſqueaking Eunuchs fill your Rage; 
On ſuch let your deſcending Curſe berry'd, a 
Preſerve plump Jack, and baniſh all belide. 
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To the Lords et no — ; TON 1 
of Tho. Brown. : 515 5 ; Th | vis 


* Humbly Shemrth,” i plotup Vit "We vo 
Hould you order Tum In 

8 To be Whipt thro the — 5 | 

For Scurvy Lampoon, 1319-180 n 

Tate, Sout bern, and Cronn, "gs * 7 Yi 
Their Pens will lay down. ö 514 
Een Durfy himſelf, and ſuch r Fellows, = 
That put their whole truſt in Tunes and Trangdillos, 


May hang up ene and their Harps on the 


Ne WHIOWS. 
For if Poets arg puniſt'd for Libelling: Traſh, - 


Jo. Dae. at rky. may yet feat the Laſh, 


No Penſion nor Praiſe, 
All Birch and no Bays; 
Theſe are not right ways 
Our Fancies to raiſe 
To the writing of Plays, 
And Prologues ſo witty, | 
That jerk at the City ;_ - 1 fs 
And no and then hit 1 tte a5: 
Some Friend in the Pit, 
So hard, and ſo pat, 
Till he hides with his Hat 
His monſtrous Crevat. 
The Pulpits alone 
Can never preach down 
The Fops of the Town: 
Then Pardon Tom Brown, 
And let him write on. 


But if you had rather convert the poor Sinner, 
Eis foul railing Mouth may be ſtopt with a Dinner, 


Give 


Vol. II. State- Affairs. 9 211 
Give him ape to his bark, be Meat and much 


ODrink, 
Then clap him cloſe Priſoner without Pen and Ink. 


- 4nd you udien ſal evey pray; &c. | 
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To Mr. Pi en, upon 7 Alen hit elf a 
Roman C og | * Aa 


Ga Truckling Soul ! whoſe ſtubborn W ap 
Does with all Revolutions {ſtill comply. | 
Thy Youthful Muſe gilt an Uſurper's Bays, 

And for King · killing ſmoothly ſang his Praiſe; 
Nay, valiantly and wiſely fawn'd on's Herſe, 

And ſtrove 't embalm his Name in Loyal Verſe. 
And then Reformers were not call'd prick-ear'd, 

But plain Religion Primitive appear d, 

Becauſe, like its firſt Maſter, all its Charme 
Were Truth and Peace, not jugling Shews nor Arms. 
When Heav'n was pleas'd our Princes to reſtore, . 8 


Thou with the firſt didſt ſervilely adore | 
Thoſe Earthly Gods thou hadſt Blaſpbem'd before. 
In High Weak Verſe then fulſomely didſt load 
With Titles due only to th' Heavenly God, 
By thee as much unknown, as are his Ways untrod. 
The Alitre, which meer Prief-Craft,. and Prieſt-Pride 
With Gordian Knots have to the Crown faſt ty'd, 

As if one Empire could not ſtand by Law, 

But by another within to keep t in Au, 
Receiv*'d thy Homage too, and then our Creed 
Seem'd only ſome weak Chriſtian's teeble Reed; 

And true Religion, which muſt ſave Mankind, 

T” Indifferent neceſſary Rites confin'd. 

So like thou thoughr'ſt thine and the Churches Scene, 
That Poet Squap would fain have been a Dean 


: here: 
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111 po BUS on 11 4069 
But thy lewd Life,” and publick —— 
Made a Looſe Cle. 2 ſuch groſs Vice deſpiſe. 
Being thus deny d the Loaves, thou didſt decrx 
The Miracles as a meer Forgery, >. 
No Se nor Clergy could ſecure theit Fame, 
All Prieſts and all Religions were the ſame. | 
Een Holy Church was — de into thy Farce, 
And Ghoſtly Fry'r made Pim 4 ah 5 
A meer Almanzor grew in ery" Sin, ©. 
In Atheiſm didſt outvie thy Aaximi; C 
Lampoon'ſt our God, thy Patrons, e en his Great, 
And Sacred David's ſelf who gave thee Meat. 
No Vice which thy led Thought and Poverty I, 
Could reach, but was us d, Ai diſgrac'd by thes/ 
Thus by bad Men deipss'd; abhor'd by "Good, - 
Thou bungled ſt out a Life like a loattꝰd Toad, 4 
Impatieftly then Waiting a new Wind pitt 
Of Dockrime fit for thy licentious Mind, 2 i 1 
. a curſt Weſterſ bfaſt of Popery carne JIE 
Pop'ry, of Chriſtendom the Plague and Shame, 
oke of Princes, the true tick Cheat, 
5 cramp the Honeſt, and to make Knaves Great, 
Thou ſuckdꝰſt th Infection i in the very Nick, 
And pliant Conſcience veer'd to Carboli kx 
Thy Zeal Cen nimble Harry Hills outran, — 
And Turn- coat Vich. Butler the Publican. 
Should Aabomet this Antichriſt &erthrow, 
Thy Crucifix would to the Creſcent bow. 
At thy Converſion, Jack, thus Whigs rejoice, 
Who ſee not through the Pprudenee of thy Choice, ; 
What ſo fit refuge for thee as New Rome, tt 
Which, like the Old, receives all Nations Scum | > 
Or what ſo fit retirement couldſt thou chooſe 
For an old Bawdy, Prophane, Thieving Muſe, © 
When all her Stock of purloin'd Wit was gone, 
As making the dry fumbling Jade a Nun ? . 
Now ſhe may tranſlate Legends for our Land, 
According to his Majeſty's Command; 


16 IO 


and 


And drivel out her dregs of Poetry 

In Hymns on all the Sacred Trum ln 

Of Reverend Relicks, pretty Miracles, 

Which the Monk forg X ty ſells: 

How Mary's Image weeps for ſinning Souls, 

Though with dry Eyes ſhe bore the Carvers Tools, | 

When through her Trunk he drill the Squirting) 
(holes: 

How the Milk which from her Faps did diſtilß 

Is grown a Flood enough to drive a Mill; 

How the curſt Croſs, at ſitſt but one man's Weight, 

Is now encreaſed to a Navy's Freight. 

(And *tis but fit they multiply the Wo. 

Who ſo oft make and erueify the God.) 

Such lofty Themes I leave thee: to purſue;ñ 

So Jack of all Faiths, and of none, Adieu. 
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Upon Mr. Neals projecting new Texes.. _ 


N vain the haraſf'd People-ſtrive _ |. 

To keep their gaſping. Tradealive, . ._ -- 
If Bankrupt Veal, whom all Stars curſe,  -- 
Has the diſpoſal of their Purſe; ©. 
He Ante manum will advance 
Our future Rents for preſent Chance, 
And leave our Children like his o õm 4 
To gnaw upon a Naked Bone, 5 nt 
And we our ſelves this Year ſnhallde — 
Turn'd to a Million. Lottery, 1 
Where for two Thouſand that get Plume 
Ninety eight thouſand. ſuck their Thumbs. 
Then rouze your ſelves,” ye Men of Lands, 
Of Engliſh Hearts and unbrib'd Hands 
And reſcue us from being Slaves 
To Home-bred Fools or Foreign. Knaves ; | 1 14 
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And if abroad we muſt be kickt, 
Yer let us not at homie be nicks. e inn 
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| Ck Hannes Diſefted,s in 4 « Familiar Exif, h 
way of N oſce Teipſum. | 


GoOme ſay a Plyſ cian of late 1 4193-908 
That always lov'd to ſerve the Great, gf] 
Met a Difeaſe outmatch'd his Skill, | "0 
And ſome pretend to ſay fo ſtill; -- 02 
Tho learnedly-he'as told the Mob, of * 
The Lungs were tainted ev'ry — 25 ; Cd, ee 
And how th' Abdomen was affected, e 
So nicely well it was diſſectet. 5 1 02 
As who ſhould ſay, that Dr. Hannes, s 


If any one would take the Pains 
Wanted either Lungs or Brains. 185 
I know not what the Vulgar think, 
Or how ſome Men at Noon-day wink; 

But thus it is, may*t pleaſe you all, 

To raiſe a P-mp a Prince muſt fall. 

Thus when grave Sages are neglected, 
And beardleſs Boys ſo much reſpected; 
When Oracles, that us'd of old 
Mighty Myſteries to unfold, 

Are like Stories ſtill untold: 

When ſolid Truth and ſolid Gold, 
Are for Noiſe and Gingle ſold; 

Then Notion may for Knowledg paſs, 
But eAſculapius for an Aſs. 
Thiſtles and Logick chop together, 
As Baro—men do Wind and Weather; 
Both hit alike, and both prove good, 
One for the Mind, the other Food. 
Had not Mens Wits eclipſed been; 
"I is Ten to one we had foreſeen, 
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Vol. II. State <Affaits 7 x 
And then we'd needed no Niſſections, 8 
No Conſultations, no inſpections 3 5 
Nor any need of theſe Reflections; 155 0 at 4 
Bot when mens Eyes are grown ſo W 8 
They canot ſee what once they had, 

Tis time to let em feel the ſmart, 

And clear their Eyes by rules of Art: FAA 
When that falls hort, tis ſome contentt 
Tho the Mark was miſs'd it was well meant. Aha 
And thus poor Mortals ſeek for Eaſe, 1 51 
When the Phyſician's the Diſeaſe; $65 — 
As Learned Heathens uſe to tell. N 
Where ſuch Men live does Sorrow dell. Py 
But ſure a Nation muſt be blind, 
Or elſe they wear their Eyes behind, 3 Fs 
That cannot tell a Man of Senſe, 

from one that*s all Impertinentce, Fee bor "Ih 
All Guts and Meſeraick Veins; _. Th: 7, 4 
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Lungs, Liver, - Spleen and xotten Reins, 5 
But little Head, and much leſs Byains ; | 
Joints (tiff, laflecible as Stones, | \ 
No Juice or 4 his Bones, Ai. 
Nor Fleſh nor Fat be ſeen, 

But Muſcles ſhrivled, dry and lea. 
This is the Wondrous piece of Nature, 
That picks the Bones of every Creature: 
And yet you'd ſwear, to look upon him, 

tle knows no more than what comes from him, 
but how ſo great a Man of Art, Pe 
Should let a Royal Heir depart, 

And never tell the reafon why, 


he ſhou'd not live, or he ſnhou d . 3 


Tho ſome time after, as they ay, 

te cou'd have told a certain Way, 

ow to have got the Poiſon our, 

hat lurk'd in th* Heart or thereabout. 
but then his Thoughts were ſo perplext, TO. 
ut as a Prieſt that takes a Text, | 1 
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At ſhewing livid Lungs or Hearts, ny v3 1 (3k 
Or any Secret of that Nature, 


— 


And has forgot what he deſign*d 20 bs SL 05 Te 


When firſt the Text was in his mind : «2c þ 


Ev'n ſo ourlearn'd Apollo did, D r 
Not thinking what Heaven had forbid. - 


But had the 1 thought ont then, dy "eb * 


They might have been great Friends to , yi; oh 


And ſav'd them many needleſs Shillinſg , 

That they beſtow d on their King's Killing, by 
By ſending for a«Neapolitan, HH 
When we have much a quicker Man, * Rs 


And far more dextrous at the 3 


For this is but the ſmalleſt matter; 
He can in few years practice ſhow, 718270 

How he has ſer vd a thouſand ſPPvꝓꝙ . | 
And wou d you wonder at hisSkill, | Agg-t+ 51:1, +8; 
Whoſe'Buſineſs tis he hows tb Kill 3 1 + 
Spaniards, dull Souls, preſerv'd their Kiog, . beit | 
By Chocolate or ſome ſuch thing: | = 6 


When Hannes has Arts, as yet unknown; - 


Where tis but Preſto, and they're Font: ( 
I wonder any one then dare Nen | 
With this Philoſopher compare; en — 11 
Gibbons and Ratelife, he'd prove Fools, s 
If laid in's Anatomick Schools. ns |: 
He'd ſo diſſect both their Aboment, Dr 2A 
You'd ſwear they were but Salty eme rr 1 
Then tell you tis but common "ut yt 4-44 UL 
Such as is found in every Creature, Ks = B 
As wiſe in Brutes as human Nature 
For thy part, I believe it true. ol] Fr 
Since, Hannes, Ifee hy more in you. 2c T 
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4 Poems on the Death f bu dune the Date 7 
*y 2 Glodceſter.. | \ | 0 


W IT H the fad Tydings of the Day ITY 
I laid me down to ſeek Relief from Reſt, 
When lo ! Britannia's Genius Wrapt in Night, 
But op'ning wide the Intellectual Sight, 
Before me ſtood, and with a diſmal Mien 
Renew'd my Grief and gave me back to Spleen: 
His weighty Sorrows I cou'd well divine, 
Sprung from the ſame too eruel Cauſe with mine. 
Old England's Weal was his peculiar Care, 
And mine the fatal Loſs of England's Heir. 
But having now the opportunity 
To know the ſecret Counſels of the Sky, 
Led on by Princely Love and Loyal Fear, 
Thus to the Genius I addreſt my Prayer. 

Great Guardian Angel of A eppy Ilie, 
On which till now the Gods did ever ſmile, 
Inſtrut me 15 the Myſtery of Fate, WAS 
That thus perplexes and disjoints the State. R 
Since all the Ringly Race our Annals mer | 
Have h "da Royal [ſhe ſtill in view, N 
How comes it now (by a ſevere Decree) 
That Bleſling's wanting for Poſterity ? - 
Long on the Throne may Glorious W:llian flithe x ; 
But Glouceſter's gone! the Promiſe of the Line! 

[ ſpoke, and thus the Gracious Forys reply: 
from you Fl not the Gods Intentions hide. | 
Things Sacred heretofore, are now profan” d; 1 
Monarchs of old for publick Good ordain d, 
ln lawleſs Rage and Luſt of Pow'r have e 
Lewis contemns Divide and Human Laws, 1 
And on 78 us * Curſes draus; 
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Nulls his own Compacts, and with raging Might, 
By wilful Sway invades the Subjects Right: 
Tyrant oer Souls ! he would uſurp the Throne 


Of Conſcience, ſacred to the Gods alone; 


While by his impious Rage expell'd from home, 
Diſtreſt, from Pole to Pole his Vaſſals roam. 
The ſtrong Contagion of this Gallick Peſt 72 
Invades the Northern Air; and Denmark, bielt * 
With King -reſtraining Rights of antient Dete, 
Shares with her Siſter Fance an equal Fate. 
From hence Great Ericſon attempts in vain * 
The Liberties of Sweden to maintain: e 
And James, by the ſame ill Example led, | 
Thro furious Zeal his Kingdoms forfeited. . We. 
Ceaſe then to wonder that a pious Prince, + RAP 


The Darling, and the Care of Providence, 5 


Juſt lent us for the Viſion of a Day, 
From wide Infection ſhould be ſaatcht away! 
The Weight of Empire, and the Cares of State 


Should not depend upon a ſingle Fate. 


For tho in Antient Story we may find. 

How ſome few Neighbouring Families combin'd 
To chuſe a Chief, by whoſe Paternal Care 

They might be govern'd both in Peace and War; ; 
Yet ſince the Scene is alter'd, and of late 

Whole Nations join'd make but one common State, 
What finite Perſon can ſuſtain the Load. 
Alone ſufficient for the Common Good: 1 

Thus when the ſcatter'd Swains of Alban Race, 
For publick Safety. ſought the Sacred Place * 
Which the Twin- Brothers piouſly deſign'd N 


The Seatof Empire (ſhould the Gods be kind); 


One Chief was thought ſufficient to command 
Their new- born Empire, and ſmall Tra& of Land: 
But when th' Auſpicious Arms of riſing Rome 
Inlarg'd her Sway to Regions fanfrom Home, 


Her Diſcipline ſoon alter'd with her Fate; 


Her Lords grew many, as her Empire great. 


And 


vol . Sill lu 4 29 
And ſince the Gods with Pleaſure have ſurvey cd 
Atbion's Increafe in People, Pow'r and Trade; 
And that Terne's rich and fruitful Soil 5 
Pays yearly Tribute to our Britiſh Ile; 
That ſhe'extends her propagated Sway, | 
And either dies her Commands obey ; 
] Since none but Mighty William's awful Hand” 
WM The Reins of Power ſo juſtly can command, 
No more lament your Prince's early Fate, 
To Heav'nly Glory took from Earthly State; 
He loſes Life, but is of that ſecure 
That louder ſounds and longer will endure, . 
| A faultleſs Name ! when more the Fates deny, 
The ſecond Lot is happily to die. 55 
Then happy He !-who from the Task retires 
Which all that Naſſau can perform, requires. 
And as the Attick Realm of old * 
No Prince the Godlike Codrus ſhould ſucceed; 
Striving to build, by that new way to Fame, 
Their laſt and beſt of Kings a Deathleſs Name; 
So may the grateful Tribes of Britains Race 
This Handle, offer'd by the Gods, embrace; 
And by their laſt Effort of Loyalty, 5 
Th Athenians Honour to their King decree, 


* 
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A Dejription of 5. Dry den's Funeral. 


F Kings Renown'd and Mighty Bards 1 write, 
Some kill'd "” Whores, and others ſlain in 
| Heut; 7 
Some ſtarving liv'd, whilſt biber were prefer d; 
But all, when dead, are in one place inter'd. = 
A Fabrick ſtands Marien Heroes built, | 
Deſign'd for Holy * atone their Guilt ; r 
Here Sacred Urns of Majeſty they keep, | 
Here Kings and Poets moſt profoundly ſleep; 
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Here Choriſters i in Hymns their Voices raiſe, 12 
And charm the dreadful Goblins from the 2 
Tho throng d with Tombs, no Specter here is ound, 
They ling the very Devil off the ground? 
No Night- mare dances mongſt the antient Tombs 
Nor ſnlphurous Incubus diſpenſes Fumes; 2 
Nor let no ſubterranean Hag affrignnt 
My Muſe, Whilſt of the F HN ER L 1 write. . 
A Bard there was, who.whilome did command, 
And held the Laurel in his potent Hand d; 771 
He o'er Parnaſſus bore Imperial Sway, . # 7 
im all the little Tribes of Bards obey : 
But Bards and Kings, howe'er ap ppror'd a and great 
Muſt ſtoop at laſt to the Decrees of Fate I 
Fate bid him fort e Stroke of Death prepare, 
And then remove him to the Lord knows where. 
If to the Living ye ſuch Tributes owe, 
We on the Dead mu{t pious Rites beſtow ; 
To our Aſſiſtance all* 115 Wits muſt call, 
To grace the Glory of the Funeral. 
Who is the firſt a pears unto our View, 
But haughty, prond, imperious -e? 
Who Cocks his Chin, and ſcarce affords a Word, 
But looks as big as any Helgicł Lord; 
In the beſt Dairies 5 grown lleek and fat, 
The creeping uſe is tur n'd into a Rat : 
Ot —— Broys he licks the toilſom Sweat, 
And by our Sins grows impudently great: 
As chief of Wits he does himſelf prefer, 
$5 And with our Gold bribes ev? ry Flatterer ; PTY 
But Men of Senſe and Honour does deſpiſe, _ + * 
; And cruſhes ſuch as would by Virtue riſe, 7 5 50 
Whilſt each leud Rakehel of the nauſeous Town 
He fills with Coin, and does with Honours crown. « 
The Nation's Wealth he moth profuſely ſpends, 
But not on ſuch as are the Nation's Friends; 
But ſuch as rote our Country to inſla ve, 
His Kindneſs follows even to the Grave. 
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He the great Bard at his own Charge inter, 
And dying Vice to living Worth prefers. 
Some others too in the Affair are join d, 
Alike in Morals, and alike in Mind; 5 
Bat theſe my Muſe muſt here forbear to name, 
Scarce worthy Honour or deferving fame. 

The Day is come, and all the Wits muſt meet 
From Covent. Garden down to Matlingſtreet; 4 

They all repair to the Phyſicians Domme 
There lies the Corps, and there the Eagles come: 
No Corps an Entrance has within this Gate, 
None are admitted here to lie in State, 
But ſuch as Fate a noted Death has carv'd, "FIN 
A Cutpurſe hang'd, or a poor Poet ſtary'd; 5 
One is anatomiz d when he is dead, 
The other in his Life for want of Bread. 

A Troop of Stationers at firſt appear'd, 
And Fac T=--n Captain of the Guard 
Jacob the Muſes Midwi ife, who well knows 
To eaſe a lab'ring Muſe of Pangs and Throws ; : 
He oft has kept the Infant-Poet warm, 
Oft lick'd tif unweildy Monſter into Form; 
Oft do they in high Flights and Raptures del, 
Drunk with the Waters of aur Facob's Well. fe 

Next theſe the Play houſe Sparks do take their tha, | 
With ſuch as under Mercury are born, . 
As Poets, Fidlers, Cut · pur ſes, and Whores, 
Drabsof the Play- houſe, and of Cammon-ſhores ; 
Pimps, Panders, Bullies, and Eternal Beaux, 
Fam'd for ſhort Wits long Wigs, and gaudy Clothes; 2 
All Sons of Meter tune the Voice in praiſe, | o 
From lofty Strains, to humble Ekes and Ayes: - | 
The Singing-men and Clerks who charm the Soul, > 
And all the Traders in fa la fa ſol - / 
All theſe the Funeral Qbſequies do aid, 
As younger Brothers of. the Rhymin 97 rade. 

The tuneful Rabble now together come, 


"* fill wich doleſome ws the fable Room; ; 
Q 4 | Jom - 


r POBMSm n 
' Some groan oan'd,fome ſob'd, and ſome I think there wore 
And ſome got drunk, oll d down, and ſnor'd and ſlept. 
Around the Corps in State they wildly preſs; 
In Notes unequal, like Pindarick Verſe 1 1 
Each ne does his ſad Sentiments expreſs. gb 
The Player ſays, My Friends we are undone, 
Seg here, the Muſes beſt and darling Son 5 
3 us to the bleſt Elyzium gone: 


hat other Poet for us will engage 
To he the Prop of the declining Stage? 
All other Poets are not worth a Louſe, 


There fell the Prop of our once glorious Houſe : 

But now fram us by Fate untimely torn,” 

Leaves the dull Stage a Deſert and forlorp. 2 

A diſmal Sadneſs in each Face appears 

And ſuch as could not ſpeak, burſt out in Tears; 
His Death, alas! affected ev'ry body,.. - 

And fetch'd deepSighs and Tears 1 ex ry Noddy 
It much affected every tuneful Ringer, 

But moſt of all the jolly Ballad-ſinger, 

Who now at a Street's Corner muſt no more 

A Play-houſe Song in equal Numbers roar. - . 

Nay, Iam told, when he his laſt Gaſp groan'd, 
The Bell-rope trembled, and the Organ) ton'd; 
And as great things affect a little thing, 

This was the Death of many a Fiddle-ſtring. 

No Chronicles I read of do relate . 

Such a fad Hurricane in Church and State. 
The charming Songſters at our great St. Paul 5. 
Cou'd ſcarce ſing Pray'rs to ſave their very Souls; 
The Boys were dumb, the Singingmen were wounded, 
All the whole Choir diſablec and confounded : - 
And when the Prayers were ended, alas then 
The Clerk could hardly ſab out an Amen. 
Not a Crowdero at a Bawdy- houſe. 
Who ug d in racy Liquors to carovſe, 

But with ſad haſte unto the Burial ran, 
_ Forgets his Tipple, and neglects his Can. 


5 
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With Tag- rag, Bob- tail was the Room full filkd, 
You'd think another Jabel to be built; A 
Not more Confuſion at St. Bat's fam'd Fair, 
Or at Guildball for choice of a Lord Mayor. 
But ſtay my Muſe, the learned G——tb appears, 
He ſighing comes, and is half drown'd in Tears; 
The famous G-—+#b, whom learned Poets call 
Knight of the Order of the Urinal. 3 
He of Apollo learnt his wondrous skill, 
He taught him how to ſing and how to kill; 
For all he ſends unto the darkſome Grave, 
He honours alſo with an Epitaph. 
He entertain d the Audience with Oration, 
Tho very new, yet ſomething out of faſhion: 
But cauſe the Hearers were with Learning bleſt, 
He ſaid it in the Language of the Beaſt: 
But ſo pronoun d, the Sound and Senſe agrees, 
7 A Country- mouſe talks better in a Cheeſe, 
Or Jacł- at- a- pinch, when reeling he repairs 
To neighb' ring Church to mumble oer his Prayers. 
The Senſe and Wit they ſay was very good, 
Tho neither ſeen, felt, heard, nor underſtood. 
Thus we muſt all, as common Rumour ſaith, 
Believe the Doctor by implicit Faith. 
Next him the Sons of Muſick paſs along, 
And murder Horace in confounded Song; 
Whoſe Monument more durable than Braſs, 
Is now defac'd by every chanting Afs. 
No Man at Tyburn doom'd to take a ſwinging, 
Would ſtay to hear ſuch miſerable ſinging, 4 
d, Wl Where all the Beaſts of Muſick try their Throats, 
4 And different Species uſe their different Notes: 
| Here the Ox bellows, there the Satyr howls; _ 
, The Puppies whine, and the bold Maſtiff growls z 
The Magpys chatter, and the Night-Owls ſcreek ; 
The old Pigs grunt, and all the young ones ſqueek: 
Yet all together make melodious Songs, 
As Bumpkin Trols to ruſty pair of Tongs. 


Now 


Aſſiſt me to deſctibe the Cavalcade, 
What mighty Figure thro the Streets / mate: 


But by their ſides 1 think fery Footmen ran: "a 


And when on t'other Shoar he's landed ſafe, 
A Crowd of Fools attend him to the Grave, 
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Now, nor the time is come, Geert e NF 
And for their Extum to the Grave he prays 

The Way is long, and Folk the ibis; are 1 
Therefore my Friends away, come let's be jogging. 
Aſſiſt me Thou, ho, clad in Sun- beam W eeds, 
Drivſt round the Orb each day with fiery Steeds ;' is 
Who neither art with Heat nor Cold o ET | 
Art never weary; tho thou tak'ſt no wy 


* * 


Before the Herſe the mourning Hautboys po, 
And ſcreech a diſmal found of 'Grief and WO 5 


More diſmal Notes from Boytrotters\-may fall, 


More diſmal Plaints at Jri/b Funeral. 
Byt no ſuch Flood of Tears &er ſtopt our Te 


Since Charles the Martyr and the Monarch dy'd. 
The Decency and Order firſt deſcribe; | 
Without regard to either Sex or Tribe. 
The ſable Coaches lead the diſmal Van, 


? g J. 9 


Nor needed theſe, the Rable fill the streets, 
And Mob with Mob in great Diſorder meets. 
See next the Coaches how they are acconter'd * 
Both in the Inſide, eke and on the Outward : 


One pocky Spark, onefound as any Roach, 


One Poet and two Fidlers in a Coach; 


The play-houſe Drab, that beats the Beggars Buſh, 


And Bawdy talks would make an old Whore bluſh, 
By every Bully kiſs'd, good Truth, but ſach is 
Now her good Fate to ride with Mrs. Dutcheſs. 
Was Cer Immortal Poet thus buffoon'd? 

In a long Line of Coaches thus lampoon'd ?  _ 
-A Man with Gout and Stone quite wearied, © + 


_ - Would rather live than thus be buried. 
What greater Plague can Heaven on Man beſtow, 


Who-muſt with Knaves on Life's dull J6urny go * ? 


* 
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A Crowd. ſo-nauſeous, ſo profuſely leud, E 
With all the Vices of 'the Times endu d. 
That Cowley's Marble wept to ſee the Throug, 
Old Chaucer Jaught'd at their unpolich d Sons, 
And Spenoer thought he once again had ſeen + 
The Imps attending on his Fairy Queen. | 
Her little Tib, and Tom, and Afb, and Aab, 
Come to lament the Death of Poet Squab, : 

But Buxrying is not all the Rites we owe, 
Some other Obſeq ues we muſt beſtow : 
Muſt ſo Religious, profound a Wit, 
Be toſs d like common Dult into the Pit? 
The Fates forbid ! We'll ſurely fill the Plains 
And neighb'ring Woods with Elegiack Strains : 
Een Newgate's Chaplain, whoin's Office fell, 
Inſtructing Villains in the way to Hell; 13 
He had the Muſes Paſs- port on his Herſe, 7 
His Praiſes ſung in everlaſting Verſe. 
Nay, a Dutch Maſtiff late in ſtate did lie; 0 
My Lady's Lap-dog had an Elegy, - 4 
And ſhall not Dryden ha ve one O Ey, Ey 
Ves, ſay the Oxford and the Cumbridg Sparks, 
We'll ſing his Death ag ſweet as any Larks; 
Oxford and Cambridg, We renowned: Schools, 
Fam'd for a Breed of wiſe Men and of Fools, 
Where Infant Wits with n 
And little puny ſucking Prieſts are br 
Where Conjurers employ their Time in Viſion, - 
Whence many a Learned Saffold has his Miſſion ? 
Theſe always maroh in Verſe-in rank and _ 
In Company pufſue Poetick Foils - 
Here a Battalion does in Engliſh lead, 
While one in Latin does the Troopers bead: 
But ſuch the Wit and Senſe, you'd think the Elves. 
Did only.write but juſt to pleaſe themſelves : - 
Play ford laments that he their Lines beſpoke, 
And ſwears the Kl is Kr 
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A Melancholy Theme: on 4 JR 75 ;ſter, 
In a Gb Bee wich . For, 
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"he 55 mA 6 hos FEI 
| Whom Jode reſerves to Fate, he doth 8 8 8 


©, fundus ol Aecis ; 
Qui enim vult decipi W ; 


The World will be deceiv'd, becauſe they love it, 
Why ſhould ids not, when tis Deceit age covet } 
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Hree Dodorsof e 
Held a learned Debate 
On a deſperate Caſe of a Lamb o the State; 
| Where each ſhot his Bolt, | f 
5 And on the Reſult 

Did declare they opinꝰd th Pipers Conte. 
Tho my Story be IN 
And thought out of date, 

We cannot too often great Actions repeat. 
Beau H—s freſh from School, 


— 


A new ſharpen'd Tool, 
Was ſummoned firſt to be on the Roll. 
| H aQtive and great, 
Ad omne parate, 
Had r Fou the Diſpenſing of Fate. 
So he led the Dance, 
A la mode of France, 
And (without ever thinking) en the Lance: 
But hand over head, 
| Did attempt and proceed 
(At all perad venture) this Lamb for to bleed. 
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By which ſage Advice 
He was bled in a trice, 


To ſne the Diſpatch of an expert Novice. 
Now the Deed being done, 


Our great ef 
was ſtrangely affected, his Senſe it was rh. 


Did order himſelf forthwith to be bled. 
Which ſhew'd he would do | 


The grim Fatt to atone, 


culape did fall in a oon. 


Who by ſympathick Touch, 


Having acted too much, 


And being put to Bed, 
As one almoſt dead, 


As he'd be done unto, 


Jo bleed, as he bled, whether needed or no? 


As Eroſtrate's great Name 
Is ſtill living in Fame, 


Who did put the Temple- Diana in Flame, 


To gal 


H- only defir'd 
(By Ambition fir'd) 


n ſome Repute before he expir'd. 


Next G— bb—s tho muddy, 


And alwaysin Study, 


(ruddy; 


His Thoughts being quicken'd with a thing that is 


Did ſtir up his Muſe 
To Action and Uſe, 


And approv'd all #—s had done at faſt and looſe : 


Yet added his Mite, - 
By Directions to write, 


Did Clyſters and Cupping and Cordials endite. : 


But acting too faſt, 
Growing qualmiſh: at laſt, 


He was forc'd to retire for needful Repaſt. 


Was perſuaded his Science to * 


74 


So R—t—ff was next, 
And (tho formerly vext) 


a. on the Text; . 


Having 


* 


278 eben * 
) Having Wine firſt to drink, . 
It het him to think, xd Thug abt 
Eſpecially being well weetned with ck. 
haut the Fever malignant 
2 Did puzzle Skil ptegnant. 
1 Tas -f very puttid and ſy er-rtnant: 7: _ RY 
x 1 "EO py + "3" 
1 ou might gueſs by their Looks, Books, 
| The found nought cou'd prevail that a their 
So theſe Magis next part 
- Boldly was to aſſert. 
That (ſince be muſt die) *twas accord to Aft WW | 
But now to find out 


= | And bring it about} 14 
1 The Mob to perſuade and the Plebeian Rove; 2810 
1 He muſt be diſſected, 
| And with care inſpected, + 4 
| To reportall Parts were with Matter mniefed, . 
| And avouch no Miſtake N | 
Such Learning con'd'make, + + 4 
Three famous Epiſtles for theſe Doors fake, 
- Muſt be publiſn d in Print, | e 
Ap and down tobe ent 
Compoled of Words, withodt Argent. 
That he died of a Rail. et 
| With eating of Tramm, e 
Which is a ſufficient Acconntfor your cam. | 
But ſuch frail Excuſe Y WAIT, * 
ls of no force or uſe;- : 
(The Miſthief once done) Folk MY 
_- : If the Counſel were good 
1 | In ſuch caſe to let Blood; OL 
1. What needed feign'd Words, ner before undes 
For Raſſ is a Name | 
No Author does claim, + 
But is true 1 Cant cocover a Shame. 
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By common nenn ol, 12, 
Almoſt all Men do think, oft 22 

The ſtirring this matter has made iv fit. 
And Silence were better, 5 

Than from each a Lettern 

Io make an O yes to {mother the matter. 
To da Penance in Sheet. 
In ſomecaſes is meet, 

And by Civil Lay ſtill eſteemed diſcreet. - 

But why our Phyſicians ++ + > 
On different. Conditions, „ 

[1 a Sheet ſnhould appear to take off Suſpcions, 

No Man can divine, 
But their Thoughts do incline 

To believe it was Ignorance, Madneſs or Wine. 
Some to get a Name, | 
Do publiſh their Shame, 

And BF vain Excuſes their Errors proclaint, 


Qui ante non cavet, po dolebit." 
Felix quem faciunt aliena Pericula eautury. 
Whoſo improves not his Spring, may be bored to 
repent᷑ ĩt in Autumn. . 


Men hold that Man in high Veneration, 

Whoſe Name is rais'd up by a juſt Reputation. 
Whoſe Name is proclaim'd withoutDeſert or Honor, 
Not Fame, but gs is the Aer ne 1 Donor. 
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AC —— l Lewis X 17. and. 
Prince Bug. f 
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| Na W Lewis, all thy numerous Trophies boaſt; 


Recount the Blood and Treaſure they have coll; 5 | 
Tell of Towns ſtorm'd, and Countries over- run, 
And all by thy viaorious Armies won. 


1240 POEM 3 
O had but Fate, indulgent to thy Fame; | i 
When Europe trembled at thy mighty N 9 ws 
Compelb'd thèe hence — 1 
In all * Liſt ſue never could have meun 2 
A happier Hero, or more darling Son. aa] 4 
. © Yet now thy Brows not only writhkled Gow” 
But Age has made their Laurels wither o. 
Thus Hannibal, his many Conqueſts paſt. 
Found Fabius to grapple with at laſt; os. 
Fabius more great, with wiſer Condud bleſt, I's 
Vanquiſh'd the Victor, and his Pride repreſt: 
Sure means he found to make the Toon is « wil w 
And by n Battel won the Field. 


" : 
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i „ An Exiteph 0 on the Late lu Spin. 


1 giſt i icy Charles boy a Eſpagne, 
Qui ea ſes jours ne ſiſt Campagne, 
Ny Enfans Males, ny Femelles, 

Laiſſant ſes deux Femmes pucelles. | 
Qu at il donc fait ce vaillant Prince, 
Qui poſſedoit tont de Provinces, _ .. x 
A vous le dire Franch emen. 


Rien, pas meſme fon * | '. = 
Here lies the laſt king Charles 8 1 ; . 

Who all his Life ne er made Campa a;; 
He made no Children, Girl nor Bor, 
Nor gave two Wives one nuptial Ioyr. 
W hat has this valiant Prince then done, ** ©: 
Who long poſſeſs d ſo vaſt a Throne? > 
Een nothing neither Good nor Ill, —_— 
Nay not ſo niuch as made his Will. 1 
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N Aﬀſoy's Tales an honeſt Wretch: we find, |. 1. 

1 Whoſe Years and Comforts equally dedlin'd ; 
He in two Wives had two domeſtick Ills, 

or different Age they had, and different Wills; 
One pluckt his black Hairs out, and one erer, 
The Man for Quietneſs did both obey, 

Till all his Pariſh ſaw his Head quite dans, 

And thought he wanted Brains as well as Fair: 


The ae, 19 5112 l 2 


The parties hen-peckt Wi are thy Wires; 
he Hairs they pluck are thy. Prerogatives ac 
Tories thy Perſon hate, the Whigs thy Power, 91 
rho much thou yieldeſt, ſtill — tug for _ 
Till this poor Man and thou alike are ſhown, - 

e without Hair, and hoy en a renn. 
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The Patriots. Writ Fs, the Trar's — 
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E Patriots goon 

To heal the Nation” Ware 199 
ind all Mens Faults out but your own, 
gegin good Laws, bur finiſſi none, 
ind then ſhut up your 28722 ö 


ail not our F reedom to 8 
ind all our Friends disband, 
ind ſend thoſe Men to t other Shore 
ho were ſuch Fools as to come oer 
To help this grateful Land. 
R 


Wi 
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44 PDD | 


And may the next that hear us pray, 
And in Diſtreſs relieve us, 
Go home like thoſe without their key, 
And with Contempt be ſent away N00 
For having once believ'd 125 a S070 


And if the French ſhould or SY 
This Nation to invade, 

May they be damned that liſt again, | 

But lead the fam'd Militia on, 

To be like us betray'd. 


As for the Crown you * beſtow'd, 
With all its Limitations, 
The meaneſt Prince'in Chriſtendom 
Would never ſtir a Mile from OY ˖ 
To govern three ſuch 9 43 


The King himſelf, whoin you have call 
Your Saviour in Diftrefs, 

You in his firſt Suit have deny'd, 

And then his Royal Patience try d, 

Witha canting ſham 8 1 


Ve are the U — be hoſe 

Would be a mY 2185 
Who love ee e nor fear no Foes, 
Have ways and means that no Man knows 
To mortify your Senſes. 


Ye are the Men that can N 
By Laws made ex poſt facto, 
Who can make hk of honeſt Men, 
And married Women turn again 
* be Virgo and amal. 


* 
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Co on to bs and. 

And damn the Men of x, 22 

Till decently you fend them home, | | 

And get your ſelves put in their room „ 
and then you change | Togo Ne 


Go on for to eſtabliſh Trade, 
And mend our Navigation, 
Let India India invade, 
\nd borrow on Funds will neer be peid, 
And bankrũpt all the Nation. | 
1 
'Tis you that calculate our Gold, 
And with a ſenſeleſs Tone 
Vote what et never under ſtood. 
That we might take them if we wou'd, 
Or let then all alone. 
12. 
Your Niſſyes you ſend round about 
With Mr. Speaker's Letter, gh: D222 
To fetch Folks in, and findFolks out, 
Which Fools believe without diſpure, . 
Becauſe they know no E ; | 8 


With borrow'd ships, ant hir'd Men | 

The Iriſh to reduce, | F 
Who will be paid the Lord knows when z ® | 
Tis hop'd when Cer you want again, 

You'l think of that re Er: ; 


Ye laid ſham Taxes on 4 © Malt, 

On Salt, on Glaſs,” and Leather, 

To wheedle Coxcombs i in to lend 

And like true Cheats you dropt that F und, 
And ſunk them all together.” 


r „ 


„ m. 


And now y'are piouſly enclind,., "OM 
The Needy to employ,. e 9 
You'd better much your time beſtow 
To pay neglected Debts you ans 
Which makes them. multiply. 

7 
Againſt Profaneneſs you declar'd, 
And then the Bill rejected; 
And when the Arguments appes x 150, 
They were the worſt that e' er were We 
And beſt that we 0 


*Twas voted once, that 2 the Sin 

Of Whoring Men ſhould die all; 

But then *twas wiſely thought a ain, 

The Houſe would quickly grow 10 chin, 

They durſt not ſtand the Tryal. © 
18. 


King Charles the Second knew your aim, 


And Places gave and Penſions ; , 

And had King William's Money flown, 
His Majeſty would ſoon have known. 
Your Conſciences 8 1 


But he hath wiſely 3 8 up 
To work your own Deſires 
And laying Arguments aſide, ..., ....... 


As things that have in vain been try'd,. | 4 


Fo faſting calls and Prayers. 


Chorus. 


K N x 


Your V Hours are chiicely engl, 5 . 
Tour Petitions lie all on the Table, el yr 
With Funds inſufficient, __. 10 „ 


And Taxes Deficient, 
And Deponents innumerable. 


1 * 
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o ſhame leave this wicked Employment, rf 
Reform both your Manners and Lives; 
Tou were never ſent ut ʒ i 
To make ſuch a Rout, ' jen A rt in 
Go bome and look ere 200 9 
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Ou Aue; e H-, F Bude, 
Who in the Houſe are wont to make great Po- 
nd ſquander Taxes time in long Debates, & 0 
o fave thoſe fooliſh Trifles, our Eſtates, / | 
e ſilent now and for the poblick Weal, 
ive ear to learned Barebone, prudent Ned, 
hoſe Oracles rais'd by relenting Fate, 1A 
oth to direct and prop the pux le state: 
once the hungty Geeſe in Capitol, - 
w d Rome from the ſame direful Foe, the Gand. 
ad ne er did Fate, or human Wiſdom yet, 
ore proper Tools to the Employment fit: 
or who can help fo well at a dead Lift, | 
5 thoſe who always live by ſhark and ſhift 2 
oſt Members in Vacation take their pleaſure; 
r waſt their time upon their private Treaſure; 
hilſt theſe Great Publick Souls, humbly content 
th the bare Privilege of being pent, |; 
nd ſafe enſconc'd within their Forts at home 
gainſt th? Aſſaults of Dan and dreadful Bum, 
iy out their hireling Thoughts how to reduoe': 
ſhe French, by bringing us to wooden Shoos, ' 
As the old Monky who his Tail had loſt, 
Did the Convenience of bare Buttocks boaſt; - Is 
dviſe his Friends to the ſame Amputation, 
is the moſt uſeful and becoming en; 


R 3 80 
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Has been his own Executor and Heir, 


So drunken Vintner meeting with Miſhap, 


vet ha'nt a Hut which he dares call his πã um;; 
In new Foundations has the Ruins lad 
Of many Artiſts whom he never paid) (Fryer 
Stuff'd the Kings: Bench, the Fleet, Mint and hie, fa. 


5 Cloſe -Rools and ** ſhould pay Exciſe. 
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So Neal, who long ſince threw his Lands any... | 
His Wife's Exchequer, . Princes Boons a KO. 18 


And ſunk his deſp'rate Ruins paſt "AY V 4 
Whoſe Life all parts of Fortune's Wheel bot 1 
And a meer Bubble in all Senſes been, 

To level the whole Nation to his Size, 

Cries up th? Advantages of Blank and Prize; 
Loudly proclaims the only way to baffle 

The French, is to put all Eſtates in Raffle, 

Truſt Chance with what you have alread) y got, 
Draw Lots whether you ſhall eat Bread 4 dot; 
Whilſt he like state · Groom Porter holds the en 
And out of all Events a Living makes: 


Shrinks into Drawer, and {til lives by he "FR; 
Th'amphibious Doctor, who more versteck ſpent 

In making Mortar than Medicament. 

Many fair Palaces and Fields defac d, 

And ſtately Nothings on the ſame 8 

Has made the Suburbs to.qutſwell the Tewn, Wa 


With broken building Knights, Aſatia- Squires; N w. 
T' avoid which Fate himſelf was fore d to tampet C 
For a dear Bargain with the Men of Bramiber. ba 
He weary grown of ruining, by Retail, 
Gravely preſcribes Deſtruction by Wholeſale, 

As if the curſed Spirit of your Pool 

Had in a double ſnare infor m'd this Taol, 
Would lay our new- erected Fences waſt,, 


And th' Glory of the Revolution blaſt; 
Revive damn'd Chimney- Mony, and ĩimpoſe 
Gabels on Childrens warming Hands and Toes; 


If Doctor- like the Builder would adviſe, 


un hap) 


2 
— 
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unhappy ſure muſt be that Nation's Fate, 4 
Where Quacks and Cullies do dire& the State. 
Britannia li liſtned at the Senate: houſe, 
Ind groaning ſpake thus, with contracted Brows : 
„ This Houſe, once my ſtout Guard of Property, 
Now harbours ſniveling Pimps ta Beggary';: 
A pack of ſenſeleſs Fools, as well as Knaves, 
Who take a Bribe, and ſell themſelves for Slaves: 
But thus it muſt be (letting fall a Tear) 
Whilſt Officers and Penſioners fit here, 
Whilſt by ſelf-ended Knaves deluded Kings © 
Make ET int reſt and their own two thing . - 
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HEN Envy I 8 nene, 
And Wells the Town with Marmary lov, 

Not Ariſtides, Juſt and Wiſe,” | | 

Can ſcape the moody factions Crowd. - 


Each Vote ay gments the common Cry, 
While he that holds the fatal Shell, 
Can give no Cauſe, or Reaſon why, 
But being Great, and doing Well. 
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The e 0F- the fuſt Happy Der op 
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| 1 71 the HET: Prince Bald 


| 9 LUI on 108 
YE vile ONS”, af) 8 N "ity 
Who think che Fair to Cruelty: inchin'd, .- 15105 


Recant your Error, and with N confeſs, 
Their tender Care of Skipwith in Diſtreſs. 

For now to vindicate this Monarch's Right, 

The Scotch and Engliſh equal Charms unite ; 

In ſolemn Leagues contend! ng Nations] joio, 0 
And Britain labours with ths vaſt Defrgh: 

An Opera with loud Applauſe is play d, 

Which fam'd Motteux in ſoft Heroicks made, 

And all the ſworn Confederates rebrt 
To view the Triumpł of their Sov'reigns Court, 


In bright Array the welktratin'd' Hoſtappears, + 
Supreme Command brave Parentwater bears.” £24 Ng) 


And next in Front Ge Howard's Bride does ſhine, 
The living Honour of 
The Wings are led by Ohiefs of matchleſs Worth, 


Great Hamilton, the C ry of the North, U. 


Commands the left; and England's dear Deli bt, 
The bold F ter, charges on the Right. 
The Prince to welcome his propitious Friends, 
A Throne erected on the Stage aſcends | 

He ſaid : Bleſt Angels for great Ends deſi gn'd, 
The beſt (and ſure the faireſt) of your Kind, 
How ſhall 1 praiſe, or in what Numbers ing. 
Vour juſt Compaſſion of an injur'd King? 
Till you appear'd no Proſpect did remain 
My Crown and fa ling Scepter to maintain, 
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No noiſy Beaux in 1 all my, ealm.were found, 11 
No beauteous. Ny mphs. 105 empty Bag ro 
put ſtill 1 ſaw* '(Qdire b eatt-preak eaking Wol RE” 
My own fad Condor in; the foremoſt R SHR * = f 
hut this Auſpigious/Day.new OO 
And if by: dur Support my Nation lives, 
fror you my Bards all tune t is: 17 505 iſ, wy 
Norton 4 — ſhall xeſound ,yoi ur Praiſe z . 
And I, not L the erco . Teig, 7 = 
Win give 4 Jof to m/ detick y N 4 
| To him Great Dareutwater. thus nie: 12451 
Thou Mighty Prince in many. Daiigers + "MED 
Bora'to pute ſevere Dec es of. Koks LT & vor? 
The nurſing Father of a 10410 State * LIE "438 
Behold the Þ lars of thy lawful Reign, i nn 
Thy Regal Rights we promuſe, to maintain; We 
Our ' brighteſt 11 ſhall thy hy 'Dominions; PRO 
With all the Beauties of the Highland Race; 
The Beaux ſhall make thee their peculiar oi 22 
(kor Beaux will Al ee wait upon the Fair) 
for thee kind Bereton and bold eb ſhall fight, ay 
Lord Scot ſhall agle, and my.Spouſe hall write . 4, 
Thus ſhall thy Court our 227 Youth Rae - 
And all the Scotch from Drummonddown to Roſs. 
Now in his Throne the King ſecurely ſate, 
But O! this Change alarm'd the Rival State; 
Beſides he lately brib'd in breach of Laws, 
The fair Deſerter of her Uncle's Cauſe, 
This rouz'd theMonarch of the neighbouringCrown, 
A drowſy Prince too careleſs of Renown, 
Vet prompt to Vengeance and untavght to yield, 
Great Scarſdale challeng'd Skipwith to the Field. 
Whole Shoals of Poets for this Chief declare, 
And Vaſſal Players attend him to the War. 
Skipwith with Joy the dreadful Summons took, 
And brought an equal Force: Then Scarſdale ſpoke; ; 
Thou Bane of Empire, Fo to Human kind, 
Whom neither Leagues nor Laws of Nations bind, 
or 


2% Po MS. > #1464 
For Cares of high Poetick Swa 2 | 
Thou, Shame of Learning and 5885 of wits” | 
| Reſtore bright Helen to fg longing $i ght, | 
Or now my Si igns] ſha ſhalf begin the Fight.” 
Hold, ſaid the Fo, thy warlike Holt anions.” | 

Nor let our Bard the Chance of Battel prove; / / 
| Shou'd Death deprive ns of their ſhining Parts, 
What would become of all the Liberal Arts? 
Should Dennis fall, whoſe high Majeſtick Wit 
And awful Judgment like to Tallies fir, 

Adien ſtrong Odes and every ng en, 9 

The Tragick Rant, and proud Pindarick Vein. 

Shou'd tuneful Durfey dow reſign his Breath, © 

The Lyrick Muſe would Fearce fo ſurvive his Death: 10-1 

But ſhould Divine 1 07 untimely die, 

The gaſping Nine would in Convulſions Ye, 9 
e, 


For theſe bold Champions ſafer Arms pr 

And let their Pens the double Strife decide. as 
The King conſents, and urg'd by 7 8 Good, 

Wiſely retreats to fave his Peoples Bl * 


The moving Legions leave the duſty Pain, 
And 9 at home N Wars maintain. 


1 
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A Digger & between Poet ie "al 
Patron Heanlpgbam. 


8 A | " " 


| "Enter Poet... 

[ Told you, Sir, it would not vary; Ban 
Why wa you make me fuch an Ab, 
To own, for ſake of pitedus Pelf, 
Your Dedication to your elf ! | 
The Cheat is out; for all the Town 
Full forty years ues Stile ps? known, 


Pray Brother Anette wr hte {+ wehe * 
Some Coxcomb has inform'd you wrong; 

For ten years ſince, a Wager loſt, 

Proy'd me but Forty ſix at, moſt; : 
And stile like mine was never ſeen © 

In full Perfection at Sixteen. ee 
Which Argument does plainly ſhow CY. 0 
It was not known ſo long ago. 9 
Beſides, how can you think me old, 

Who now my Air and Dreſs behold 

Who hear me ſing, and ſee me pet 
S you take me ſare for + 


Per. 
Forgive me Sir, but Dryden ſwore 
To me, you were at leaſt threeſcore ;* 
And 'tis but juſt J ſhonld depend n 
On him who does my Works commend: 
Oft have I been inform'd by bim, 
That you two flouriſh'd at a time; 


. 7 9 
7 * 
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That he in Verſe, and you in Proſe, 8 


By equal ſteps to Glory roſe, 
When to a Dame wry- fac d and old, 
You did * ey of Stallion en 


Patron. n 
The Dotard lies, for Ladies know © 
That ſtill my Veins with Vigor flow ; 
With Joy their tender Limbs I preſs, 
And thrice a day ſome Beauty bleſs ; 
Waſting my Spirits without meaſure, | 50 
To give intolerable Pleaſure. * 
But how, Dear Brother, was it known: 75 Oi! 
That I ſhould write what you did own? „. 


Poet, 

Alas the thing, Sir, is too plain, 
And all your Oaths and mine are vain. 
What Pen, but yours, co d &er , 
Such Care of Beauty in Diſtreſs ? *<Y 
Such Honourable Hands prepare, 

And Hoſpitable Walls for her? 

What Author, but your ſelf, can tell, 
That you divide your Time ſowell, * 
Between the Witty, Wiſe. and Fair, 
And to em all ſo grateful are? 
Form'd to improve, to cheer, to charm, 
To touch their Souls, their Hearts to warm; 
To taſt their Sweets, their Graces rifle, 
And ſo agreeably to trifle - 
But above all the Proof 's point blank, 
That none could tell the warlike Prank 
Play'd in the Plains of Judab, when 
The Henningham and Saracen, ,  _. 
The Turks and Chriſtians to delight, 
With Heads alike engag'd1 in * 


Patron. 


5 Pit 
I muſt confeſs I was to blame, 
That one Particular to name; 


The reſt could never have been known, 
I made the Stile ſo like thy own, 


i 
beg your Pardon, Sir, for that. 


Patron. | 
Why, d— me, what would you be at ? 
I writ below my ſelf, you Sot, | 
Avoiding Figures, Tropes, what not : 
For fear I ſhould my Fancy raiſe | 
Above the Level of thy Plays. 


Poet. 
There was no Danger, Sir, alaſs ! 
But®tis no matter, let that paſs : 
From ſome I can expect noleſs ; 
Uninterrupted good Succeſs 
My Works to Envy does expoſe, 
And ſhining Merit makes me Foes. 
But while the Learned World admires 
The little Flight my Muſe inſpires, 
Pl} calmly let Detractors lie 
In their deſerv d Obſcurity; 
And for their Malice I defy em, 
is ſhemn to better Pens than Tam. 
| Patron. ebe, 

Nay now thy ſelf thou uſeſt ill. 
What art thou dwindled to a Quill? 

LY . 3 ö Poet. 6 We 4 
Why there's the thing; let us expreſs 
Our Thoughts above the vulgar Dreſs, , _ didn 
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Strait thoſe that never read Longinus, 
To lower Phraſes would confine us; 
But better Judges know my Merit, 
And would be ready to declare it, 
Were not Words wanting to commend 
So great a Poet, good a Friend, 
But ſince you criticize me ſo, 

Equip me pray, and let me go. 


Patron. 
0 Sirrah, here? s five Guineas then. 


Poet. N 
What do you mean? you promis'd ten 3 
And Norton gave a hundred Pieces, 
To own a better thing than this is, 
Even to Southern, whom you ſee i 
Dryden commended leſs. than me. 72% 14 
Patron. f | 
Lord! Peter, what a ſtir you keep Wien 
Tom Dufey would have done it cheaper. 
Nay Gildon told me, he was willing 
To own the * for forty Shilling. in | 


Poet. ay 
Nay Gad, if you deſpiſe the matter, 
Morbleu I'll take it out in Satyr. 
There was an antient Grecian poet 
(Tho I ſuppoſe you hardly know it) 
That made a Trade of writing Fellows 
With keen AS to the Gallows, 


Patron. 5 
Hor now, you Puppy, do you threaten ? 
God d my Bl-—, I'll have you beaten. 
Here—— where are all thoſe Sons of Whores 4 
S that Raſcal out of doors. 
> Exit Poet. ; 
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4 Letter from J. P. to Colonel H. occa- 
ſion d by the Colonel s two late Letters. 


O Harry, canſt thou ſind no Subject fit, 

But thy beſt Friend, to exerciſe thy Wit; 
No Order but the Toaſt to ridicule? 

Why with things ſacred doſt thou play the Fool? 
Sadly condemn'd (the Poets common Curſe ) 
Still to be writing, and ſtill writing worſe. 

Thy firſt Eſſay was with ſome Fancy fir d, | 
Thy laſt was by ſome Grubſtreet Muſe inſpir'd ; 

So harſh the Numbers, Raillery ſo groſs, 

Sure *twas tranſlated out of Scotch by Roſs. - 

Is this thy Gratitude for all the Wine 
The Knights beſtow'd, who never taſted thine ? 
And doſt thou thus our Myſteries diſcloſe, 
And in rude. Rhime our Preſident expoſe? 

How oft haſt.thou with awful Silence heard 

The midnight Lectures of that Reverend Bard, 
When with his Glaſs in Hand he doth unfold _ 
What Faith the Prieſts of all Religions hold 
What old Socinu, and Molinos teach, 

And what the modern Philadelphians preach ; ; 
What nice Remarks each different Tongue affords, 
And curious Etymologies of Words? 

Then he goes on to ſearch Decrees of Fate, 

And give ſtrong Proofs about a future State: 
Not old Silenus ſo divinely ſpoke Nan e 
Of hidden Truths in Virgibs ſacred Book, | 
When with a load of Wine and Knowledg fraught, 
The drunken God the liſtning Satyrs taught; 


* And 


+ 
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And doſt thou thus his Care and Pains requite, 4 
To make thee learned in thy'own Deſpite ? | 
Hard Fate of Greatneſs ! tho a Man ſhould be 

As wiſe as Aſhly, or refin'd like thee, _ 

Like Fletcher ould for England's Glory toil, 


And plot as ge onmouth, or as Moyle 4 0 J 
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Vet Barber, B ſuch Wits as thoſe, 
Would find out mething in him to expoſe. 
Thrice happy 3 —, who alike does prove 
Succeſsful in Affairs of State and Love ; 
Grave as Sir Harry in a Council- Chair? BE © 
Yet ſmart as Archer to engage the Fair. 4 
Such are his Mien, his Ferſon, and his b 9 . 
He ſeems by Nature form'd to gaiii their Hearts; 
And fuch his Prudence fo protect their fame, 79 
Safe are his Darts, and innocent his Flame? 1 | 
None e er for him provok'd her Husband's Nag F 
Nor ſtood recorded yet in Walker's Page. 
The Jealous truſt him with their Wives alone, Y 
Who guards them from all Arrows büt! his owil | 
Bold to attack, yet sKilful to defend, | 
He plays at once the Lover and the kriend; | 
But he's a Theme too lofty for thy Pitch, * I 
Aim not at things that are above thy reach. 
8 ſeems fitting for a stile like thine, 
And William Pawlet in thy Works would ine; 
Lord Rateliff's Poems might thy Satyr ſit, f | 
But what haſt thou to do with Men of Wit? 1 
Reſign the Task to ſome ſublimer Muſe, 2 
To tell what Beauties Bt} ——# purſues, = 
What powerful Charms did Angleſea recall, 
And who now warms the Heart of gentle * 
What lovely Youth Boyle fondly doth careſs, 
Or ſtrowling Punk does brawny Granvile bleſs; 
What new Swivante Manwaring will clap, 
And who by Walſh is deſtin'd to a Rape; 7 
How Therrold ſtill for Mar areen doth burn, 2 
And Lady Mary does loſt Xingſton mourn. 'w n : 
| e 


* 
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ell it becomes wiſe Fidiam's rightful Heir 
o fix his ſerious Inclinationʒ there. 

here ſolid Prudence the fit Choice — 
nd from the Mother Chaſtity deſcends, 


grouidleſs Fears oblig to dal, 
nd no bold Mam will venture to be ble 


in Heaven ides, the N Iu grace; "i 


me daring Hera of the Reggl 
But theſe are Subjects ther N oY Nane a 
raw thob the Fops or Hoang of of the Times 
if to charge the fair thy Nane mates 
rite Popbam Life or Madam Griffin's Loves. 
ne Labour too to Ranelagh is due, | 
ho with falſe 25755 Wente en 
d may arrive With Diligence and Care | 
| time to rival Darentwatery Heir. N 
n ſuch as theſe thy tel Nombors try, 
nd freſu Memoirs Lord Edward will fopply. 
it all whoſe Beauty and whoſe Mertue ym. 
ould be protected fromfurhPens as thine”: 
tom them, dear Harry, niodeftly abſtain, 
or ever more Immortal Charm profane. 
ore I could ſay, but Buſinefevitnaſt votet, 12 
nd to da muſt open a Wee 4 
after alt the Criticks tell us 51% 
ho ſay ſome other did thoſe right mes ak. - 5 
nd ſet chy Name to what chou didit not rice . 7 
hen pardot this [mpertinence in me. SAD o) 11711 
ho am War * Ade 
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I ae, 


WET 


Were l thy Conf 


Pore George thy 
Haſt thou for this ſpent ſo much ready Rhino ? 


e 
ial agi e u Hur mood t! ils 
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ND haſt thowleſt,old 8 the Lorch! 


A Plague.confound che Doctors of thy Church; 


IT ben toabandon poor! #alzan;ollys i: 11 1 11 


That L'ad the firking of thy Büm with Holly. 20150 
Next to diſcard the virtuaus Prince of es;, 


Ho ſutes this with che Honour of Hale? 1 


e eee dhe Lute ; 
Why this the Depil, che Devil and all his Works 
ry. Who am thy. Martyr, Pry. 4 


Doſt think that-I'drallow. thee an) Qparten 7 
No — Thou ſhy ſt ind what tis to he a Starter. 
= cn with what monſtrous Lies and ſenflefꝭ Shams 
ve we been cullied all along at Saαπτẽẽ ? {1 ol 
Wno could aue der heliey d, unleſs in ſſpite, 
Lewis le Grand would turn rank V iſlanite s 
Thou that haſt loch di ſu fierce, anditalx d ſo gay | 


In thy old Age to dwindle to a big; 

By Heaven, I ſee thou'rt ĩn thy Heart a Prig. 

I'd not not be for a Million in thy Jerkin, _ 

uls no bigger than a Gerkin. 


No what the plague will become of Jure Divino? 
A Change ſo monſtrous I cou d ne er have 55 


Tho Partridg all his Stars to vouch it brought; 


5 life Lil not take thy Honour for a Groat. 
T- Even 


„ 


* 
* 


Thou Z — en tt WM ch ſor Hq⁰Y e 
Of Kings üs dm aafine SU Cαf,rlñ e bi 
Thou mah ſtaie freetrgathay m kn. Mon. Hhrvy. 
But thilJJSwearrtiinyy J aaid care; w e⁰ ονι’,. 
Know, King; ut placr italapon thydoorizg : 
Were Fob ale. bp ſuch Shbfl as)! + 7 
He'd outdth@wree  gndhaunſt bathithterand Aber 
For then flofipnlf SfeanWghtiyoRan,Yelngwor >» h. 
Two Living»month full tigh tedre eee, 
Bone & gal le Hann, ortet ont of. 


But now 1'mi\tilftanly-routtibby the Fadabyci: cr: - 1.14 


The Dice arechang d; r] ] is FAS, 
The Devils ſer m, knaws where ta buy æihffen!:“ 
71 5 aß ſdon, cho wereme ber ſo willing 


3 * „ 
— —y 9 = .. ou 1 * 


aiſe a hole q aof Hur ſe, as one por Shilling: 
pete alas, muſt dant in Sils na more 2 
Pray Heaven, for Suſtanaura, ſhe turi not Whore 7 
ö . 
Will earn to take a Stone up in her Ear. 
My Friends have baſelydeft me with in 


And frankly my Condition to diſcloſe; 54 W. 
Imoſt reſent th Ingratitude of my Noſe 
On which tholl have ſpent on Wine uch ſtore/ 
0 It now looks pgler than my Tavern Sori! 
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My double Qhin's diſatanitied; and my Coat is 

WW Paſt io bear Pere Sun bk 
4 Rreeches too this Morning, to my wonder; 

1 fonnd gran Schiſmaticks, and faf n aſunder ?: 

When fit came to/Fown with Houthold Clog, 


Rings, Wants, 'abdſotforth;; fairly went far Prog. 
The antient Fathers next; in Mhòim I boaſted; / 


Were Hon erchang de for Crimirite Bolbd and 
| i 


Roaſted, | , A 
ar 8 2 | © . Since 
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Vol. II. S 59 
i Even Oathseltlthee aue ny things uf Caurſeg: © 82 


nd Tires r flew! ib Hike Hail; of ond VS 


Then Geeſe and gigs m Tatde ne er, did fail wm 2 | 
My ieh Corn, my Gollars cram d with Ale. 5 


tec in time, Iten 1129 020 


else 
What's worſe,” my very Pimples bilk my Face! !“ 


260 1— ll oy! 


Since 'tis 90 fin of Books to he a oe, 5052 . 
truck d St. Auftin for à Leg of : Mutton 4 5 
Old Jeroms· Volumes nextt matte a Rape MP" 10 
And melted down that Rather for a Cm. 
When theſe were gone, my Bowels not ti halli? 
] treſpaſs'd: rere — Li 69 0539] 
But long I had mot quarter d upon 8 906-379 7 
EF er Chriſtian Faith, 1 found; grew mforiſtrous fer; 
And now alas, when  my-ſtary'd 2 
At Partner Hem's I dine and ſup onSmoke's to” © 
In fine, the Government may its Wn pen 
But I'm afraid my Guts will gramble ng 
Dennis of Sirih, one A Ni #0 
When he was tumbl'd from the Repal Rate Sie," 
(Which by the by L hope will be — n Fate, . 
And his good Subjects leſt hint in the Lurch 
Turn'd Pedagogue, and gran din Birch. 
Tho thus the Spark was taken a Peg loner; Jah 
Some feeble Signs of his old State % bote, 
And reignd oer Boys, that govern'd Men Nader 
For thee I wiſh ſome Puniſhment that worſe is; 
Since then thou'lt ſpoifd my Prayers, now 85 2 
9925. T6954 ITTTE 
May thß Affairs (for ſo wih by Heavets): 8 
All the World over at Sixes lie and Sevens; ; 
May Conti be impos'd on by the Primate, 
And forc'd in haſt to leave the Northern mate; 5 
May he rely upon their Faith and tr 98 . 
And have his Belly full of Poliſh Dyer 9741901 v0 
May Aaintenon, tho thou fo long haſt kept her, 
4 With Brand-venereal ſinge thy Royal Scepter 1 
3 May allthe Poets that thy Fame — Kanter d, 9 
1 Un-· god thee now and damm what once they farter d, 
| | The Pope and thou be never Cater-Cotfits, - 
| And Fiftula's thy Arſe-hole ſeize by Dozens. 
Thus far in Jeſt; but now to pin — 
6 a1 thou to England come, of Jove I ask it, 
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Thy wretched Fdrtune, Levicthereto prop; 
] hope — ar — Fryars take a Shop; 
Turn puny Barber there, bleed louzy Carmen, 
Cut Corus for Chimny- ſweepers and ſuch Vermin; 
Be forc d to trim (for fach Em; Pm ſure thy Fate is) 
Thy — „ and us. Non- Jurors gratis. 
May Sauoy ile with thee hither pack, 

And carry 9 | , 
May all this happen, as Preiput my — 

And eee * en . 
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NE. fatal Day a e Fire, 
0 Seiz'd Him that writ, and Her that infpire. 


Mohun the Muſes Theme, their Maſter Congreve, 
Beauty ang 10 had like to Ve a in ane Grave · 
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In vain th' embattI'd Squadrons paſs the Rhine, 
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eres -1 + doch is gil Wend yell 
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Ru alone ini hom unites! 2id3 ie „ 


Unboundethirtue — High 3c bag 
Whether to ſuceour Innocents oppreſt, 


Or quell thoſe Monſters which the world infeſt. 
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12020 gigi av on Sail bari zi % eig Vistas 
ot made upof T a Im pudence, , 


That 1 „ Jade that has not 2 Senſe; 


But fond of Buſineſs, inſolently dares 


Pretend t * yet ſpoil the World's Affairs. gh. 

She fluttering ub and down, her Favgyrs throws 
On the next Man, not minding «ad does, 

Nor why nor whom ſhe helpgor injures knows. 

Sometimes ſhe ſmiles, then liKe a Fury raves, 

And truly loves but F6ols and Knaves. 

Let her love whom ſhe pleaſe, I ſcorn to woo her, 

While ſhe ſtays with me I'll be civil to her. 

But if ſhe offers once to move her Wings, 

Ell throw her back all her vain Gewgaw things; 


And arm'd with Virtue will more glofious ſtand, 


Than if the Bitch ſtill bent at my Command: 
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l marry Honeſty, tho ne er ſo poor; 
Ra | 
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On Madam Behn. | 
3 1.71 508 4s 6 Gov Tit ö ef 0 Tod . | 
if a 


renn 2947s oe THAW 
As 318 
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T 1 F, 1 N hho es og 15þoT 
glad Fes on thee, 5 

With thy e UE . 1 0 


And 0 | 
The charles [ck of jy Tongue 0 F ba 


Does ever Here ari@ ever long, * 


That ſęes with more os 5 
Sweet Sail e e Face, ..* Wr ca by. 5 


But when v with kinder Beams you. ſhin int „ A 
And ſo 7 appear much CN. . gf 45 


We and abs. + Mob? 30 
0 more upport th e gloriqus . 1 W 500 
And the fee cent of 5 dr 
O then 1 feel m Ae Oey 

My raviſh'd, 


Then Faint 10 5 
An «Dal 
381T 


Thea mp. Thi ye fa ils ul cha Mon aer 
8 19g Dro ik Sl es lr 4. 1 


Fr ire runs theo thy Blood. 
e <q anguid Flood ; fe 7,50 9926 
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8 0 OD * * will vod of all be dere. ? 
Will you never learn Wit while a penny is left? 
Vou are all ket Dog in the Fable betraꝝ d. 

To let go the Subſtance and ſnatch at the Shade; I 

_—_ ſpecious Pretences and foreign n Expences,. | 
war for Religion and waſt all our Chink, 

7h nipt and tis elipt. tis lent and tis ſpent, | 
Till 'tis gone, till tis gone to the Devil 1 think; _ 


We pay for our Ntw.-berß, we pay for obr _—_ 55 
We pay if we're ſingle, we pay if we're wed; 
To ſhow that our merciful Senate don t fail 
5 begin at the Head and tax down to the Tall. 
Pay 4 — the Noſe 5 ſobjecting Foes 

5 for all our Expe get nothing but Blows  . 1 
Art home we are cheat bes we're deſeated, 
But the end on t, the end on't the Lord above kno, 


5 

We parted with all out old Mony, to thew 
We fooliſhly hope for a Plenty of news.  , _ 
But might have remember'd,when we came tothe puſh, 
That a Bird in the Hand is worth two in the Buſh: . 
We now like poor Wretches are under Harches, 
At Rack and at Manger like Beaſts in the Ark; _ 
Since our Burgeſſes and Knights make us pay (Ude 

ights, 


-Why ſhonld we, why Mold wee be kept in the dark ? 
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Vol. II. State-Acfairs. . 


Regulus“ Death by Carthage fino VV ays. 


HEN the bold Corthaginias 
Fought with Rome for Dominion, 
Little Reg. was ta en inthe Quarrel; - 
They ted him up a Hill, 
And ſore againſt his Will 
They tumbled him down in a Barrel. 

2, 

wh the bold Cartbagini an 
ith Rome for Dominion, | Z 
was ta'en in the Strife; | 


7 eg. 
When his Eye-lids they par d, 

Good Lord how he ſt d,. 5 
bad could on go to fer for bis Life 1405 
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Jo King VILLI AM. 


[ N Corncif wiſe, in War fo great a Man, 
What Age did eder produce, or ever can N -t 
Brutus himfelf this beſt of Rings would love, 


The wiſe Fabricius would to Court remove; 


And Cate too, whom Ceſar could not tame, 
Would nowa * live wich greater Fame; 


ne 
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Ould you hn if I ſhould change my Life, 
What kind of Girl kd chuſe to make my Wife z 


\ 


I would not have her be foifaral to-faytly A. H . 


Yes at firſt daſhʒ norvell too long on;Nay 5; 

Theſe two Extremes hate, then Ether e RL lin 

"Twixt * not too hard- heated, toa free. EA 
N ig nisse 916t bt 
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8 1 Olinda ſa beneat eee nd 
Much Love'kdid RC enerINar like 

to me 

But. when Id her lovely. Lips, and 'd her to 
be kind, (are Wind. 
She cry d 0 no, but 1 remember, Womens words 
Ihug d hed Al her Brehth entre mbc farther 
did intrude, (was rude. 
She ſcratch'd and ſtruggld modeſtly, and told mel 


I beg'd her Paxdon.20-Unesy and ae Ae 


ign a 10. Aube * _ bf te 
But like e dhe iche 848200 4 
At laſt I did by Del 7h 4 HO 1 15 
Deſire, amo my 
Our Inclingtians equal 


T2002 in the height my move 


8 Ps a, ſtick me; ſti 


my PE vin} p65 
2 N e 
(my Dear. 


ck me, kill me; kill 10 quite 
Found 
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| Heavſdatth'd him-from us whom our Hearts ca- 
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920110 or Ware Neale tal ei of 


foil un 890k; Door a Whitehall 
* 30. 1696. 
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UNT fut And pra ß 25 
Wi eee harder of de bey T 4 vr 
kad ar the fame ie drive the Son away, om 
The Royal Father and the Royal Son ? 4 
While 5 your prayin oF ph Rights do own? ' 
668K Your Learned Biſhop and your Dean, 


WHhA che Nrarnge Contradiftions mea; oY 
And cf to faſt and pray and trouble Heaven, 


whilſt unrepented, cannot be forgiven. 
uns, IG FFD ett 10 TJ 3950 1 51 Bl Dos Auer 


"5% 0 en i ES 
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144 La Third lies — tw unc, 
Frie 

A Scourge toMana a Obetk t Imptrious Rims," 

Wheodid'onr Rights and Liberties defend. 

Audrefct/Englaid from its threaten d Doom; 
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(reſs'd, 
Andmow hes King id Heaven, 7 the Bleft; '!: 
GriebfopsmyiPen'; 2 weep the teſt. bi 
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Who in Fe eee from Gloceſter 


And for want of their Hats they had pre | Ob a 
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0n the Lord Lovelace IIS to Oxford 
amor Gola _—_— — 


8 90 "Vf CON, N 


* * 


x late Expedition to 3 made - 
By a Proteſtant Peer and his Brother:o'th 


oy d, | 167 þ Which, er engen 

1 Oe i eic Noam 

Had jon een all bis bm idons when they came-toxy, 
Equipt in their Thred-hare — and high Shoos, 
You'd have 15 97 not the Goal,” hut Hell was brake 
looleeo: 82H Ivo 237 79A 0 ME: 
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In 1 — 55 in fle there rode many a TOS 4 
Some mareh'd in the Rear and ſome in the Van, 


Which, er 
ads yet apmed they come 


With ſtout oaken Plants and Crabtree Sticks ſome, 
To can gel the Pope and the bald Fe — Rome, 
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And on their Tits mounted they ſtood ſtoutly tot) 


But for the Name we Horſe they'd as good went on 
Joot;:: v1 Wich, &c. 


6. 
10 all theſe pay Troops, 


, *monglt twenty ſcarce one 

Had Halbert or Piſtol, Sword, Carabine or Gunz 

A Sign they did mean no great harm ſhould be done, 
Which, Oe: 
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Vol. II. State- fairs. * C * 
NEAT 


9, 

One Horſe wore u Halter 2 
Nor had the dul Wight helf che BBtiſe of bis Beat 
had he of the ewe did deſer'e the Rope belt 
. Which, Pa 


8. 
Here were many :Gallants Iw#antiyonthart 1 
nad Ribbons of Oraage and Sima Cravat: 
The Beſect of their Arms was made up in State, 
* Ar and BW $13 72 26 NORGE 'VVhich, &Fc. 
9. | (prance, 
Fs 4 and 6.— on their pamper'd Steeds 
D—"Brah—," G— next, and 7. Milii advance, 6 
Who phy d ar the So, thatcan'd him in France, 
A. '$ 214010) dns VVhich, Cc. 


10. | 

In this Caraleade, for the Grace of the matter, 

Lord Lovelac rode firſt, and the next follow d after, 

They N Toms firſt, aud then down to Water, 
u Aue, Which, Oc. 

| 1 1. 

The e and his Brethren in courteous Faſtion, 

Bid him welcome to Town in a fine/pen'd Oration, 

And __ un * eee Ore ofthe Nation, 

V . c. 


715 12. 
Bis Honour the next dayi in Courtſhip exceeding, 
Return'd a ſmart Speech to ſhew'rheri his Breeding, 
Which when A0 Ne be well worth che read- 
ing, K ohio a 
a. (OST us 
Having dune "A proceeded to ſecure the Town, 
The Guards were ſtrait ſet,and the Bridges beat down, 
And tho no great Courage, yet his Conduct was ſhown, 
rv Ec. — 
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Next wer Alarywour Nama; 193 
70 0 e beat, Liumpets ſound, and at Midnight al 
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D Ot Which, Gr. 


The Cits ee a es ables: 
With Prongs and mith Coal-ſlafis march bnexuvthde- 
5103” v4 04 vbem raw A Alete v0 bing nd, 
Inas great a Confuſion as ever was Babel 1 
20181 q) - 0 Which, Gr, 
202012 2 5 1 d. 8 fog W cn NX 22H 
In the widſt of tbe Mob two fat. Nraymen appear 
To guard Mr. Enſgn a huge naſty ir Wie o 
Who n a Blanket for Colours of War, 
ar gt 4.1 Which, &. 
; 1S3361{Þ a> Jo 3%. Te. 17.1 ? 07 beau 3; 18 gl 
Since Exgland was: Engiend, no Petple der carta 
So pleaſantiy burleſqid che angry God Ait 
Or ot Affairs warlike e' er made ſuch a Fatte, 
ak 71 Which, &c; 
ad ene 1008 of d d i has MH df 
At the foot of the Colours blith Cad did g, 0 
Who play d a new. Tune you very well knows: | 14 
His Bagpipes e nothing but Lero, Lero, 
4 2 a Which, Ce. 
19, 31x20 of Won i! 9 
nom but comer the niek, 
Aut ick, * 
m var more nimbly without their Muſick, 
p 4 Which no Body can den. 
N 41 520307 bab 01% 18 5 ee 
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Alk Strephon no mote of what ih juſt; 
7 For Friendſhip is Int reſt; and Ile is Gut Loft; 
Tothe purſe and no farther the one does extend, 
And after Enjoyment your Love's at an end. 

Then no longer maintain what your Actions deny, 
Your oft · broken Vows your Aﬀertions bely : 

When I once ſee your Words with your Patience erz 
Ill beke ve the Man łhat you now ſeem 

That you once have deceiv d me I do not — 
But tis my own Fault if you cheat me again; 
For none will the Fate of that pilat deploreg 
Who racks on that Shelf where he ſtranded be 
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Fit for the Delights of Love, Fe ow 
As on Corunna's. Breaſt I panting d ben t 
My right Hand playing Kh See or ; 2001 TRY 
A thouſand Words and mos Kills e wing 
Prepar'd us both for more ſubſtantial Bliſs; 5 
And thus the haſty Moments ſlipt away, 

Loſt in the Tranſport of & ceters. 
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3. 
Shbluſh'd w fee her Innocence * 
ee = 1 
et me c a $1 ays. - 
Once more, my Dee 54 more & cetera. | 


Bst O the power to pleaſerkis Nymph was pat, 
Too violent a Flame can never laſt; 
So we remitted to another Day ee aj'2 ow 
er e 105 9 . þ 
etna ? AS + $7) 
4 Tun Wi e — . 
Den 53638904 7121/4 
05 Ea tne 270. 1 
Eee r 
en * . 0. vm 93 ar 
Quan, thou worſt of a Charch-plgu 


30 rene, N 206 UL Wo 
beſt, but at the worſt a Keb; 49 OnS 
Krass of Wormwood, bitter Teaſe of Life, 
TEES of homaiie Cares, a Wifez © © 
Thou Apple-eatipg Traytor, who began i 
The Wrath of Heaven, and Miſeries of Mat 3 a 
And haſt with never- falling igence 
Improv'd the Curſe to Human Race e er „ 
Fare wel Church- juggle that enſlay d my Life, 


But bleſs that Power that rid me of my Wife : Y 
And no the Laws once ture hayefer me free, 
If Woman can again prevail with me, U 
My Fleſh and Bones ſhall make my Wedding b caſt, A 
And none ſhall be invited as my Gueſt, 1 
But my good Bride, the do and a Prieſt. RT) Bi 
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Some Verſes found in the Ruins of the Privy 
Garden, which were carried to the Gentle- 
man Uſher, written in a Scroll of Parch- 
ment. J 4 gat” | 
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HEN a Knight of the North is lop'd in 
Ax-yard, . 8 
By a biting Peer's trick having play*d a wrong Erd 3 
When at the Green Cloth a Gray does preſide, | 
And a Wolfin a Chain thro the City does ride; 
When Chalk pays for Cheeſe,Gold dwindles to Wood, 
And Banks rather let in, than keep out the Flood 
When Grocers-Hall fears to be ſent go the Counter, 
And Faith Publick's ſo light that a Feather will . 
| Nenn | (her; 

hen the Coin ſcarcer grows as the Mints do igcreaſe, 


And we're maul'd with a War without hope of a eace; 


When the Ocean's ſo Frenghifi'd few Ships do ride in't, 

And is rul'd by a Shovel inffead ofa Trident; 

When Juſtice ĩs fore?d to abandon the Land, 

Tho moſt People are ſeen with Scales in their 8 3 
n bas. grace, 

When- a pack df Brib'd Knaves does a Chappel diſ- 

Who delvrve the ſame Fate with the Saint of the Place} 

When London's great Wit is fhewn in a C—daon, 

And a Man with a — does things that he ſhoud'nt ; 

Then England, I tell you, you are curſedly ſham'd, 

Is too late to repent, fig on and be damm d. 
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Tie Life ls A of Shar e 2 
Robert Blake Eſq; General of the. Fleets 
of the Commonwealth of England, from 
the Year 1649. to 1657. when he died 

in Plimouth Sound much lamented” 


An Hiſtorical P OE Ms. 


Enowned Blake, what Trumpet: may be found, 
That can thy matchleſs Praiſes duly ſound; 
Or what Seraphick pen, that can ſet fort, 
In fitting Meaſures thy tranſcendent, Worth? 
And juſtly warble forth in ſaddeſt Strains, 
Thy Death, and Loſs thereby the Land Nai? ? 
Is that Sidneian Pirit, with his Duſt. 
Extinct? or for this mournfut Subject muſt 
_ Heroick Spencer, and that ſweet, Divine 
_ Dubdyeas, rais d be from their reſting Shrine 
Thy ſignal unexampled As co ſing,, ...... .. 
Of which the whole Wo doth already ting? 
Which if in order We muſt needs recount, 
Our mean unpoliſt'd Quill they far ſurmount, 
That to thy Merit we ſhall in debt remain, 
So great a Sum not able to attain : 3 
Leaving a richer Pen the ſame to pay, 7 
Whilſt in the common Stock our Mite we lay. 
When firſt Bellona did fair Albion gręeet 
With dreadful Larums in the open Street, 
And when that bigh and Roman. like Diſputs 
Of the Militia, did in Field recruit 
Two Armies, 'twixt the late unhappy King 
And Parliament, from whence, as from a Spring, 
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Ran Seas of Blood throughout this Tie, which bad | 
Drown'd all, bur that Fehovah it forbad't 1 
Commiſſions of Array are iſſud out, s 
Which do diſturb the trembling Land e | 
Blake now ſtands up witbont Delay or Fear, 1 
'Gainſt the Tyrannick Levies dotſr appear; 
And with thoſe noble Pat ridts of the Welt,” 
A Captain of ſtout Foot, Himſelf addreſt r 
With their aſſociate Truops to march, and 1 
The Royal Forces, who with nimble pave” © 
Quicting the Field, to Sberborne do retreat, 
That antient Caltle, Pigtys ſtately Sett 
From thence are forc'd with tedious March to * 
To the Cornubiun Mountains ſtrong and high. 
And there divided, ſome away do poſt, 
Through ſwelling Severn to the Cambrian Coaſt, = 
And fenced Hills of Wales for ſhelter, Where 2 L 
Th' old Britain by the Romans chaſed Were. * 

So after many ſignal Profs fen forth ' 
Of his Heroick Proweſs and true Worth, . - 
At Bodmyn, Briſtol, and at ne 
And at * Bridgewater (here he firſt ſaw Bre 
Tho by juſt Providence aud Heayen's Decree, | 
We were deny'd a Conqueſt yet to 1 wow 
And Royal Charles did ſubjugate the Welt,” 
And two full Winters had the fame poſs. 
He now arriveth to the Council great 
Thereof a Member, to conſult and treat 2 
Of State-Concernments (where ſometimes did vote 
His grave Progenitors, there to promote 
he Common Good) and © with great Applauſe, 
Mongſt other Worthies, e that Publick Cauſe, 
Twixt Prince and People hen in high Debate, 
s call'd with Dint of Swo1 4 to vindicate: 
And ſpeedily on Neptane's Chariot ſent, 

ommander qt a valiant L <giment, 


+ Bok there, 1458, 8 
T 2 Rais'd 
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Rais d by ſtout Popham of iffuſtrious Rank, | 
And timely landing on the Weltern Bank, wt 


" 
* iv 


| TME to relicre. "that old Maritime Seat 8 
| By faithful Celey kept with hazard greats OS a8 
1 Near gaſping, as beleaguer'd { ſtrongly by . 

. A Rheniſh prince's Army ſtrong and high, - 
Form'd of all-N up et who like ravenous Bears, 


+» L544 >< 


Thirſt after Engliſh BI 


Prince Maurice ſt ill recruits, ſtill is HOP 6 
Wich Laſs of Thouſands, and at laſt Newer Nee 
To quit the Leaguer with his Princely Train, 
Not! dating fiery Lyme, to 15 again. 


HEW Hains! now pats Neva Hig 86 1644 
His Vows and Thanks for his rl 17 1 
} In Triumph hence doth march, bent to ſet free 
þ The neighbouring places that in Thraldom be, 
| (Aſſiſted by, ſtout Pye fram Eſſex ſent, 
| That Peer.renown'd, in Arms ſo eminent) 
1 To that ſtrong Caſtle founded by King Ine, 
| Of Saxun Race, ſeated as twere on Rhine, 1 
Or rather Eden ſweet, a Land ſo bleſt, 
Call'd vulgarly, the Garden of the Weſt... 
And herein yet more happy, that brave Flats 
His firſt Breath in this fertile Soil did take 
Gainſt this ſtrong Hold, calbd Taunton, that fair Town, | 
(By high born Same] kept) he ſi tteth down, | 
Soon forcing the Beſicged to ſubmit 2 
To his Conditions; They forthwith do quit | 
A Princely. Gariſon, ſtor'd ee 
With all Proviſions, here he worthily * 
Is now ordained Governour ; but he, 
As born to high Atchievements, will not be 
Embas'd with Reſt and Sloth, 'but prudently 
foreſtes approaching Storms; for ſuddenly 8 
rea 
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Great Forces under Wyndham are drawn out, 
This growing Gariſon to quel} and rout : 
Whilſt with few Men, but by bim ſpirited, . 
And by his Fortitude and Wiſdom ted; 
With Sallies ſtrong, the potent Foe he 99 
That with great Lofs, 8 greater Shame he fits; 
II. 
Ys E T here the Royal Party will not reſt,” 
But freſh Alarums do him ſtill infeſt: 

On ſudden, lo, a formidable Hoſt, | 
Commanded by the Chieftains, and the Mu 
Stout Greenvil, Goring, Hopton, breathing out 
Nought elſe but Fire and Sword the Camp throughout. 
Here might you hear the 1ri/þ Tories thunder 
More hideous Threats than Cannon, that aſunder 
The Caſtle feem?d to rend: Lo like a Flood, 
Great Multitudes have broke the Line, Wi Blood 
Is like todye fair Tone, or rather make F 
New Rivers in the Streets, all lies at ſtake ; 
Women and Children, nought but ghaſtly Death 
Beholdiog, and half dead do gaſp for Breath. 
Yet here great Wonders wrought by thoſe A 
T auntonian Blades, the overflowing Foes 1645. 
Are bravely check'd, and ſtopped at a'Bay, 
And forc'd to fight at Piſtol-ſhotby day 
And night, das houſe to houſe, until the Foe 
Repuls d, ſuch F ury could not undergo. 
Nom are made ood the words ſometimes he ſpake, 
By Inches they theinffſpody way ſhould make; 
And yet poor Souls, Have loſt their way at * 
As into Darkneſs and Confuljpn caſt. 

And when that Gorzng ſent to him in ſcorn 
A tatter'd Drum ( beſt ſuting their forlorn 
Condition) for exchange of Pris'ners, he 
Them kindly treats, and quickly ſets them free; 
And like himſelf, or like that G recian prince 
The falling Foe with Kindneſs doth convince : 
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This one Exchange doth to tha other add, 

Returns the Nuncio with few Raiment dad. 
Yea to their great altoniſhment, upon 

Their taking fan 8 15 Gariſon, 

Inſulting proudly with great Threats and Jeers, 

The Church's Bells he ringeth in their Ears, 


And thereby quickly checks their Pride nk Rig 


Of their enſuing Fall a ſad Preſage. 

Redoubted Meldon lo, that Man To Kent 
With ſcaſonable'Succour hither ſent, 
From th' Hills appears: The harals?d Foe again + 
Doth raile the Siege, and fairly leaves his Slain 
By thouſands to their Mother Earth, to feed | 
The hungry Worms, which look'd beore indeed 
For other Fleſh, whilſt Mercy with ſtrong Hands, 
Out of the raging Fire N. us as Brands. 8 

] 


T: H 55 Kiogly Forces never reſt nor oy: 


From their implacate Wrath,which doth increaſe, 
Still hotly thirſting for the Blood of thoſe, 
Who merely in their oi Defence aroſe. 
Freſh Armies now are levied, to pull down 
The hanghty Courage of the ſturdy Town, 
By a third Siege more dreadful than the reſt, 
Which kindles Flames of Valor in the Breaſt _ 
Of this ſtout, Heitor, made for Dangers great, * | 
Like that great Greck, that-did Darius beat. 
Here Goring chief Commander vos to lay 
His Bones, or not retreat or h away, « 
Till that, proud Caſtle were reed. juſt then 
When Naſely Battel wavering ſtood, and when 


He ſtraitly ſummon d Was by Royal Call 


To aid his King on that Day Yertical. 
The gallant. Governour well knowing, all 
Theſe Paſſages, together he doth call 


His Captains, cheers his warlike Boys, who like 


Lions fall on, and with Amazement ſtrike 


The 


TE "a | ; 

The Royalifs . ſtout Heart will not yield, * 

Till maſter?d by ſtouter in the Field. 4 
Here now that joyful Sound of Naſeby-fi ght 

Was heard, like {weeteſt Mulick for delight : | 

After ſad Thunder-cracks let England ſing 

Still that appealing Victory, and bring 

Freſh Laurelst adorn that glorious Field, 

Whilſt to th Almighty we Se Praiſes Vic.” 

Now Noble Fairfax 15 victoriouſly 

March to relieve the Weſtern Parts, that lie 

Oppreſt,z the lame at once relieyes, and meets 

Another Conqueſt in brave I aunten Streets, 

Atchie vd by "Blake, who ſolemn Thanks ordains 


Unto the Fighelt, who 45 eyer reigns, 0 


N D now to march forthinich he doth prepare 

To Dunſter, that ſtrong towring Caſtle, where 
The waſting Peſtilence of late did rage, April 1646. 

Which God was pleas'd on his approach tꝰ Mage. 
The Foes great Obſtinacy did him move 

To ſpting a Mine; the lofty Walls above 

Mount in the Air, ſome dead, ſote living are 

In thoſe great Heuꝑs big wn up, the Fruits of War ; 
At lengt dear Blake ti thee they did reſigg 

This Caſtle, by Rendition nay made thine. 

Thro Heav'ns fair Aſpect now, auſpicious Peace 

Begins to ſpring, and flagrant Arms to ceaſe ; 

To that great Senate he from bloody Fights 
Returns, there to aſſert the Peoples Rights: 

And he that was a Warriour ſtout of late, 

Doth now conſult of arduous things of State 3 
Well hoping in the end the Sword to ſee * 


Into a pruning Hook Wr turned be. 


B UT lo, f Rumours 13 the Bririſh Main, 
Our Fleet revolted is,which doth a Train 1649. 


Of Troubles new, and great Combuſtions breed ; 


© or our gteat Sins A juſt vindictive Mecd : 
1 4 Naw 


— 


— = ñ ee 


280 .P OEMS « of” © Gs... 


4 | - i * 


Now this Brave Senator muſt once again. 

Harneſs himſelf, more Honour 2 to bein, 

For his great Merit elected Gene 

And as the firſt Fruits of this Nick Call, 

Thoſe Princely Pirates from &i ing ſale doth” rout,” 

Rupert and Maurice both, two Princes ſtout 3 © "7a 

From thence he to th Herdulean Straits dos chaſe 

Theſe German Exiles, who from place to place 

Purſu d within th* Herruri an Seas (which do 

The Worlds Terreſtrial Globe divide in two 99 

Are forced with their winged Fleet to es 

Unto the Caribean Illes, to lie 

At Mercy of the Deep, and on that Coaſt 

The greageſt part of thoſe great Ships, yea moſt 

Of thoſe ſeduced Souls with Maurice ſink, 

As Lead i in mighty Waters (fad to think!) 
VII. 


HE gow for T agus Banks do's ſteef his Fleet, 1650. 
And with his thundring Squadrons Liiben grett, 
Which did the Exgliſb fo much wrong of late, 
And for it muſt acq@gunt unto the State. 4 
Mean while thoſe rich Braſilian Ships arrive, 
Which with nine others outward Hund do ftrive 
Him to eſcape in vain, near all made Prize 


By his ſucceſsful Fleety who like a wiſe "_ 


As well as gallant Captain, by his Care 

For this great Spoil a Convoy doth prepare. 

With this mellifluous Trophy from Brazil, 
Which with its ſweetneſs did all England fl, 

In Triumph homewards he his Courſe doth. bend, 
Where Publick Service doth him ſtillattend. 
Vea to bis Praiſe this may recorded be, 

That as the End of War is Peace, ſo he 

( After full Reparation by them mad 

To th' Exgliſni did reſtore both P&ac and Trade, 


e vin. 
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„VII. DO 
Fama Iſland, and of great Import 
To England, ſtartled with the loud Report 
Of his amazing Actions, trembling ſtands 
To this ſtrong Ile begirt with Rocks and Sands 
He ſails, and Greenvil ſummons (that ſtout Knight: 
Then Chief Commander there) the State to right 
By his Surrender, or he muſt be ſure 
The Fury of his valiant Armendure. © © 
Whilſt Trump then hovering with his Fleet in vain 
Solicits with vaſt Sums the Tame to gainß 
At length upon Blake's ſight he doth — — 
Or rather fly: By this Commander great, 
Now Scilly is reduced to the State. 
And Joy of Engliſh Merchants, who of Wh 
Could not for fear of this new Dunkirk trade, 
So rich and bigh by rig” FIngorings made. . 

| 


Torres, Dunkirk. once our Friend: but now 
Our Foe, if Noble will with Homage bow 

To him, as ?twere once holding in bis Hands 
The Scales of France and Spain on either Sands: 


As Umpire he decides and weighs the Town 


Freely to Spain, for England's great Renown. 
Tho that Ledean Marquiſs did him treat, 
And him cared in vain with Preſents great: 
Yet not without a rich and glorious Prize 

As unto them, ſo to himſelf, whoſe wiſe 

And gallant Conduct fix ſtout Ships did ſeize, 
No leſs than Prinees ſtile we two of theſe; 
Great Neptune with his triple Scepter dread, 
Princeſs Maria eke with Crowned Head, | 
All captive led by this great Admiral, 
Which did the Conquer d French ſo much wppil. 


X. 
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X. x 
N OR can we Jerſey Ille MSilence pag. x 
So. near a wh Coaſt that ſeated was, 
And by a mighty Monarch then protected, ; 
Fromfhis black Storms, yet was by him ſubjected :- 
Which France bebolding from her lofty Stnd, 
At ſach portentous Acts doth trembli 1 
And ſing Holland ſince in humble wiſe 
Strike to our F lag, her 14. of England ek = 
E yet 9 is in more dread ful rights I has 
Which all the World on every Coaſt ain 
New Fires of War betwixt two Proteſtant . 
$ And Neighbour N ations kindled are, which want, 
* Not Rome's Fomenters ; which the Britiſu, French, 
And the Batavian Seas could hardly quench: 
That Thunder ſtriking and Datch Admiral, 
5 Which Scilly late did court; that Hannib Ia 
1 With fair Pretexts, attempterh to furprize . 
. Dur Royal Downs, a 5 bis Eyes. 
1 Our watchful Seins, new ik the Great Zonen, 8 
| Byſhim made greater,ſoon appears, and tames 
The Belgick Lion, with his roaring Whelps. | 
= Tho three to one, the Lord of Hoſts ſtill a; 
Such as on him in juſt Appeals depend, 
And to that righteous Judgtheir Cauſecommend. 
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OL new made Foe nom beaten hence - | 15652. 


Whoſe Fate . them, humblgd more to be: 
The boundleſs Love of Trade, trauſports on poſt 

Theſe famous Merchants to th Orcadian out. 
To force our Caleduni an Fiſhes there. 
Of whoſe Bones, as they bruit, firſt founded were | 
The Walls of Amſterdam, that Magazine 

On Texel Banks, which to their Fleet hath been. 
He with his Eagle Fleet ſoon them purſues, 
Their num'rous Men of War ſinks and ſubdues, 
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Ihe Buſſes takes; the one his Juſtice feels, 
The other taſts his Mercy :. hence he wheels 
His winged Frigots, when our antient Right _ 
He had reſtor'd by his unconquer d Might, 
and ſo with Sbontings home ward falls,” where 1o 
More diſmal: Actions he mult undergo. . 

* „ XIII. | 
ND ſhallwe Portland name, a portland Febr; 
F ight, '; Fe bd 1652. 
here mortal Wound firſt ſeiz'd this noble Wight ? 
Yet to his Glory 3, where bebold, the High. , _. 
and Mighty States brought law, he gallantiy 
Triumphing ſails thro Seas of Belgick Blood, 
ho wounded, whilſt the Sun eclipſed ſtood; 
Thro that black Storm, and that tempeſtuous Fight 
Three Winters days (like a continual Night) 
Which laſted, whilſt that he the Day to gain, 
Doth in his efiſly Wounds on Deck remain, 
Asin Triumphal Chair, would not retire 
For his more ſpeedy Cure; but is on fire, 
And thereby with new Courage doth inflame 
His Engliſh Trojans, to their laſting Tame, 
But terror of the Foe, who now o'erthrown- | 
Poſt homewards, there this fatal Blow to moan. _ 
But ſtay, my Muſe, here Noble Monk, we muſt 
And Gallant Dean ſalute with Honour juſt, 
His brave Compeers, whoſe Galiantry ſhown here, 
Poſterity in Leaves of Fame may hear. 

XIV. 

N D after ſome ſmall Interval of Reſt, June 
Scarce cur'd he buckles for the laſt Conteſt 16 55 
Againſt the Dutch, tho much impaired by 
His Martial Hurts received formerly; 
Inducing him to ſay, he was more fit 
For ſome ſick Hoſpital than brave De Wit . 
And valiant Trump to fight; yet he again, 
With Mind above his Scrength, and not in vain, 


Takes 


— 
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Takes Nepeune 8 geld, add on the Flemiſh Flood © 9001 i 
Relieves Brave Dean 200 Monk engag'd in Blobd; 


Whoſe valiznt Acts and high Atchievements then 


In that ſharp Fight, deſerve a golden Pen. 
The"Engl;ſh Standard then by Blake 1 — 9 
In Lune Eſſex, finds the Foe diſmay'd: 
Here now in Sight of both the Nations 
Great Earthquakes on each Shore might 3 15 
Made by thoſe horrid Thunders Which did quell 
Their Navy, where their, chiefeſt * Pillar fell; 5 
With whoſe dear Blood the greateſt Viekorß 
Was gained by our Fleet, for that hereby 
| Twirt antient Friends is wrought a laſting 1 5 
For mutual Commerce, and their Joys encreaſe: 
His former Wiſh he now fulfill'd doth ſee, 
So often by him mentionꝰd, that as he 
The Tragick Prologue of this War hath ſeen, 
o might a happy Period, which hath been 
Accompliſh'd in his Eyes: Let Spain and Rome 
Hence read with Grief _ Rage their fatal Doom. ' 
V. 
ND now we tre the Seat of ghaſtly Deren 
ST I 654+ 
Remoy'd from home to foreign Countries far, 
Unto a wrathful Foe inveterate, 
Whoſe Character in bloody Lines bear date 
From Eighty eight; and ſo unwearied Blake | 
Plows upthe Southern Seas, his way to make, 
And in thoſe boiſtrous F loods to him well known ; 
Before proud Cadiz Strand, as on on his own, _ 
One Winter full did ride, which Drake did never, 
Nor Hawkins,or brave Forbiſper endeavour, 
Nor yet the hardy Durch, (whoſe proper Seat 
And Element is in the Waters great) 
Did e'er aſſay, tho all the World abroad, 
And oth the Indies be their common Road. 
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PRroud Malaga,how was thy roaring Mouth 1655. 
Muzled by him, the Terror of the South, 
When thy ſtrong Mould was ſeiz d, thy thundring 
dpeekt up, and all the Town afrighted runs? (Guns 
Thy warlike Fleet, tho ſcaping Storms and Winds 
Abroad, no Harbour in thy Harbours finds, 
But are deſtroyꝰd all in thy ſmoking Bay, 
Unto his fiery Engines made a Prey. 
Wes» „ TT 
OW ſuddenly doth /igo now bemoan 
H The like Diſaſter with a howling Tone? 
When Vulcan, Mars, and Neptune all conſpire 
Her Merchants and her Men of War by Fire 
and Sword to ſpoil: Whilſt he doth leave the port 
And Ships all, flaming in prodighays ſort. 
; V J. 8 * 
Y E A Tunis, that old punick City, quakes, 1655. 
And at great diſtance ſtrong Alarum takes, 
As tho the Roman Legions on their Shoar 
appear d: The Turks are ſummon d to reſtore 
Our Engliſh Goods and Captives, but refuſe, _ 
And therefore mult expect no other News }. | 
Than Cannon Peals, whilſt he doth ſeize their Port, 
And charge the Infidels up to their Fort. 
Twelve ſtately Ships of War behold in Flames 
Conſuming are, whereby he quickly tames 


Their Cham. like Spirit by his unconquer'd Power, 


Whilſt raging, Fires the Veſſels do devour. . 
The poor Mabometans do en ä 

From their ſtrong Holds to Mountain were nigh; 

Whence like fo many Fiends of blackeſt hue, 


(Wich ſcaring horrid Faces) they might view, 


In thoſe ſylphyreous fiery Streams below, 

A new Gebenng,, to their greater woe. 

A Day ſo datk, the Ottomanian fear d 

A fall, and th” horned Moon in Blood appeat'd, 
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That old Republick, and brave Virgin Gin, 2p 
Ne'et raviſt'd yet by watlike Foe, tho pit // 
So Romanized 3 that Yi#ago ſtour,'''' ** CO 
Which at Lepanto Fight the Turks did tot t 
Fair Venice now with Shouts doth gfarblate 
The Engliſh African, who now in State 
From his tate Conqueſt ſaileth by their ized: bal 
| Where loudelt Trumpets found, where Cxitions roar; 
(Leading his ranſom'd ones; the Chriſtian Slaves, 
From Twrkib Yoke reſcu d as from their wakes 5 
As if Triumphant Ceſar were in Sight, mM 
Returning now from the Phar ſaliam Fi bt. 44 y 

He leaving theſe mo Caitiſfs to — * 1 


This lein Loſs, for more Exploits ic bent. wh 
£342 2H +. "= x 
B u T which was now the lber God; > 1655. 
that ſhould eg 


Protect thoſe Galleons obs, fraugnt with Gol 15 
That the Peruvian Mines exhauſt were: near, 
The golden Age again ſeem'd-to appear.” - 
Was Baal journyipg then or elfe aſleep, _ 
So great àa Treaſure could no better keep! Wo 
Or did that /Babyloniſh Prince now hope "7 
To be inftall'd fifth Monarch by the Pope? | a + 
And build a ne Efcurial for fo high gn 
A Majeſty ? Lo alltriumphantly, '- © - js A 
In Streams of Spaniſi Blodd e- Sy 
Doth flow into thoſe ſtill victorious Hands | 
Of him, and Noble Montagne,” his der 
Collegue, nag hononr'd to convoy and ſteer a 

This prince prize, and Treafurefo rh 5 

Bound for th E. an Thames, dend from thence | 
A Preſent only for a Sovereign meet, 
A Conqueror of Kings, whom now we gteet 32 
A greater than that Macedonian prince, bathe); 
Or any Hero that hath Cer been fince;;” 
For he did moſtly barbarons Fors defeat, 
This the moſt civil, warlike; truly 1 
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with greateſt joy uniting Nations three | 8 
s threefold Cord, not eber liketo be 
N Pilot 0, ne er yet ſo tm in any Age, | 
One Law: one Faith, one Blood, which may pref 
Fair Halcion days; our Britiſh Annals may 
I Cromwel the Great we'll ſtile him from this Yay. 
ze midland Seas wich man bids Years him new, 
ar 4nd Tribute to him paid, bids now adieu 
ro this European Ajax; ne er again | 
The like to ee, while Sun and Moon remain. 


7 T HE hase Rally called Fortunate, lo | 
Do trembling gaze at theit approaching Fate. | | 

And where's'a'Homer now, that fully may 

| His laſt ſtupendious Act to life pouttra ß??? 

55 A Theme as Noble as the Trojan Story, | 

Which filPd all Pens and Ages with its Glory. 

7 He now againſt this Scarlet Whore de 

u born to execute the Written Doo 
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And as inſpir'd (from all Fear exempt // 

The grand Canafian Croſs he doth . 29g 74 
Which had the Indian Mines ſome few days paſt 
Near drainꝰd, and now poſſeſt thoſe TWefures vaſt : 
Twice eight great warlike Ships he doth affail, 

And up unto the Caſtle Walls doth fail; 2 

All that greatFleet, thoſe mighty Galleons, he 
With golden Mes bur neth (ſad to ſee) 

In thoſe huge Bonfires made a Sacrifice 

Unto the BacchanalianGod : Whoſe Eyes 

Dim waxed to behold the Ocean wWigs 

By thoſe Ætnean Fires almfbſt dry'd, 

To ſee ſuch Flames, and unheard Thunders heat; | 
That Sancta Crux, and all the Ifle did fear 

On that black Day the World would begliffoly'd, 
And in another Chaos be involv'd. 

The Dolphins by thoſe flaſhy clatter ings ſcar'd, 
From their own proper Resin are debar'd, 
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And forc'd to fall into a watry Hell, 
Their ſad Exile there to bewail and tell 
The frighted Foot, which from the lined Strand 
Saw Seas of Blood, now will no longer ſtanld, 
But from thoſefenced Walls and Bulwarks ſtrong, 
To lofty Teneriff did run, among 6 
The craggy Rocks and Caves themſelves to hide, 
Such blaſting Storms not able to abide. | 
Whatailed thee, ' great Mountain and proud Peek, 
That ſhelter for thy ſelf thou now didſt ſeek? 
Who to thy forlorn Fugitives ſnould be 
A Sanctuary, when they fled to thee. 3: | 
Why didſt thou quake, sky-daring Mount, ſo ble 
That into 5 475 thou preſum ſt to pry? _ 
From the-Creation, ſeeming to be fixt.. 
Above the middle Region, and there mixt 
Amongſt the Stars, from fiery Meteors free. 
Or didſt thou fear, that now fulfilPdſhould be 
That ſacred Prophecy ? That by the Power 
Of Faith remov'd, the Seas ſhould thee devour * 
Thoſe Indian Silver-Mines, and Wealth ſo vaſt 
For Spaniſh Creſm hither ſent, are faſt 
In durance kept, and like to periſh here, 5 
Made uſeleſs to their Maſters, or in feer 
Of Engliſh Frigots, that perhaps may ſeize 
Thoſe Golden Heaps, if Rey appear on Seas. 


LEN 

[Exe fully fraught with Glory, now he ſteers - 

His courſe for Sally (where he ſoon appears) 
That little Egypt, and moſt doleful Cell, 
Which held ſome of our;Engliſh Iſrael 
In Bonds; he maketh there a Noble Peace, 
And freely doth the Chriſtian Slaves releaſe : 
Whence gone, he takes another glorious Spoil, * 
Still Providence on his Deb ſigns doth ſmile. 
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A Little Army of Canarian Dom, 1657. 
From th Indies com he taketh, now in Bonds 


attending this great Vickor, to perform 
Their Obſequies to him in ſolemn Form; 1 
Who, after thouſand Storms, to which enur d 
He was, and noble Wounds by him endur'd, 
Of which he languiſh'd, now return'd in Peace 
To Engliſh port, did there alas deceaſe, 
Yet gloriouſly, where he did ſacrifice. | 
For us his deareſt Blood, Death's great Prize 3 
When many hundreds he had ta?ne of late, 
Now to a Royal Chappel brought in State, 
For his Devotion ye'r ſt to him well known, | 
Amongſt the Kings inter d, and near to one, 
That Prince of Peace, which join'd in Hymen's Band 
The two divided Houſes of our Land. 
If now ſome Bririſh Plutarch, kindly preſt 
With Love of Vertue ſparkling i in his Breaſt, 
Should in Hiſtorick Stile limm out this Brave 
And Engliſh Ariſtides, and from Grave 
Redeem his Memory; ; for his Renown, 
This one thing more '( his worthy Deeds to crown v 
May added be, the Glory of ghem all, 
That during thoſe long Wars herein the fall 
Of thouſands he beheld, as many riſe 
To Fortunes high, (true Valours Meed and Prize) 
Let he poſtponing with Heroick Zeal, 
His private Intereſt to the publick Wealy 
Himſelf would not advance by thoſe vaſt Spoils, 
Still him attending from thoſe bloody Broils, 
(Tho Millions ſeizd by his Conduct, ſo skill'd- 
In Arms and Counſel, the Engliſh Coffers filbd) 
Who with his Native portion well content, 
ror his dear Countrys good was gladly ſpent. 
What Marble Pile, what Monument for thee, 


Great Britain's Shield, Spain's Scourge, now * 
be 
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- © That may our Engl Heroes animate, 

Thy matchleſs Worth ( bray ; Blake to 950 5 | 
nm And to ſucceeding Times eretmize my | 
Thy Name, and thee entitle from this day 


A Saint devout, for Learning Socrates, 
A Cato Juſt, for Valour Hercules. 


Ti 


ND thou Great Oliver, thy Sword eird dt: N 
Ride forth and proſper, Truths great Champion, 
Againſt that Romiſh Beaſt ; * Fehovab ſend : 
Such Leaders ſtill, thy high Deſigns t? attend: YE. 
That ſothat Glorious Work, advanc'd ſo far 
Againſt proud Babel, by a Holy War, 
| Unger thy Conduct may yet farther thrive, 
nd to perfection in the end arrive; | 
Yea crowned with this Epinicion be, 


Great 2 . is fall n, and that by Thee. 
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Mock "Mourners. * 
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To the QUEEN. 


MAD AM, | | 8 


OUR Majeſty bas ſo often declar d Tour juſt Concern 
for the Nation's Loſs, and your Value for the Memo 
ry of the late King : Tou have ſo publickly approvꝰd bis 
- [Wcnaut, ſo viſibly mov d in the ſame Steps, and pur ſu d 
the wiſe Meaſures of this Your Glorious Anceſton, that 
it carnot be thong ht diſpleaſing to Tour Majeſty, to reprebend - 
thoſe who make a Mack at the Sorrow of Tour Majeſty and 
pree Nations, | * 

Tour Majeſty was the firſt who told us he cou'd not be 
ſufficiently lamented. May thoſe who are not of the ſame 

ind {ind no Favour with Tour Majeſty, nor their Maker, 
il they repent that Sin againſt bis Merit, and the Voice of 
beir Nati Country. 

Here are no Reflections upon Tour Majeſty's Houſhold, 
Council, or Courts of Juſtice, or either Houſe of 
Parliament, and conſequently no Offence ag ainſt Tour Roy- 
| Proclamation. *T would be an Afﬀront to your Majeſty 
imagine there were any under all thoſe Heads of 1 * 

V 2 92 
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| Government, cou'd deſerve the Reproof of the following 
Satyr. | 9 
 , Tour Majefly bas an entire Poſſeſſion of the Hearts of 
Tour People, but their Affection is ſtall the deeper rooted by 
that generous Sorrow you have expreſs'd for the Loſs of 
him to whom they owe the full Poſſeſſion of their Liberty 
under your Government, © | AY Be” 
How they can be faithful Subjects to your Majeſty that 


were not true Friends to ſuch a King, is Myitery out of 


bumane Underſtanding ; ſince the tYappineſs we enjoy 
Your Government proceeds from his defending ua 7 
thoſe who wou'd not have had your Majeſty to Reign 
over us. , 85 
Twon' d be a Crime againit Tour Majeſty, which de- 
ſerv d no Pardon, to ſuggeſt you ſhou'd be offended at that 
part of the Satyr which points at our Immoralities: Tow 
Aajeſtys Example, as well as Command, has encourat 
1 all to declare War againſt Vice, and There we are ſurt 
of your Royal Protection. | | 
For the reſt, if an extraordinary Concern for the Glo- 
rious Memory of the late King has led the Author into any 
Exceſſes, he begs your Majeſty would place it to the Ac- 
count of that juſt Paſſion every honeſt Man retains for bu 
extraordinary Merit; believing that no Man can have an 
Indiſferency for the Memory of King William, and « 
the ſame time have any Deſire for the Weh are of bus NA 
t tive Country. ON | 
While Tour Majeſty purſues the true Intereſi of England, 
the Proteſt ant Religion, and the Welfare of Europe, 4 be 
did, you will have the ſame Enemies that he had, the ſame 
to oppoſe Tou abroad, and reproach Tes at home; but Tos 
will thereby engage all your honeſt. Subjects to adhere the 
firmer to their Duty, all Tour Proteſt ant Neig bbowrs to d- 
tend upon your Protection, and God ſhall Crown Tour Ma- 
jeſty and theſe Nations with His Special Fair and Bene- 


Aiction. Amen. 
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The Mock Mourners, 


u CH has been this Ill- Natur'd Nation's Fate, 
Always to ſee their Friends and Foes too late 
By Native pride, and want of Temper led, 
Never to value Merit till *tis Dead. 

And then Immortal Monuments they raiſe, 

And damn their former Follies by their Praiſe 3 
With juſt. Reproaches rail at their own Vice, 

And mourn for thoſe they did before deſpilc : 

So they who Moſes Government def'd, 

Sincerely ſorrow'd for him when he Did. 

And ſo when Britain's Genius fainting lay, 
Summon'd by Death, which Monarchs mult obey 3 
Trembling and Soul-leſs half the Nation ſtood, 
Upbraided by their own Ingratitude. 

They, who with true- born Honeſty before, 
Grudg'd him the Trophies he ſo juſtly wore, 
Were, with his Fate, more than himſelf diſmay d, 
Not for their King, but for themſelves afraid. 

He had their Rights and Liberties reſtor d, 


In Battel purchas'd, and by Peace ſecur d: 


And they with Engliſh Gratitude began 

To feel the Faygur, and deſpiſe the Man. 

But when the that his protection ceas d, 

And Death had their Deliverec poſſeſt; 

How Thunderſtruck they ſtood ! What cries they 
(rais'd ! 

They look'd like Men diſtracted and amaz d; 

Their Terror did their Conſcions Guilt explain, 

and will'd their injur'd Prince Alive again. 


"AM } They 
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They Iream't of Halters, Gibbets, and of Jail, 
French Armies, Popery, and Prince of Wales, 


Deſcents, Invaſions, Uproars in th 


Mobs, Iriſh Maſſacres, and God knows what : - 
Imaginary Enemies appear'd, 
And all they knew they Merited, they Fear A 
'Tis itrange that Pride and Envy ſhould prevail, 
To make Mens Senſe as well as Vertue fail: ” 
That where thzy muſt depend they ſhould abuſe, / 
And ſlight the Man they were afraid to loſe. © 
But Miliam had not govern'd Fourteen Year, 
To be an unconcern'd Spectator here : F 
His Works, like Providence, were all Compleat, 
Which made a Harmony we wonder'd at. 
The Legiſlative Power be ſet Fre, © 7 
And led them ſtep by ſtep to Liberty, 6 
*T was not his Fault if they'con'd not a e 
Impartial Juſtice He protected ſo, | 
The Laws did in their Native Channels flow, 
From whence our ſure Eſtabliſhment begun, 
And Villiam laid the firſt Foundation Stone, 
On which the ſtately Fabrick ſoon appeared; 
How cou'd they ſink when ſuch a Pilot ſteer'd ? ? 
He taught them due Defences to prepare, | 
And make their future Peace their preſent care: 
By him directed, wiſely they decreed, _ | 
What Lines ſhou'd be expeF'd, and what ſucceed 3 
That now he's Dead, there's nothing to be done, 
But to take up the Scepter he laid down. 
The Circle of this Order is ſo round, 
So Regular as nothing can confound”? — 
In Truth and Juſtice all the Lines co 
And Reaſon is the vaſt Circumference: * 
William's the moving Centre of the Whole; : 
T had elſe a Body been without a Soul: 
Fend with juſt Laws, impregnable it ſtands, 
And will for ever laſt in honeſt Hands ; 
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For Truth and Juſtice are th Immortal Springs, A 
Give Life to Conſtitutions and to King 
In either Caſe, if one of theſe decay; | 
Theſe can no more command than thoſe obey. |. 
Right is the only Fountain of Command. 
The Rock on which Authority muſt ſtand. 
And if Executive Power ſteps arg 
On either hand, it ſplits on-Tyfanny. 
Oppreſſion i is à Plague on Mankind ſent, | 
| T infect the Vitals of a Government. VAL 
A me follow, and ſuch Vapours riſe, 
| The Conſtitution ſuffocates and dies. 
Law is the grand Speciſick to reſtore; 
And unobſtructed, never fails to cure : 1 
n All other Remedies compar*d to that, * 
Are tampering and quacking with the State. 
The Conſtitution's like a vaſt Machine, 
That's full of curious Workmanſhip within: | 
Where tho the Parts unwieldy may appear, iP * 
It may be put in motion with a Hair. © * 45 
The Wheels are Officers and Magiſtrates, 
By which the whole Contrivance operates: 
Laws are the Weights and Springs which make it more, 
Wound up by Kings as Managers above; ; 
And if they'r ſcrew'd too high, or down too 1055 
The Movement goes too faſt, or elſe too lou. 
The Legiſlators are the Engineers, 
Who-when *tis out of Order make Repairs : 
The People are the Owners, twas for them 
The firſt Inventer drew the antient Scheme. 
'Tis for their Benefit it works, and they 


The Charges of maintaining it defray :- v 

And if their Goyernours unfaithful prove, | 
They, Engineers or Managers remove. © "0 

Unkind Contention ſpmetimes there appears 

Between the Managers and Engineers : " "ON 


Such Strife is always to the Owners wrong, | 
; And once it made the Work ſtand ſtill too long; JOS 
Ny 5 1 
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Till William came, and loos d the Fatal Chain, 
And ſet the Engineers to work again 
And having made the wondrous thing compleat, 
Jo Annes unerring Hand he left the Helm of State, 
Anne, like Eliſha, when Juſt Wiliam went, j 
Receiv'd the Mantle of his Government: Oy 
And by Divine Conceſſion does inheriet 
A Double Portion of his Ruling Spirit. 9 0 
The Dying Hero, loaded with Nee 6 Ty e 4 


E 


Gave her the Nations Blefling with the Crown, 
From God, the People, and the Laws herown:: 
Told her that be had Orders from on High, 
To lay aſide the Government and Dyꝛee 
What he had Fought for, gave her up in peace, 
And chear d her Royal Heart withProſpect of Succefs, 
While he, who Death in all its Shapes had ſeen, 
With full Compoſure, quiet and ſerene, 
Paſlive and undiſorderꝰd at his Fate, 

Quitted the Engliſh Throne without Regrets 
No Conſcious Guilt diſturb'd his Royal Breaſt, 

Calm as the Region of Eternal Reſt : + 

Before his Life went out, his Heaven came in, 

For all was bright without and clear within. 
+ The bleſt Rewards did to his ſight appear, 
The Paſſage eaſie, and the Proſpect near; 

His parting Eye the gladſom Regions pred, ; 

Juſt ſo, before his Dear Maria Dy d. 
His High concern for England heexpreſt, 

Eng land, the Darling of his Royal Breaſt : 

The Tranſports of his parting Soul he ſpent, 
Her diſ-united Parties to lament; 
His Wiſhes then ſupplied his want of Power, 

And Pray'd for them, for whom he Fought delten 

Speak Envy, if you can, inform us what 

Cou' d this unthankful Nation murmur at? 

But Diſcontent was always dur Diſeaſe, 

For Engliſh-men what Goyernment can pleaſe ? 


'$ 
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We always had our Sons of Belial here, 

Who knew no nor Government to fear: | 

No wonder theſe diſlik'd his Gentle Sway, : 
4 
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Unwilling Homage to his Scepter pay, 

And only did for want of Power, obey.' * 

Some ſoft excuſe for them we might cuntt ive, 
Had he not been the Gentleſt Prince Alivt'z; 
Had he not born with an exalted Ming 
All that was diſobliging and unkind. 
peaceful and Tender Thoughts his Mind poſſeſt, 
850 bigh Superior Love conceal'd the reſt: 

u 


r Diſcontents wou d oft his Pity move, 
But all his Anger was ſuppreſt by Love. 
That Heaven- born Paſſion had ſubdu'd his Soul, 
poſſeſt the greateſt part, and RuFd the whole: 
This made him ſtrive his People to poſſeſs, | 
Which he had done, had he oblig'd them leſs. 
He knew that Titles are but empty things, 
And Hearts of Subjects are the Strength of Kings: 
Juſtice and Kindneſs were his conſtant care, 
He ſcorn'd to govgtn Mankind by their Fear. 
Their Univerſal Love heftroye to gain, > 
'Twas hard that we ſhould make him ſtrive in vain : 
That he ſhould here our Engliſh Humours find. 
And we, whom he had ſav'd, ſhou'd be unkind. 
By all endearing ſtratagems he ſtrove, 
To draw us by the ſecret ſprings of Love: 
And when he could not cure our Diſcontent, 
It always was below him to Reſent. 
Nature was never ſeen in ſuch exceſs, 
All Fury whes Abroad, at Home all peace: \ 
In War all Fire and Blood, in Peace enclin'd 
To all that's Sweet and Gentle, Soft and Kind. 
Ingratitude for this mbſt needs commence 
In want of Honeſty, or want of Senſe. 
When Kings to Luxury and Eaſe reſign'd, 
Their Native Countries juſt Defence declin'd ; 


This 
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This High n Kater d to ad * 

What they d perform had they a to —9 775 
What ——— Actions had by th done, 
When they had Martial Monarchs to lead G 04; 
And if their Prince would but with France make War, 

What Troops of | Engliſh Heroes wou'd appear. 

75 "Wiliamthe\bottorm of their Courage found, 8 
EFTialſe like thenifelves, mere emptineſs aud ſound : 
For call'd by Fate to fight for Cen 
They ſent their King abroad, and bay d 1 


Wiſely declin'd the Hazards of the War, — 
To nouriſh Faction and Diſorders Here. I 


Wrapt in Luxurious plenty, they Debauch⸗ | 
And load their Active Monarch with R 7 | 
Backward in Deeds, but of their —— free, 
And ſlight the Actions which they dare not ſe. 
At home they bravely teach him to Command. 
And judg of what they ate afraid to mend: Fr 
Againſt the Hand that ſaves them they exclaim, 
And curſe the Strangers, tho they ſight for * 
Tho ſome who wou d euſe the matter ſay, 

They did not grudg their Service; but their Pay. 
Where are the Royal Bands that now advance, 

To ſpread his dreadful Banners into France ? _ -, 
Britannia s Noble Sons her Intereſt f, 5 


And Foreign Heroes muſt their place ſupply % 
Much for the Fame of our Nobility. © 


Great Britain's Monarch did in Arms appear, 
And ſcarce an Engliſh Noble man was thei. 
Our Anceſtars had never conquer'd France, 
(Fer Kingdoms \ ſeldom are ſubdu d by Chance 347 
Had Talbot, Veye, and Montachte withheld 
The Glory, for the Danger of the Field. 

Had Engliſh Honeſty been kept alive, | 
T he antient Exgliſo Glory would — 5 


Poſterity will be aſham'd to hear, | 5 
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But Gallantry and Courage will decline, _- 
Where Pride and all Confederate Vices join, | 
Had we kept up the fame of former Years, - © © © 
Landen had been as Famous as Poidlier. 
Ormond and Eſſex had not fought alone, * 
The only Engliſk Lords our Verſe can own: : 
The only Peers of whom the World can , » 
That they fon erour fought, and not for Pay. 

A Regime d fem we had indeed, / 
Who fery'd for neither Pride nor Fame, but Bread 2 


Went out becauſe they dare not ſtay at Home. 
Loaded with Noxious Vices they appear, 
A ſcandal to the Nation and the War 
Heroes in Midnight ſcuffles with the Watch, 
And Lewd enough an Army to Debauch. 
Fleſh'd with cold Murders, _ from Juſtice fled, © 
Purſu'd by Blood in drunken Quarrels ſhed : 
In vain they ſtrive with Brayery to appear, 
For where there's Guilt, there always will be Far. 
Theſe are the Pillars of the Engliſh Fame, 
Such Peers as Hiſtory myit bluſh to name. 
When future Records to the World relate 
Mar ſaglia's Field, and Gallant Schomberg's Fate: 
W was Captive made, it was levere, © 
Fate took the Honeſt Man, and left the Peer. 
The World owes Fame for Ages long before, 
To the Great Stile of # which he bore : 
But when we come the Branches to compare, 
'Ts a Hero Anceſtor, a Bully Heir : 
The Vertues the Poſterity forſake, 3 
And all their Gallant Blood is dwind1'd to a Rake. 
More might be ſaid, but Satyr ſtay thy Rhimes, 
And mix not his Misfortune with his Crimes : 
We need not rake the Aſhes of the Dead, | 
There's living Characters enough to read. ö 


Ho cou'd this Nation ever think of Peace ? 


Or how look up to Heaven for Succeſs ? 
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While lawleſs Vice in Fleets and Catnps ee of 
And Oaths were louder than their Cannon heard : 
No wonder Engliſh Iſrael has been ſaid « 

Before the French Philiſtines Fleet t ha fled ; 
While T—— Enbrac d with Whores appear d, 
And Vice it ſelf the Royal Navy Steer d. | 
IW:liam oppoy'd their Crimes with x4 hand, 
By his Example firſt, and then Commaitd ; 
Prompted the Laws their Vices to ſuppłeſs, 
For which no doubt the Guilty lov'd him leſs. 
Ye Sons of Envy, Railers at the Times, 
Be bold Jike Engliſh-Men and own your Crimes: 
For ſhame put on no black, but let us ſee 
Your Habits always, and your Tongues agree. 
Envy ne'er bluſhes , Let it not be ſaid, 4 
You Hate him Living, and you Mourn him Dead: 
No Sorrow ſhow where you no Love profeſs, 
There are no Hypocrites in Wickeaneſs, 
Great Bonfires make, and tell the World y? are El 
have loſt the greateſt Bleſſing e er you had. 
So Mad-men ſing in Nakedneſs and Chains, 
For when the Senſe is gone, the Song remains. 
So Thankleſs Iſrael, when they were ſet free, 
Reproach'd the Author of their Liberty, 
And wiſl'd themſelves in Egype back again: 
What Pity 'twas they wiſh'd, or wiſh'd in vain ? 
Stop Satyr, let Brit annia now relate 
Her Villiam's Character, and her own Fate 
Let her to him a grateful Trophy raiſe, 
She beſt can ſigh his Loſs that beſt could ing his POE 
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Of all my Sons by Tyranny bereft, 

A Widow deſolate and Childleſs left, 

By Violence and Injury oppreſt, 

Wo o Heaven! caſt my Eyes, and ſigh'd the reſt. 


vol. II. State- A fairs. 301 
speed but ſigh, for I was always heard, 
„And William on my welcome Shores appear'd. 
wich Wings of ſpeed to reſcue me he came, 
And all my Sorrows vaniſh'd into Flame. 

New Joys ſprung up, new Triumphs now abound, 

And all my Virgin Daughters hear the Sound: 

Eternal Dances move upon m Plains, 

And Youthful Blood ſprings in my antient Veins. 

With open Arms I yielded my Embrace, 

And William ſaw the Beautics of my Face. 

He had before the knowledge of my Charms, 

For he had my Maria in his Arms. 

While he remain'd, I gave eternal Spring, 

Made him-my Son, my Darling, and my King; 

While all the wondripg World my Choice approve, 

Congratulate his Fate, and juſtify my Love. 

Of Briziſh Blood in Belgian Plains he liv'd, 

My only Foreign Off- ſpring that ſurviv d. 

Batavian Climates nouriſh'd him a while, 

Too great a Genius for ſo damp a Soil: 

And freely then ſurrendred him to me, 

For wiſe Men freely will the Fates obey. 

Yet in my Wilkamthey had equa! Share, 

And he defended them with equal Care. 

They were the early Trophies of his Sword, 

His Infant Hand their Liberty reſtor'd. 

His Nurſe, that Belgick Lion, roar'd for Aid, 

And planted early Lawrels on his Head, 

His eaſy Victories amaz'd Mankind; EY 

We wonder'd what the dreadful Youth deſi ign d. 

Fearleſs he fought his Country to ſet free, 

And with his Sword cut out their Liberty. 

The Journals of his Actions always ſeem'd 

So wonderful, as if the World had dream'd : 

So ſwift, ſo full of Terrour he went on. 

He was a Conquerour before a Man. 

The Bom bon Sword, tho it was brighter far, 
Let drawn for Conqueſt, and oppreſſiye War, 5 ; 
a 
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20 all the Triumphs c of the World engroſt, © 

But quickly all thoſe Triumphs to him lot... 
* 'Tuſtice to Wikkan early Trophies brought; p42 bac; 5 

William for Truth and Juſtice always fought. 

He was the very Myſtery of War, 2 | 

. _ Hegain'd by*t when he was not Conquerour: „ 
= And if bis Enemies a Battel won. We 4, 

| He might be beaten, they would be. undone: . 
Anteus like from èvery fall he roſe, 1 
Strengthen'd with double Vigour to oppoſe; * 
Thoſe Actions Mankind judg'd Unfortunate, +. 
Serv*d but as ſecret Steps to make him Great. 
Then let them boalt their Glory at SOPs | 
In vain th* EmbattPd Squadrons crowded i in, 
Theirs was the Victory, the Conqueſt mine. y 

Of all the Heroes Ages paſt adore, _ . 1 
1 Back to the firſt Great Man, and long before,; 
. Tho Virtue has ſometimes with Valour join'd, 
ö The Barren World no parallel can find. 

If back to Iſraefs Tents I ſhou'd retire, : 

And of the Hebrew Heroes there enquire, © 

I find no Hand did Judab's Scepter wear, 

Comes up to William's Modern Character. 

Namure's Gygantick Towers he o erthrew; 3 

David did leſs when he Goliab flew, 

Here's no Uriah,;s for Adult'ry ſlain, 

Nor Oaths forgot to faithful Jonathan. | 
And if to Fefſe's Grandſon we've recourſe, 

William his Wiſdom had withaut his Whores. 

Foſbua might {till have ſtaid on Jordan Shore, 

Muſt he, as ¶ iliam did the Boyne, pals oer. 
Almighty Power was forc'd to inter poſe, 
And frighted both the Water and his Foes: 
But had my William been to paſs that Stream, 
God needed not to part the Waves for him. 
Not Forty Thouſand Canaanites cou d ſtand, 
In ſpight of Waves or Canaanites he'd land: : 


Such 
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dich Streams ne er ſtemm d his Tide of Victory; 
No, not the Stream; no, nor the Enemy. _ 

His Bombs and Cannon wou'd ha* made the Wal, 
ithout the Help of Fewiſh Rams-Horns, fall. 
en bis dear Hal from their Foes had eg, 
ecauſe of ſtoln Spoils by Achan hid; 

Jed n&er, like Joſhua, on the Ground ha? laid, 

+ We'd certainly ha fought as well as pray'd. 


The Sun would rather ha been thought to ſtay, 7 
W\naz'd to ſee how ſoon he ad won the Day, | 
Than to Thee time the Canaanites to ſlay. 
The greateſt Captains of the Ages paſt, 
Debauch'd their Fame with Cruelty at laſt : 
iliam did only Tyrants ſubdbe; 
Theſe conquer'd Rings, and then the People too: 
The Subjects reap'd no Profit for their Pains, 
And only chang'd their Maſters, not cheir Chains; 
Their Victories did for themſelves appear, 
And made their Peace as dreadful as the War: 
bot William fought Oppreſſion to deſtroy, 

hat Mankind might in Peace the World enjoy. 

The Pompeys, Cafars, Scipio's, Alex anders, 

Who crowd the World with Fame, were great Com- 
| 1 "8 | (manders. 
Theſe too brought Blood and Ruin with their Arms, 

But William always fought on other Terms. 
Terrour indeed might in his Front appear, 
But Peace and plenty follow'd in his Rear: 
And if Oppreſſion forc*d him to contend, | 
Calmneſs was all his Temper, Peace his End : 
He was the only Man we eber ſaw fit 
Toregulate the World or conquer it. | 
Who can his Skill in Government gainſay, ' 8 


fie that can Exgland's brittle Scepter ſway, 
Where parties too much rule, and Kings obey ? 
te always reign'd by Gentleneſs and Love, 

An Emblem ok the Government above. 
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And while they 
Such Grief as ne 


With all the Nations Sorrow in their Eyes. 


Vote me not Childlefs then in Chriſtendom, 


yet have Sons in my ſuſpended Womb: 


Crowns know no Sexes, and my Government 
To either Wind admits a juſt Deſcent, 
Queens have to me been always fortunate, 

E er ſince my Engliſb Phemx ruPd the State 
Who made my Feople rich, my Country great, 
Satyr be juſt, and when we laſh their Crime 
Mingle ſome Tears for William with our Rh 
Tho Baſeneſs and Ingratitude appear, 1 


Superior Grief in feeling Words explain: 
Accents that wound, and all the Senſes numb, 


was for King before, 
And ſuch as neyer, never ſhall be more. 

See how Authority comes weeping on, 
And view the Queen lamenting on his Throne. 
With juſt Regret'ſhe takes the Sword of State, 
Not by her Choice directed, but his Fate 
Accepts the ſad Neceſlity with Tears, 
And mournfully for Government prepares. 
"The Peoples Acclamations ſhe receive? 


With ſadn'd Joy, and a Content that grieves. 


View next the fad Aſſemblies that appear, 
To tell their Grief for him, and Joy for her. 
The firſt confounds the laſt With ſuch Exceſs, 
They hardly can their noble Thoughts expreſs. . 


The Illuſtrious Troop addreſs her to condole, 


And ſpeak ſuch Grief as wounds her to the Soul: 

They lodg their Sorrows in the Royal Breaſt, 

The Harbour Where the Nation looks for Reſt. 
Next theſe, the Repreſentatives ariſe, 


And till juſt Fate ſuch due Proviſion makes, 4% | 
A Daughter my protection under takes. 


_ 


Thank Heaven that we ha weeping Millions here: 55 
Then ſpeak our hearty Sorrows if you can, 


ſpeak may ſtrike the Heater dumb ; 
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The Epithets they righepuſly apply 7 

To the Reſtorer of their Liberty, _ | | 7 

Are Tokens of their Senſe and Honeſty. 

For 4s 4 Body we weve always true, 

But tis oar Parties that our Peace undo. 

Who can like them the Peoples Grief expreſs ? 

They ſhew her all the Tokens of Exceſs : | 

Oerwhelm'd with Sorrow, and ſuppreſt with Gare, 

They place the Nation's Refuge now in her: 

Nothing but her Succeſſion cou'd abate 

The Nation's Sorrow for their Monarch's Fate: 

And nothing but his Fate cov'd their true Joy 

For her Succeſſion leſſen or deſtroy. | , 
The Civil Sword to her, as Heaven ſaw fit, 

With general Satisfaction they commit: 

How can it in a Hand like hers miſcarry ? 

But who ſhall for us weild the Military ? 3 2 

Who ſhall the jarring Generals unite; » 1111; vo 

Firſt teach them to agree, and then to fight ? 

Who ſhall rene#'d Alliances contrive, 41 By 

and keep the vaſt Confederacies alive? | 

Who ſhall the growing — — ſubdue ? 

Twas more than all the World but him, cou d do- 
Sighs for departed: Friends are ſenſleſs things, 

But "ris not ſo when Nations mourn for Rings: 

When wounded Kingdoms ſuch a Lofs complain, 

As Nature never can repair again ei 0. 

The Tyrant Grief, like Love, obeys no Laws, 

But blindly views th Effect, and not the Cauſe. 
Dark are the Works of Sovereign Providence, 
And often claſh with our contracted Senſe z + | 
But if we might with Heaven's Decrees dete, 
ind of aur Maker's Works expoſtulates 
Why ſhou'd he form a Mind ſupremely great, -#, 
And to his Charge cammit the R ö | 


eins of Fate, 
And at one haſty Blow the Work defeat? 

A Blow ſo ſudiden, ſu fevere and ſwift, 
We had no time 
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r Supplication left: C0 7 U 
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As if Almighty Power had been afraid, 

Such Pray*rs wou d by ſuch Multitudes be made; I 

Such Moſesr?s wou d to his Altars go, 

To whom he neyer did, or wou'd ſay nos 

He hardly q@p'd know how to ſtrike the Blow. 
For Praycr ſo much the ere Power com- 


(mand 
Ev'n God himſelf ſornetimes as conquer'd. — 
And calls for Quarter at the Wreſtlers Hands. 
How ſtrenuous then had been the Sacred Strife, 
While all the kneeling World had beggd his . 
With all that Earneſtneſs of Zeal, and mere 
Than ever Nation begg'd for King before 2 
See how the e Lands his Fame imp! 


And by their Sorrows teſtify their Lo re:: 


Sprinkle his Memory with grateful Tears, 5 


And hand his Glory to ſucceeding Vears. 
With what Contempt will Engieſh diem appears f\ 7 


When future Ages read his Character? - |: 
They'll never bear to hear in time to come, 347 g . 0 


How he was lov d abroad, and fcorn'd at home. 
The World will — — it couꝭd he true, 
And Vengeance mult Inſolence parthe- meu 
Our Nation vill by all Men be abhor d; by 
And Wilian' juſter Fame be ſo reſtof d. | 
Poſterity; when Hiſtories relate | 
His Glorious Deeds, will ask, What Giants E—y 
For common Vertues may Mens Fame erer 
But an mmoder ate Glory. turns Romance. rag u 
Its reał Merit does it felf undo 7 57 10 
Men talk it ape kighʒ ĩt canꝰt be frogs: 1171 bf 
So Williasd Life, encreas d by doubling fame, 
ill drown his Actions to preſetve tutu: | 
e Anaãts of hisCongutt they Ureviſep !) 
Legends df Impoſflbihties. et ern 
ill all a LifSof Miracles appear ** 
= great for Him tò do, or Puma: wolf 
And if ſome faithful Writer ſnouꝰdiſet do mn 
** what unc aſi ſs he wore the Grown ; What 
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What thankleGs Devil had the Land poſſeſt; 
This will be more prodigious than the _ 
With Indignation t will their Minds inf; oe 
And raiſe the Glory of his Actions 220 
The Records of their Fathers they I deface, N | 


And bluſt ta think they\ſyrung from ſueſfa Race. 
They'll be aſlamꝰd their Ayteſtors to wn, r 


And ſtrive their Fathers Follies to atone. 


New Monuments of Gratitade they'll ale, 
And Crown his Memory wich Thanks and Praiſe. 
Thou, Satyr, ſhalt the grateful Few rehearſe; 
And ſolvethe Nation's Cvedit in thy verſe;; | 
Embalm his Name with Characters of Praiſe. | 
* Fame's beyond tlie Powercof Time t6raſe. rer | 
om him let future Monates learn to Rule, | 
aol make his laſting Character their Schobt. 
For he who wou d in time to come be Oreat, 
Ha nothing nom to da bus Imitate. 
Let dyi deren when they come to bleſs, 
Wim ildren only his Succeſs. 4 | 
Here cher th L ions very well may end, 2 
William's. only recommend 5 
And leave the Youth his Hiſtory ro obo bis 120 
But we haue here an Igaominious Croud. 
That boaſt their: Native Birth and Engliſh Blood, 4 
Whoſe Breaſts with Envy and Contention burn, & 
And now rejoice when ali the Nations mourna: 
Their aukward Triumphs openly they ling We. 
Inſult the Aſhes of their injur'd King: 
Rejoice at the Diſaſtersof his Crown, © 
And drink the Horſe's Health that threw him down; 
Bluſhy. Satyr, when ſueh Crimes we muſt reveal, 
And draw a filent Curtain to conceal. 
Actions ſo vile ſhall'n&erdebaiich our Song; 
Let Heaven alone : tho juſtice ſuffers long, 
Her Leaden Wings, and Tron Hands, may ol 
That ſhe is certain, tho ſhe may be Now, | 


Xa | His 
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Le Men of Arms, and Engliſh Sons of War, I 


Nothing can make is Greater than s Queen. 
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His Foreign Birth was made the Famꝰd Pretente; 11 


Which gave our Home- born Engliſnmen Offence. 
But Diſcontent's the antient Engliſh Faſhion, i] 


The Univerſal Blemiſh of the Nation: 


And 'tis a Queſtion, whether God cou'd me | 

That King whom every 7 > Gon wou'd ou {3 

Nor is it any paradox to ſay,. _ 

Willi mare of Engliſh Blood than 1 vieh bus 

The Royal Liſe flow d in his ſprightly Veins, 

The ſame that in the Noble Stock remains; 

The ſame, which now his Slot ĩous Scepter als 

To whom Three Nations Juſt. Obedience — I. 
ANNE; the remaining Glory of our lle. 

Well ſhe becomes the RoyabEngliſh Stiles: - ia 05 

In Williams Steps ſedately ſhe:proceeds, . EY 

William's 4 Pattern to Immortal Deeds.” | F Pe % Int 

Preſerves his Memory with generous Care $57 20 I 


Forgetting bim is di ſoblig ing herr 
Where ſhall the murmuriag Party then, appear +. 
Where wor'd the Nation, but for her, ha een 
So ſafe a Cure for ſuch a ſudden Weund?ꝰ 

And cou d Ihe but as well the Camp ſup 10 
The World the ſooner would their Grief: ay by: 
But there the Fatal Breach is made ſo wide, 

That Loſs can never, never be ſupply'd. 
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Now learn from lim bow y you may fight 8 * 24 
Your Grief for him expreſs upon her Foes,, 
For William lord ſuch Funeral Tears as thoſe. '- 
"Tis William's Glorious Scepter which the bears, (29 
Like Wilkam ſhe for Liberty appears. L 8403 3% 
She mounts to Honour by the Steps of Truth, * 1 
And his Example imitates in Both. 6 Nan Daf 
* Tis you muſt make her blooming Fame ivcizaſe; , 
'Tis you muſt bring her Honour, Wealth and Pears 
And let it once more to the World be ſeen, 
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The Whim, Dedicated to two Kings, that of 
Madrid and that of St. Germains. 


Of tiny Child when void of Vice; 
hen Soul, that Particle Divine, 

Does but like Farthing-Candle ſhine ; 
While,Maid does hold the filly Taper, 
Enwrap'd in Lanthorn made of Paper, 
Which too but juſt Diſcernment brings, 
Nor ſhews the Difference of things. 
So glimmers the, young dawning Soul 
Of Nature's pretty little Fool? | 
Therefore, as Callocks ſay, tis thought 
Whate'er it does can be no Fault) * 
| ſay, midſt Pleaſantries of Child, 
Little Machines, and Actions wild, 
Of Cards l'yę ſeen the Bauble take | 
A Superannuated*Packz _ \ a 
The Uiamond's ſully' d, and the Spade 
By often uſe now dirty made; 34 
And only fit to entertain | 
Pretty Conceit of ant Brain. 
V Vhich yet is ſcar&Tome into Scull, 
Not halt ſo much as Sawcer full. 
VVhen Card by Card the Oaf does take, 
Father, look here mbat I can make ! | 
And then to work he ſtrait does fall, 
To frame ſome ſmall Eſcurial, | 
Some Minor Pauli, or tiny Coloſs, 
(But O the diſmal Fate that follows!) 


R 3 Firſt 


M IDST pretty Tricks, and quaint Device 
y < 
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Firſt then he for Foundation lays 
. ARowof Kings, a Royal Race. 
By them the Sex that's fair and tender, 
T heir Spouſes of the Feminine Gender. 
(The Queen of Hearts the brighteſt mA” 
And now the Edifice goes on:; 
The Mob with Clubs and Spades are laid, 
Thoſe dy*d the others into Red : 
But higheſt of all a Pack of Knaves, 
The Babe too naturally heaves, 04 1 
Juſt as in Fortune? Scale we fee, 
Rogues mounted to Supremacy, 
There many Pams win all, each takes 1 
The Coin, and ſweeps away the Stakes. 
Well now the Structure 00 and | 


"£227 . 1 
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t In gay ſublimity does ſtand, N 

| Emblem of Artificial Hand: | 

1 But Fates! When juſt at the Roof, 

iff Behind comes a malicious Puff, ; 

\ And dow * Gugaw Pile does fall, 

| Bm As future Paul's e er Dooms-day ſhall. 

4 'E*-n ſo. (with ſmall Things great compare) 

4 Lewis the Proud is nought bur Air: 

bt With thoſe that form d his Grand Pele 

So cloſe, ſo exquiſitely fine. 6 

Ric hlien the Leader, Mazarine, te 
Leuvois and Croiſſy, and Fourbin, __ | 
None with the niceſt Subtlety, »_. _ 


Could ought that. was miſlaid debry, 

Vet all their mighty Projects die. 

*Twas, tho a fine, yet airy Web, 

The Torrent now begins to ebb, . 

And now the Louvre, and Perſailes, 08S 
- - TW Eſcurial too, that Spaniſh Paul's, 

Shake at great Eugene Name and Sword, 
ws - Who's ſending 'em another Lord ; ; , 
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Who's Ike to puff that Babel down; | 

The little:Boy that wears the Crown, © 
With bis Grand Pa-Pa are puſhing "OR ; ad. 
But ſee the Spaniſh Pharton, FR 
That dwells I'th Regions of the Sun, 

Has got his Leave of Gallic Sire, 

To go and fet the World on fire. 

Well, drive oh Coschman, and take care, 

To ſet down, not bring back your Fare: 
The Don Monſieur, the Speniſb Beau, 5 


When he comes near the fatal Po, 
May curſe old Dady's Alles. vous. 
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In Germanos ab alto ad Fermam, & 
ex imo'in-(remonam Prodeuntes. 
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Ulmine Cæſareo fretus Jovi: Ales ab alto 
L Intonuſt, ſparſis nubibus ima patents; N 
Suetus humo Gallus mir atur ab /Ethere lapſum, 
Cum, fruſtra:invitis Alpibus, Hoſtis adeſt. 
En quoque Cadmeam ſtupefact a Cremona Catervam 
Armatos tellus dum parit ipſa viros, 
Crede mihi Italicis langueſcent Lilia Cami: 
| Gdlliga, quando Hoſtes Terra Poluſque ferunt, © 


1 * 
*"s *RFP 9 0 w 4 - 0 * 
3 N FR” * s5 © & 4. Ko» # 
| . = , * % bo 7 : %: « 
* 1 wy A * £ # # 3 % $3 ©&& - * 
. i 
* * - G 9 ” ' * 
5 df ol gas eee 
+ ©® - P - * 

.. ne. 

. * 4 e E . 
 ©#z ww ; 91 7 8 ＋ T0 Z2E 1 9 — 

" 241 4; 2 . . LF TERS Head - 

— - Z . 

0 F * 9 
4 1 1 * . 
# x» + Cl * 1 4 


> — —— — — 


254 — 


—— — — 
o 
: \ 


312 Y OEMS a 


1 | 
\ 
' = 


9 


— 1 b , 


Cn 1 Deſcent 7 the 8 1 the 11 5 
I Verona, and their * W * e 
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into Cremona. 
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ROM parting Clouds, the Germs Eagle brings 
vindictlve Thunder on Imperial V.Vings. 
The Gallick, VVarrior from beneath deſcries 
VVith wonder, while oer Alps and Rocks he les, 
And levels at him from the neighb'ring Skies. 
But ſee arm d Numbers, riſing from below! 
Cremona trembles while the Germans flow, - 4 
From opening Cavern on th' aſtoniſh'd Foe. 
Believe me, France, your Lilly faintly grows; 
Nature ne'er framꝰd it for th' Lalian Snows 0 
"Twill never thrive, firice Heaven and TIE dero. 
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A Prologue 11 'd for Tan I 02 
| ver ſpoke. Written 9 Dr. r 
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Ty Day a miahty Hero comes to warm we 
Your curdling Blood, and bid you, Britain, „arm. 
To Valour much he owes, to Vertue more; 
He fights to ſave, and conquers to reſtore. 
He ſtrains no Texts, nor makes Dragoons perſwade 
He likes Religion, _ be hates the Trade. | 
Born for Mankind, they by his Labours live; 
Their Property is rerogative. 
His Sword deſtroys leſs than his Mercy faves, 
And none, except his Paſſions, are his Slaves. 
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Such, Britains, is the Prince that you pollefs, * 
In Council greateſt, and in Camps no leſs : 

Brave, but not Cruel. VViſe without Deceit ; 7 
Born for an Age curs'd with a Bajazet. | 
But you, diſdaining to be too ſecure, 

Ask his Protection, and yet Studs, his Power. 
With you a Monarch's Right is in diſpute3 
VYho give Supplies, are only Abſolute. = 
Britain, for ſhame your factious Feuds decline, 
Too long you've labour'd for 1 Bourbon Line: 
Aſſert loſt Rights, an Auſtrian Prince alone 

Is born to nod upon a Spaniſ Throne. 

A Cauſe no leſs cou'd on Great Eugene call, 

Steep Alpine Rocks require an Hannibal: 

He ſhows you your loſt Honour to retrieve ; 

Our Troops will fight, when once the Senate give. 
Quit your Cabals and Factions, and in ſpite 

Of Whig and T ory in this Cauſe unite. © © © 
One Vote will then ſend Aja back to France, 
There let the Meteor end his airy Dance: 
Elſe to the Mant uan Soil he may repair, 
(Een Abdicated Gods were Latizw's Care) 5 
At worſt, he ll find ſome Corniſb Borough here. 
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EE, thou » Diſtygber of the Worle' Repoſe, 
Your rotting Brother warns you of your Cloſe, 


Your Britiſh Friend too moulders in his Tomb, 
And waſted Armies call you to your Doom. 
V Vhat Shoals of Gallick Ghoſts from Eugene I 


(Eugene, by whom our dying Hope's reſtor'd) 
Fled thro the Itallan Air, and curs'd their Lord? — 
| U 


71. 
But you mult go, the Lecker of Ki i 
Draws nigh Ver ſailes, and the late == DN 
While Worms, unkinder than your Aamtenan, 
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More 


Wait for that Head fnell'd witha double Cron; 4 


. Impatiently expect the deſfin'd Skall 

Of Schemes and Thrones, and injur'd Treatiefull 
Methinks 1 ſee em revel in his Brain, * 
Where midnight Projects of dire Concise reign; ö 
Mazes of Miſchiefs to involye the Earth, 


In Blood and Woe, which thence derive. their Birth, | 


Methinks | ſee em skirmiſh for Le Grand, 

Each Royal Vein's by eager Reptiles » rg * 
Confus'dly roving, like his Soldiers Ff 
Thro their Cremona in the German Nig I - 
But O! This Scene creates a Sacred Awe, 


— 


Makes the Muſe tremble, while ſhe ſtrives to draw 
Our Nature levell'd to thatdreaded La. 
But if that Grand Deſtroyer̃ would make haſte, 

And ſpight of Fagony, make him breath bis Jaſt, | 
The World from thence would finda time to breath, 

That's only hop'd for from that Stroke of Death. 
Nations would thank him for that grateful Blow, , 
And refcu'd Armies with their Standards bow: 
The Britiſh, Belgic, Neapolitan, 

The German, Spaniard, and the Mantuan, 

.Cou'd we but ſee him ſafe within his Tomb, | 
And France in Mourning for their Monarch's Doom, $ 
The Sight would pleaſe beyond the Pomp of Rome. 

 WhileGrovesof Cypreſs, and the Baneful Yew 
Europe would ſend, its Sentiments to ſhew, 2 
And heap em on him for a Grang Adicu. b 


* 
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0. «King Winton 


O dig RG the Reſtorer of our state, 
That Nopal * 25 of deſigning Fate, 5 
Toil, the Concerns of Heaven to compleat? 
In whoſe cloſe Breaſt their Councils brood ſecure, 
And Europe's Welfare waits the mighty Hour; 
Where Lews Ruin yet in Embryo lies, 
And whence kind Peace intends her ſacred Riſe. 
Tt alluring Dictates of ſoft Eaſe he lights, = 
With Fove in Flame and Thunder he delights. | 
The Dooms of Nations He and Fate diſpoſe, 
The One decrees bur what the Other does. 
His Arms the Briny Empire late maintain d. 
And Britiſh Waves with French Diſhonour 1 
is true, yet Conqueſt holds the queſtion'd Ball, 
As loth to let the mighty Laurel fall; 
Yet certain to adorn the Exgliſb Brow, x 
Proceeds in Blood before ſhe does beſtow, ©. 
Like Heaven and Fate in great Donations ſlow. | 
This won, then VAS S AU, readorn vour Crown, 
Can you forgo MARI A for Renown ? . 
So keen for Fame? Awhile the World delay, ö 
After a Pauſe in Albion's Arms, convey © 8 
Your Sword as far as the Retreat of Day. | 
With Britiſh Shields affright the Eaſtern Moon, 
And rob the Indians of their God the Sun. 
Methinks I fee already on the Loom +8 
Revolving Years of the Third Edward come. 
by the MartiaPd Britains in a Line, 

Engliſh Helmets quaff the conquer'd Seine, 
Whik Willan's Health goes round in Wins 

Wine. 
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7 i 57 | (#2 13 
I ſee his Pow r thro the won Realm diffuſe, , 
Now Gallia yields, and Boileau damns his Muſe. ri 
He now on Lewis pleads an Irony, "oy 

To you, N AS$ AU, the transfer'd Praiſes fly, 

No trivial Statue ſhall thy Fame ſuffice, - i 
VVe'll raiſe Coloff to th endanger'd Skies, 

And ſhew the Gods how NH s — 1 ; 


Beyond, where?er the Roman Eagles flew; 
A Pitch the lingring Ceſars never knew... 
Bleſs'd be the Day when the long forming Years 
Diſclos d the Hero to the wond'ring Spheres 3 
When firſt the Ocean knew its Infant Lord. 
The Albion Genius ſhook, the Belgic Lions roar d. 
Europe took notice of the mighty Throw, 
And Rev'rend Nature did with Homage bow. 
So fares the V Vorld when a N ASS AU appears, 


= 7 
U 


a3 


N ASS AU! the nobleſt Favour of the Stars. Wh 
Nor a leſs Triumph ſignaliz d the Time rh. 
VVhen firſt MAR IA grac'd the Engliſh Clime. 4 
Fair at her Birth the Royal Beauty ſnone; ro 
As when the Preſident of Light, the Sunn, + MI Th: 
Vvith Infant Luſtre, and with new. born Ray, | lat 
ad ſhook off Chaos, and began the Day. | Ti 
he Conſcious Planets join d the mighty Pair, Ew 
Decreed by Fate the parted Globe to ſhare. Leſ 
VViſely the Gods, for Virtues like their own, rm 
Preventing Cenſare did provide a Throne z F 
The Juſtice equal, and the Plea's the ſame, - The 
As they their Altars, theſe their Scepters claim. WI 
Vet what a Loſs of Power had each ſuſtain d, ot 


Had diſtant MART from her WILLIAM reign'd 2 Kin 
Leſs had their Grandeur, leſs their Empire grown, WI 


He'd wanted th* Englsſb, ſhe the Gallick Crown. An 
So two fair Planets that adorn the Sphere, Not 
Vvith a leſs Splendor, if apart, appear: An 
But when their dazling Glories kindly join, Th 


Vith fiercer Vigour, greater State they ſhine. 
E Nor 
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Nor can their native Bounds their Rays contain, 
But o er the ſabject World with mingyd Beams PR, 
reign.” | 


The ang of K di urin 
| K , er 
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re 


Ne 190. No? AR 
Ae in a « Devin onr thinking Honarch an” 
E'er Night gave place tothe approaching Day, 
A Ghaſtly Phantom at his Pillow reet d, 
And with wide an broad Eyes, thin Checks ap- 


(pear'd 3 


Which in a Flaſh of Lightniop crown'd with Smoke, 
Thus his Ban Succeſlot beſpoke. 

Hail my bleſt Nephew, whom the Fates ordain 
To fill the Meaſure of the Se=—rr#Reigns 15 
That all the Ills by our whole Race deſignd, | 
In thee their full:Accompliſhment nent Aa, 9905 57 | 
'Tis thou that art decreed this Point to clear, 
Which we have labour'd for theſe four ſcore at: 
Leſt then thou fail ſt in this high Enterprize, 
m come to ſteel thee with my beſt Advice. 

Firſt caſt all idle Thoughts of Heaven away, 
Thoſe pious Clogs to Arbitraty Sway, - 
Which ſerve to {ink a Subject to a Slave, il: 
But muſt not check the Actions of the Brave. 
Kings are free Agents, and their Wills are Laws, 
Which they may break or keep as they ſee cauſe, . 
And claim a Share in the Almighty po -er 
Which Heaven afſumes; to nouriſh or 4evour.” 
And when thy Fear of God abates its ny” 


Thy Gratitude n "ow Ar 4 | 
C c! y 516890 


And 
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348 7 0 4 M 5 on, 
And theſe muſt be fubdu'd eier thou obtain 
The pleaſing Eruits of Arbitrary Reign. _ 
Yet ſtill the Church muſt be thy chiefeſt Care's 291 
For Kings (you know) their nurſing Fathers are: 
That Ser of Blockheads are the Monarch's Tools, 


To keep the R in awe, and banter Fools. 
Keep them but under, Spaniel - like, and tame, 


They'l be of uſe to. int thee ont thy Game; 
Make em believe th TOY but truſt them not, 
More than to ſerxet N „or hunt a, Plot. 

If thy dull Father had theſe Meaſures 1 en, 


Thuy Attempt to th? Engliſþ Throne had been in vain. 
Next, let thy Miniſters canſiſt of choſe A 

Ul ho either axe thy ] ˙ Or Ego: 
Take them of Men impeachꝰd * former. Cine, 1 
Or elſe eren ee n Tun! {4 oh 
Ne thy Father rais'd, and him berray'd, 

uſt be the Objects of thy Favour made: bite 
Or that oppos d thy coming to the I — 
- Take theſe into thy Boſom, they're thy own: bo 
While ſuch as-haygithy Int reſt ttuly ſur vd. 
May thank their ay Eſtates they, are not bk. 
Avoid the Wiſe: and Honeſt all ou can, 
For Monarchy will bear no N 
In all Employs he careful ta ſelect tet 
Thoſe that willgive from thoſe tlakNlo-expott; | 12. 
Mankind's alike, Diſt inctionꝰs hard co make; 1 1 
The Mony then muſt guide you Whom to take: ot 

Another piece ovfvingly; Craft occurs. iT 
Which is to manage right Inteſtine Stits. 
Of this I will but one ſnort inſtance give, 
To ſnem you how this Nail of . 1 i 
A Race of Men, un in former Story, a 
Had ſplit this 7 Whig and Tory; 
Both Factions grewſin Country and in Court 
And both to — — 8 
To whom I gave a ſubalternate:Power- | uu 
Lenable them each other to devour. RY 
bn A L 


* he 
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This Artifice of State, had 1 liv'd on, 
Would in ſhort time have fix'd the Imperial Throne: 1 
But when 1 fell, that Abdicated Gooſe, | 
Thy ghar" left the Game ar faſt and looſe ; 
and vent'r 6 fo plyck off the Mask too ſoon, 
United them, and was Hitmſelf undone. 
This Game revive again, purine it claſe, 
And thou the Fate of England mayſt diſpoſe; 
Laſtly; to crown the Work, keep fair and even 

With cheEnchanted C of St. 

may draws 


That Polizick Ware-ho 8 a King, x 
fit Tools to overturn: both ud Law. 
Fail not to bait the Trap, thel Gill to r 
— Hopes of 8 a lh OE: 5 
ep there the Poiſon ſtrong, 0 Spri | 
With freſh Corruptions, and be ever King, · ing, | 
More might be (aid, e hom 4 


By a ſhrill. Voice, which uſhers in the Dar 
Speak quickly, if thou at any Fung te fay.. 


The Penlive Prince, not given Gente, 
Upon, his Bed a While N lie 11 
Then ſtarting up, tos Abiget he went, YL 
And ſhew'd the s Choſ his Scheme of Governmeat | 
Which ben de ad ſeen, away the Goblin ſpun, - 
Frighted to ſee MA o mos oY done. 

IF i 


* 
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* Sable Way yoitr Ade Fr, Bet = oh 4 8 | Þs 
And cloud the coming Beauties of the Tcar. I x: 
Mourn on, you fgoliſh faſhionable 64. 9M ZOO Tt 


Mourn for your own Misfortunes, not the K ne Do 
Mourn for the mighty Maſs of Coin miſ-ſpent, | 

| That prodigally given; and idly ſpent; 

Mourn your Tapeſtry and'Statutes too, 1 — 
And Windſor gutted; to adorn your Lovg 
Mourn for theh Miter long from Scotland gone, 
And much more mourn your Union coming on; 
Mourn for a ten Years War, and diſmal] Weather, 
And Taxes, ſtrung like Necklaces together, $4 
On Salt, Malt, Paper, Syder, Lights and Leather. 
Much for the Civil Lift need not he ſaid, 2 f 
They truly mourn whoꝰ re fifteen Months ei 1 
Well then, my Friends, ſince things you ſte are fo, 7. 
Let's e en monrn on, twould leſſen much our Wo, > 
Had Sorrel ſtumbled thirteen Years ago. 


j 


The ( ounterpart. 


Y E Engliſh Nations, put your Motcning on 
Mourn not the King's Misfortune, but your ow. 
For Realms of Light and of Eternal Day 

He lately chang'd his Temporary + 7 c 
And left you W in the tractleſs Way. 


He 


| 


> 
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He was the Star by whiCh all Europe ſteer d, 1 
The Compaſs ſhew'd us how its Councils reed. 
When e' er you are on raging Billows toſt, 
Think of the skilful Pilot you have loſt; 

Think on the Dangers he did for you Prove, 
The Storms and Thunder of Almighty . | W 3 

Bloo 
How midſt forkd Lighthivg: ſhow'rs of Shot and 
Divinely bold our Mighty William ſtood, . 

Not for his own, but for our Country's Good. 

Our Native Land was not his only Care, 

Nations far diſtant did his Bounty bare 

The Rhine, the Tiber, Ganges, with their Streams, f 
Do mourn in Oonſort K Thames, 7 


x & 1 * of + 4 " ' 


„e Spilnt, . $ 
On Sir John Fenwick. 
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E RE lie the Relicks of a martyt'd Knizht, 
Whoſe Loyalty unſpotted as the Light, 
Seal'd with his Diood his in —y So — n 8 Right 


The State his Head did 3 1 Body ſever, 
Becauſe when living twas his chief Endeavour 


To ſet the Nation and its _ together. 


He boldly fell, girt _ with weeping Soldiers, 
Imploring Heaven for the good o? the Beholders, 
So to cut ood Head from England's * 


TY N 
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Quo, quo Sceleſti ruitis, &c. 


| :; 2s 
W Hither, ye impious Britons, do ye run, 
As if already not enough undone? 
Your Sea has oft run Purple to the Shore, 
And Flanders is manur'd with Engliſh Gore; 
Yer ſtill you arm, and ſtill prepare to fight 4, 
Againſt your E, his Country, and his Right. II. 
2 ee | 


If you muſt arm, unite the Britiſh Powers, ; — 
Deſtroy your Rival Holland's lofty Towers, | 0 
And be her Ruin as ſhe has been yours. Di 


Holland deſery'd to be this Nation's Curſe, ro 
Bad as a Foe, but as a Friend much worſe : 
See the Batavians with a grinning Pride *4 1 

Your preſent Ills and future Hopes deride. Ibn 


3. 38 +. 
And well they may, for they can only boaſt, -* 
Becauſe your Credit, Wealth, and Fraffick's loſt; * 


Theirs is the Gain, and they may triumph 
- Pleas'd with a ſelfiſh, dull, malicious Joy, 4 
To ſee your ſelves none hut your ſelves deſtroy; 
Tis obvious, but infatuated you x 1400 
Still court your Ruin, and contrive it roo. 


4. | ft 
Tell me, Ist Madneſs this, or Hopes of Gain, 

Or do the Sons the Fathers Crimes ſuſtain ? 
Why are you pale and ſpeechleſs ? Why appears 
This Trembling ? and why flow theſe guilty W 


molt. 
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dice there's a Cauſe, a monſtrous Cauſe indeed, 
You fain word hide, too horrid to be hic. 


5. 
Yes, Britons, yes, you groan beneath the Weight 
Of Charles the Mattyr's undeſerved Fate; 
Too well you know his unrepented Fall 
Entails this Curſe, and will confound you all. 


—_— ww FR * * 9 


. . "Ws 9 
N — e 4 
On S- . 
0 m a o 
= - . 
" ; * 
= * 1 


Lluſtrious Steed, who ſhould the Zodlack grace, 
To thee the Lion and the Bull give place: 

Bleſt be the Dam that fed+thee, bleſt the Earth, 
Which firſt receiv'd thee, and firſt gaye thee Birth. 
Did wrong'd Hibernia to revenge her Slain | 
Produce thee, ot elſe murdet d Fenwick's Strain, 8 
Or barbarouſly maſſacred Gleweoes Clan? | 
Whence &er thou art, be thou for ever bleſt, 
and ſpend the Remnant of thy Days in reſt; 
No ſervile Uſe thy Noble Limbs profane, 
No Weight thy Back, no Curb thy Month reftrain 
No more be thon, no more Mankind a Slave, 
But both enjoy that Liberty you gave. 


I. 
AST Year i in the Spring, the Life of the King 
Was intended by Aſſaſſination 3 | 
But now they'll pull down the Life of the Kingdom 
By acurſed Capitation, ) 
{Lo 
France and 5 combin'd, and were puialy join d 
Thus ſingly his Death | to procure 5 
But End alone ces co all the World dan 99 1 
Abe nere but her tif ſnall undo her. 3 
9 201 Holt - 99 501305! 601 19 : 91. U 
Wh en a Nati on ſubmits to. be govern'd by hits, | 
| If you look for: wiſe Acts you're miſtaken; 
Since the; t. Houfe is ruPd by — 


Who the Devil can ſave his Bacon go; | 0 W 

; * 4 197 1595 „ 11 ne. N 
New Projects they advance, to fragt as in France; W 
But can France have more equal; Sir ? f 
Il Affairs muſt be done, I think tis al one 1 


Into what Lon s Paws we fall, Sir. dC i101 


SL 
057 —, were thy party as wiſe as they re hearty, 
And thou thy ſelf fit to betruſted 3 
What a bleſſed Occaſion is this Capitation 
For matters to be ad juſted? ? 
6. 
Eut ſince thou art he whom we took thee to be, 
Neither Age nor Experience has mended 
Let vs look but once more to ſome foreign Shore 
For a 1 that never offended. 


Thi 
In 
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The Flouſe of NASSAU. 
A Pindarick Oe, 


6 of 88 * of Thoughts ſublime ! 
Celeſtial Muſe ! whoſe charming Song 
Can fix Heroick Acts, that glide along 

Down the vaſt Sea of periſting Times 

And all the gilded Images can ſtay, 

Till Time's vaſt Sea it ſelf; be roll d away: 

Onow aſſiſt with conſecrated un ET 
Let Art and Nature join to raiſe - 
A living Monument of praiſe bn! 

O'er William's Great Remains. 

While Thames majeſtically ſad, and ſſo w, 
Seems by that Reverend Dome to we 2 

Which new. inter'd his Sacred Urn con 

f thou, O Muſe, wou'dſt e er Immortal be, 

This Song bequeaths thee Immortality; z 
For Villiam's Praiſe can ne er expire, 

Tho Nature's Self at laſt muſt die, 
And all this fair erected Sky 
aſt ſink, wich Earth and Sea, and melt away in Fire; 
. 
Begin — the spring of Vertue trace, 
That, from afar deſcending, flog d 
Thro the rich Veins of all the Godlike Race, 


ind fair Reno n on all the Godlike Race beſtow d. 
This Antient Source of Noble Blood 
Thro thee, Germania, wandring wide, 

Like thy own Khine's enriching Tide, 
in num'rous Branches long diffus d its Flood. 
N Y 3 | Rhine 
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Rhine, ſcarce more antient, never grac'd thee more, 
_ Tho mantling Vines bis comely Head ſurround, 
And all along his Sunny Shore g 
Eternal „ found. 
From Heaven it ſelf th Illuſtrious Line began; 
Ten Ages in Deſcent it ran, 
In each Deſcent encreas d with Honours new. 
Never did Heaven's Supreme inſpire 
In mortal Breaſts a nobler Fire, 
Nor bis on Image livelier drew. 
Of pure Etherial Flame their Souls he made, 
And as beneath his forming Hands they grew, 
He bleſs'd the Maſter- Work, and ſaid, 
Go forth, my honour'd Champions, go 
To vindicate my Cauſe below ! 
Awful in Power, defend for Me 
Religion, Juſtice, Liberty, 
And at Aſpiring Tyranny | 
My Delegated" Thunder throw! | 
For this the Great Naſſovian Name I raiſe,” 
Adi] this Character Divine 
inguiſh'd thro the Race ſhall ſhine, 
Zeal for their Country Good, and Thirſt of Virtus 


Now look, Britannia, look and i 
Thro the cleat Glaſs of Hiſtory, 
From whom thy migbty Sov'reign came, 
And takea large Review of far-extended Fame. 
See, Crouds of Heroes riſe to Sight! | 
ADO@LP HOS*, with Imperial Splendor ga 
Brave PHILIBERT, unmatch'd in Figh 
Who led the German Eagle to his prey; 
Thro Lombardy he mark d his conquer d Way; 
And made proud Rome and Naples own his gn 
e 7 2 FL 


n 


J Adolphus the Emperor, of the Houſe of Naſſau. 
| * 


„His galant * Nephew next appears, 


8 


And on his grows the Wreaths of Conqueſt wears. 


Tho ſtreaming Wounds the martial Finger ſtain 
reat + Charles, in Battel ſlain, * 


'For thee, 
Slain in all a Soldier's Pride, 
He fell triumphant by thy ſide, 
And falling fought, and fighting dy'd, 


And lay, a manly. N extended on the plain. 


See next, Majeſtically Great, 
The Founder of the Belgick State ! 
The Sun of Glory which ſo bright 
Beam d on all the Darling Line, 
Did from its golden Urn of Light 
On W1LLI1A M's Head redoubled ſh 
uthful Looks diffus'd an Awe ; 
arles, who had try d the Race before, 
And knew great Merits to explore, 
When he this riſing Vertue ſaw, 
He put in Friendſhip's Noble Claim; 
To hisImperial Court the Hero brought, 
And there by early Honours ſought 
Alliance with his future Fame. 
nerous Sympathy, that binds 
In Chains unſeen the Braveſt Minds ! 


ige · 


O Love to worthy Dee all great Souls the ſame ! 
But Time at laſt brought forth th* amazing Day, 


When Charles reſolv'd to diſingage 
From Empire's T oils his weary Age, 
Gave with each Hand a Cron away. 
Philip, his haughty Son, afraid 

Of William's Vertnes, baſely choſe 
His Father's Favorite to depoſe; 


His Tyrant Reign requir'd far other Aid; (roſe; 
And Alva's fiery Duke, his Scourge of Vengeance, 


gene of Naſſau. + che 


With 
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With Flames of Inquiſition roſe from Hell, 
Of Slaughter proud, and inſolent in Blobg. * 
What Hand can paint the Scenes of tragic Woes 
What Tongue, 12d Belgia, tan thy Story tell, 
When with her lifted Ax proyd Murder ſtood, 
And thy Braye Sons in Crouds vnnbmberd fell ? 
The Sun, with Horror of the Sight, 
Withdraws his ſickly Beams, an fhrouds 
His mufff d Face inſollen Clouds,” * (Light. 
And on the Scaffolds ol ſheds a pale :— 2 
Thus Beleia's Liberty expiring _ 
And almoſt 'gaſp'd her gen'rous Life away, 
Til ORANGE hears her moving Cries 
He hears, and marchipg from afar, 
Brings to her Aid the ſp ſprightly War. 
At his Approach, reviv'd with freſh Supplies 
Of gather*dStrength, ſhe on her Mur@rers flies. 
But Heaven, at firſt, reſolv d to try 
By Proofs adverſe his Conſtancy. 
Four Armies loſt, + two Gallant Brothers lein, 
Will he the def] perate War maintain? 
Tho rolling Tempeſts darken all oF: Sky, 
And Thunder breaks around his Head, 
Will he again the faithleſs Sea explore? 
And oft driv'n back, fill quit the Shore! ? 
He will — his Soul, averſe to Dread, 
Unweary'd ſtill the Spight of Fortune braves, 
Superior, and |} Serene? 1 the Stormy Waves. 
3 bY 
Such) was the Maß, fo * his Mind! 1 
The ſteddy Inſtrumenb of Fate 20 
To fix the Baſis of a riſing state, * 
My Muſe with Horror views Le Sed behind, 
And fain would draw a Shade, and fain 
_ Wor'd hide his geſtin d End, nor tell 


"* He was then in n Germany. '+T he Counts Lodowick and Hen- 


How 


ry. | Savis tranquillus in undis, The Prince bis Mot tc. 
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How he the dreaded Foe of $p __. 
More feax'd than Thonſands on the Plain, 
By the vile Hand of a bold Ruffian fell. 
No more— th ungrateful Proſpect let us leave! 
And in his Room behold ariſe, 
Bright as th Immortal Twins that grace the Skies, 
A Noble * Pair his Abſence to retrieve ! 
In theſe the Hero's Soul furvives, 
And William doubly in = Offspring lives. 


MAURIC E, for Martial Greatneſs, far 
His Father's Glorious Fame exceeds : 
H EN RT alone can match his Brother's Deeds; ; 
Both were, like Scipio's Sons, the Thunderbolts of War. 
None e er than Maurice better knew 
Camps, Sieges, Battels to ondain; 

None e r than Henry fiercer did purſue 

The flying Foe, or earlier Conqueſts gain: 

For ſcarce Sixteen revolving Years he told, 
When eager for the Fight, and Bold. 
Enflam'd by Glory's ſprightly Charms, i 
His Brother brought him to the Field 

Taught his young Hand the Truncheon well to 
And e him betimes to Arms. | (weild, 


Let Flangritn Newport tell of Wonders wrought 
Beſore her Walls, that memorable Day, 
When the Victorious Youths. in Concert fought, 
And matchleſs V. Valour did'diſplay ! * 
How, eer the Battel join'd, they ſtroye 
With emulous Honour, and with mutual Love 
How Maurice, touch'd with tender Care 
Of Henry's Safety, beg'd tim to remove; . 
Henry refus'd his blooming Youth to ſpare, ,. 
But with his much-lov'd Maurice vow'd to 
Th Extremes of War, and equal Dangers hare. 
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* Maurice and Henry. 
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O generous Strife ! and worthy ſuch a Pair ! 

How dear did Albert this Contention pay! 

Witness the Foods of ſtreaming Gore, 

Witneſs the trampPd Heaps that choak'd the Plain, 

And ſtop'd the Victors in their wax. 

Vnneſs r ng Sea, and Tandy Shore, 

Drunk with the Purple Life of twice three Thonſand 
Fortune, that on her Wheel capricious ſtands, 

And waves her painted Wings, luconſtant, Proud, 

| Hood-wink'd, and ſhaking from her Hands 

 * Promiſcuous Gifts among the Croud; 
Reſtleſs of Place, and till prepar'd to Flieht, | 

Was conſtant here, and ſeem'd reſtor d to Sight. 

Won by their Merit, and reſolv'd to bleſs | 

The happy Brothers with'a long Succels —- 
Maurice, the itt relightd to Fate. 

The Youngelt had a länger Date, ; 

And liv'd the Space appointed to compleat 

The great Republick, rais'd ſo high before; 

Finiſh'd by bim, the ſtately Fabrick bore 
Its lofty Top aſpiring to the Sky: 

In vain the Winds and Rains around it heat, 

In yain below, bye Waves tempeſtuous roar, _ 
They daſh themſelves, and break, and backward fly, 
Diſpers d and murm'ring at its Feet. 

Inſulting Spain the fruitleſs Strife gives o'er, 

And claims Dominion there no-more. 

Then Henry, ripe for Immortality, 

His Flight to Heaven eternal ſprings, 

And ofer his quiet Grave Peace ſpreads her downy 

n Per (Wings. 

His Son, a ſecond ILL IAA, fills his Place, 

And climbs to Manhood with ſo ſwift a Pace, 

As if he knew he had not long to ſtay: 

Such young Marcellus was, the hopeful Grace 
- Of antient Rome, but quickly ſnatch'd * 4 
-1 re 


, 
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Breda beheld th adventrons Boy, > 
His tender Limbs in ſhining Armour dreſt d, 
Where with his Father the hot Siege he pteſs d. 


His Father faw with pleafing Joy preſs'd. 


His own reflected Worth, and youthful Charms ex- 
ut when his Country breath'd from War's A- 


His martial Virtues lay obſcure; (larms, 


Naieon'd a hath © form'd for Arms, 


inꝑlorious Reſt endure; 


But ficken'd ſoon, and ſudden dy d. 


And left in Tears his ant Bride, 
His Bride, the Daughter of Britanna's King; 


Nor ſa th auſpicious Pledg of Nuptial Love, 


VVhich from that happy Marriage was to 
ſpring; (above. 


But with his Great Forefathers gain d a bliſsful Seat 


— XIII. 
Here pauſe, my Muſe, and wind vp higher 
The Strings of thy Pindarick Lyre! | 


Then with bold Strains the lofry Song purſue; 
And bid Britannia once again review 
The numerous Worthies of the Line, 


See, like Immortals, how they fine! 
Egch Life a Hiſtory alone! 


. And laſt; to cron the great Deſigu, 
Look ons; and behold them all tn One 3 


Look, but Tpare thy fruitleſs Tears 
Tis thy own William next appears. 


Advance Czleftial Form! Let Britain ſee 
Th' accompliſfꝰd Glory of thy Race in Thee; 


XIV. 


So when ſome ſplendid Triumph was to come 
In long Proceſſion thro the Streets of Rome, 


The Crowd hęheld with vaſt Surprize 
The glittering Train in awful Order move 


To the bright Temple of Feretrian Jouve, 
And Trophies born along imploy'd their dazFd - 


(Eyes. 
| But 
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But when the laurel'd Emperor, mented with 
Ahove the reſt, appear id to ſight, 
In his proud Car vigory. - /., 54. 
Shining with Rays exceſſive "FIVE, . 
"He put the long preceding pomp to Flight. 11 
Their Wonder cou'd no higher riſe, 
With Joy they dine bis Chariot Wheels, aud rend 


Fas % ep (with n. Skies. 
To thee, Great Prince | to thy extenſive Mind, 
Not by thy Country's narrow Bounds conkin'd, 
e Fates an ample. Scene afford; 
Andi injur'd Nations claim the Succour of thy Sword. 
..No Reſpite to thy Toils is giv "ny 
Till thou aſcend thy native Heay? a: . 
* Hydra · Head cut off, {till more abound, 
And Twins ſprout up to fill the Wound. 
So endleſs is the Task that Heroes find 
9 tame the Monſter Vice, and to reform Mankind. 
For this Alcides heretofore, © 
And mighty Theſeus travel'd o'er 
Vaſt Tracts of Sea and Land, and ſlew | 
Wild Beaſts, and Serpents garg'd with. groom 
Prey, 
From ſtony Dens 24M lurking Robbers drew, 
And bid; the cheerful Traveller po on his 1 
ay 
vet tho the toil ſom Work they long purſue, 
To rid the World's wild pathleſs Field; 
Still 1 nous Weeds, and Thorns in * 
rew, 
And large unwholeſom Crops did, yield, : 
To exerciſe their 1 eh e new. 
Thou, like Alcides early didſt beg gin, 
And, ev'n a Child, didſt Laurel win. 
Te ſnaky Plagues around his Cradle twin d, 


Sent 


Sent by the jealous Wife of Fove, 
In ſpeekFd Wxeaths of Death 3 
be The mighty Babe to bind. 
And twiſted Faction in thy — iss. 
1 ed her forky Tongue at Thee. 
* as Jave's Ne ſlew his hiſſing Foes; 
So thou, deſcended from a Line A: 
Of Patriots no leG Divine, 
Didſt quench the brutal Rage of thoſe 
Whodurit chy dawning Worth oppoſe. 
The Viper Spight, cruſmd by thy Virtue, ſhed 
Its yella Joice, and ar thy Feet lay dead. 
15 3 9 Sun, did thy great Genius riſe, 
Kt bGloyds around his ſacred Head, 
Yet 1 iſpelld the n Miſts, and gilded all 
(the Skies. 
yew? XVII. Ge 180 
N Julius, who with generous * view d 
— —4 of Brave Phalip's braver Son, 
2 to think what ſuch a Vouth ſubdu d, 
While more in wn. het himſelf had yet ſo little done, 
0 wen much more, if he had liy'd to ſee 
The mighty: — atchiey'd by . f 
Io ſes Thee at a beardleſs Age, 
Stand arm'd againſt th Invader's Rape, 
And brayely;fighting for thy Country's — ; 
While be inglorions Laurels ſought, 
And not toſave-higConntry fought. 
While He O Stain upon the greateſt Name 
That eꝰ er before was known to Fame ! —— 
When kame, bis awful Mother, did demand 
The Sword from his nnruly Hand, 
The Sword ſhe gave before, 
Enrag d, be ſpurn' d at her — 
Hurl'd at her m the 1 pio * and-bath'd it 
phone 0 bas Seele. (in her Gore. 
OD2 (147 baut 10 c NI 
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Far other Battels thou haſt won, 
Thy Standard ſt ill the Publick Good : 
Laviſh of thine to ſave thy People's Blood: 
And when the hardy Task of War was done; 
With what a vaſt well temper d Mind 
0 A Mind-unkgown te Ns ambitious Son) 
Thy pow'rful Armies were reſigtfd ? 
This Vict'ry der thy ſelf was more 
IT bau all thy Conqueſts pain'd before. 
*T was more than Phils Son could do; 
When for new Worlds the Madman h; 
Nor in his own wild Breaſt had ſpyd 
' Tow! rs of Ambition, Hills of boundleſs Pride, 
5 "BRNO Pwr Agro N 
1 80110 IX 
0 n Luſt of Arbitrary Sway! 
Inſatiate Fury which in May we find, 
In barbarous Man, to prey upon his Kind, 
Aud make the an, and * = vicious Will 


(obey ! 
How lus this 0 3 


Sox def d 
Heav'ns Works; and laid the vaſt — waſte! 
Ask Silver Rhine, with ſpringing/Rufhes woue's 
As to the Sea his Waters flow 
Where are the numerous Cities nor, 
That once he ſaw His honour d Banks around? 
1 are their Ment Ruins ſound; 
BZBut in th' enſuing Age 
- .  TrampFd — Ground, 
Wilt hide the Warrde MCruneary Str GanPs zoning 
+ Sy ro ft B44 FB Wes age. 
All Europe too Had ward this wretched Fate, 
And mour nd her heavy Woes too — 
Had not Breeaniis's Chief withſtood 
The threaten'd Deluge, and repell'd 
To its forſaken Banks th unwilling Flood, (held. 
And in his Hand the Scales of balanc d 1% 


l. u. Se 5 
Well was this migh Truſt repar'd in Thee, 
Whoſe faithful "y . Faun Tat” reſts 


(int reſts, which n nh 
Over all ãts Paſſions ſate exalted high, 
As Tewriff's Top. — porer S, 
And ſees the moving 


XX. 

Whoe er thy warlike Annie unde, 
Bebolds revivꝰd our valiant Seat ben. 
Great Edward and his Glorious Son 

Will own themſelyes in Thee outdone, 
Tho Crecy's deſperate Fight eternal Honours won. 

Tho the Fifth Henry too does claim: 
A ſhining Place among — Kings, 
And t has rais'd-his Lofty Name; 
Yet the loud Voice of Ever-living Fame 
Of Thee more numerous Tri 
But tho no Chief contends wich Thee 

In all the long Records of Hiſtory, 
Thy own Great Deeds together ſtrire 
Which ſhall the faireſt Light derive 
On th Immortal Memory. + 

_ Whether Seneffe's amazing Field 

To celebrated Aan ſhall yield? 

Or both give place to more amazing Boyn ? 

Or if Nan Wann ago! muſt all the reſt out- 


(bine? 
| XXI. 

While in.Dhbptaio' Fields the lhouring JO 
Shall paſs the Plough o'er Skulls of Warriors ſlain, 
And turn up Bones, and broken Spears, 

Amaz d he I ſnew his Fellows of the Plain 
The Reins of victorious Vears, 
And tell bon ſniit * Arms that Kingdom did regain. 


„3 th ti, 
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Fs 


And ſtrerch'd his opening Claws, and ſhook his grill 


And by his Prieſts aloud his Iron Gates unbar. 


* * 1 is by 
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"Madrid a longer Witness to thy Glory, 
Wich Wonder too 1 
"Haw oft the Foes thy lifted Sword have ſeen 
In the hot Battel, when it bled . 

At all its open and oft have ec 
As if their evil Genius thou hadſt heen. 
How when the blooming Spring began t en 

And with new Li Aldor 0 the _— 
ConfederatePrinces us d to cr #-' / 
Call Britain's King the ſorightly Trumpets ould 
And ſpread the poyful Summons round! 
Call Brisas King, and victory)!!! 
so when the Flow 'r of Greece to Battel led 
In Beauty's Cauſe; juſt Vengeance ſwore 
Upon che foul Adult rer Head. 
That K Royal Lord the raviſſid len 
de Greciam Chiefs of mighty Fame 
Impatient for the Son of Thetis waits | it 7 
At laſt the Son of Thetit came 
Trey oor her ee Tow'rs, and Auen 
25 * 30e 0 KA Fa 
IT 21 All. 96] 1 Hine 
O ſacred — Goddeſs ſerene! 
Adorn'd with Robes of ſpotleſs White, 
Fairer than Silver Floods of Light; 
How ſhort has thy mild Empire been; 
. When pregnant Time brought forth this new-borl 
At firſt we ſaw thee ge ently ſmile (Ag 
' On the young Birth, and thy ſweet Voice awhile 
Sung a ſoft Charm to martial Rage. 
But ſoon the Lion wak'd again, | 


| 


Soon was the Year of Triumphs paſt, 

And Janus, 'uſhering in a New, ' 
With backward Look did pompous Scenes r 
But his Fore- Face with F 1 owns was overcalt z 

He ſaw the gath'ring Storms of War. 
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But Heav'nits Hero can no longer ſpare, 
To mix in our tumultuous Broiſs below; 
Let ſuffer'd his foreſeeing Care 
Thoſe Bolts of Vengeance to prepare, 
Which other Hands ſhall throw r, 
That Glory to a mighty Queen remains, 
To trinmph o'er th* extinguiſh'd Foe. 
* She ſhall ſupply the Thunderer's Place; 
As Pallas 4 th* Etherial Plains 
© Warr'don the Giants impious Race, 
nd laid their huge demoliſh'd Works in ſmoaky 
(Ruins low. 
Then Aegis ſhall rival Great Eliza's Reign, 
And William's Genius with a grateful Smile 
Look down, and bleſs this happy Iſle, 
And Peace reſtor d ſhall wear her Onhve Crown 


. (again. 
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The Prack 


N 0 Mas 17 0 1 fied to reprove orber Mens Falls, but 
be that has none of his own, ſay ſome People, who 
are loth to be told of their Errors 3 and is on this A. 
count only, that theWorld has the Trouble of a Preface. 
that be true, the Author freely acknowledges he is the 
mf un;ualified Man in the World to reprove, 
That no Man is qualified to reprove other Mens Cine 
who allows himſelf -in the Prattice of the ſame, is very ria 
dily granted, and is the very Subſtance and Foundation 
4 = following Satyr : en on that ſcore, the Author hat « 
good aTitle to Animadverſion as another, | ſince no Man ca 
charge bim with any of, the Vices he has reprov'd. . 
But inſtead. of Self Aefence, he is rather willing to Wk 
bach on the beſt Act ions of his Life, with the Temper of 4 
Penitent, and he wiſhes all Men wou'd do the like; tis tl 


only way to make the Satyt * 


For penitence * all his Verſe Jiri, 
Tl Satyr's anſwer'd if the Men reform. 


8 


But the Fal is not thue neither : "Tit pretty way | 
Men to get rid of the Inmpertinence of Admonition, If no 
buy faultleſs Men muſt nates * the Ln ha Meri 


wpoh 


7 
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upon all onr Magiſtrates 3 and all our Clergy are undignified 


and er at 4 Blow, 

Nor does the Sat yr ¶ault private Infirmity, ern ſie 
Perſonal Vices ; but is bent at thoſe, who pretending to ſup- 
preſs Vice, or being veſted with Authors for that purpoſe, 
yet make themſelues the Shame of their Country, encouraging . 

Wickedneſs by that very Authority.they have to ſuppreſs it. 
He profeſſes himſelf ſorry, either that Freedom of Speech 


is ſo dangerous in this Age; dt hat he is too much 4 Cow- 


ard; otherwiſe, ſome had heard of their Crimes, who think 
themſelves above the Power of Puniſhment. 
 'Taubardithat Vice ſhould haue ſo much ſhelter from: 8 
vil Power, that Rrprnof I Lad te Ka. to Jos the 
Poet rather than the rim. 
And yet his Friends give * over for loft, for, an . 
of what he has vent ur dito ſay, to whoſt yy be ne 
himſelf oblig'd to e, wich Ju vey" * 


Difficile eſt Satyram non ſcribere. Nam: quis Iniqu x 
Tam Patiens Urbis, tam ferreus ut teneat ſe? 


! AE 
the Characters, be is „ 
they ſhould carry their ment to what Extremity they 
pleaſe 5, but if Truth may be on his ſide, the only. way to 
make hib do them Fuſtice is to reform: And ht promiſes to 


q 


If any Man is BUSTY 


give Teſtimam $0:therr Reptnt ance: as an Amand Honoura- 
dle, in a manner a F 2 M$ 
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di 
Hsu long may Heaven be e d bus Nation, 
With broken Vows, and Shams of Reformati cp 
And yet forbear to ſhew its Indignation 2? 

Tell me ye Sages, who the Conſcience guide, 
And Eccleſiaſtick Oracles divide, obs 
Where do the Bounds of Sovercign Patience end, 
How long may People undeſtroy'd offend ? 
What Limits has Almighty Power prepar d, 
When Mercy ſhall be deaf and Juſtice heard ? 

If there's a Being Immortal and Immenſe, 
Who does Rewards and Puniſhments diſpenſes” 
Why is he Paſſive when his Power's 47 a 
And his Eternal Government's deny d? | 
Tell us why he that fits aboye the Sky, 
Unreins no Vengeance, lets no Thunders ay; 
When Villains proſper, and ſucceſsful Vice 
Shall human Power controul, and heavenly Power de. 

If tis becauſe the Sins of ſuch a Nation : (piſe? 
Are yet too ſmall to conquer his Compaſſion, + © 
Then tell us go what beight Mankind may lin, 
Before Celeſtial Fury mult begin? 
| How their extended Crimes may reach ſo high, 
Vengeance muſt follow and of courſe deſtroy ; - 
And by the common Chaia of Providence, 
Deſtruction come like Cauſe and Conſequence. 

-Then ſearch the dark Arcana of the Skies, 
And if Je , unfold theſe <A : 


1 ” : . 
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His claſhing Providences reconcile ASTOR SOM 
The partial Frown, and the unequal Smile. 


Tell us why ſome have beendeſtroy'd betimes, 
While Albion's glittering Shores grow black with 


Ws - (Crimes? 
Why ſome for early Errors are undone, © 
Some longer ſtill, and longer ſtill ſin on? 
England with all her blackening Guilt is ſpar'd, 


and Sodow's leſſer Grimes receiv'd a ſwift Reward : 
And yet all this be reconciFd to both, 
Impartial Juſtice, and unerring Truth. 
Why O ſtands, and no revenging Hand 
Has yet diſmiſt her from the burden d Land: 
No Plague, no ſulphurous Shower her exit makes, 
And turns her Silver Thames to Stygian Lakes, 
Whoſe uninhabitable Banks might flow 
With Streams as black as her that made dem fo : 
And as a Monument to future Times, 
Should ſend forth Vapours nauſeous as her Crimes. 
Tell us why Carthage fell a Prey to Rome, . 
And mourn the Fate af bright Byzantium ; 
Why antient Troy's embrac'd by Deſtiny, » ] 
And Rome, Immortal Rome, to Fate gives wayſ © 
Yet Oſtia ſtands, more impious ar than the? 9) 
Where are the Golden Gates of Paleſtine, 
Where High Superior Glory us d to ſnine? 4 
The mighty City Millions dwelt within, 
Where Heaven's Epitome was to be ſeen. 
God's Habitation ſacred to his Name, 
Magnificent beyond the Voice of Fame: 
Thoſe loftly Pinnacles which once were ſeen, 
Bright like the Majeſty that dwelt within. 
In which Seraphick Glory cou'd refide, 
Too great for humane Viſion to abide ; 
Whoſe glittering Fabrick, God the Architect, 
The Sun's leſs Glorious Light, did once reject. - 
Theſe all ha? felt the Iron hands of Fate, 
And Heaven's dear Darling City's deſolate. 


L 3 
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No more the ſacred Place commands our Aue, 
But all become a Curſe, a Golgotha _ | 
The Reverend pile can ſcarce iis Ruins ſhow, - 
For ſook by him whoſe Glory made it ſo. 

Vet Ofti« ſtands, her impious Towers defy 
The threatning Comets of the blazing Sky, 
 Foreboding Signs; of Ruin ſhe deſpiſes, 
And all her teaching Saviour's Sacrifices 3 
The Jews,are Fools, Fernſalem's out- done, 
We crucify the Father, they the Son. 
Within her Reprohate Gates there ars an and 
Worſe Tews-thanthoſe ho ctuciſied their God's 4, 15 

They kill'd a Man; for they ſuppos'd him ſo; In 
Theſs boldly {ſacrifice the God they dune 3 5 29\ - 


His Incarnation, Miracles deny, = 
And vilely Banter his Divinity 4 - © Poli 
Their old Impoſtor, Scan, prefer, 8 445 Sco! 
And the long Voyage bf Heaven withont aPilat ger Wi 

Yet fre boaſts of her Regeneration, Th 
And tels vs wondrous Tales of de : 133 
How againſt Vice ſne has heen ſo ſevere, „ " To 
That none but Aden of Quality may ſwear : + Son 
How pg! ick Lewdneſs is expelbd the Nation, ll To 
That Private Whoring may be more in faſhion; # An 
How Pariſh Magiſtrates, like pious Elves," ; Wi 
Let none be Drunk a Sundays, bat themſelves: :! De 
And Hackney Coach - men durſt not ply the Street Bu 


In Sermon- time, till they bad paid the State. He 
Theſe, Oſtia, are rd, Shams of Reformation, * 
With which thou mock'ſt thy Maker, and the Nation; 


While in thy Streets unpuniſh'd there remain = 
Crimes which have yet inſulted Heaven in vain, Ar 
Crimes which our Satyr bluſhes toreview, | 1: 
And Sins thy Siſter Sodom never knew : ove Loy G, 
Superior Lewdneſs crons thy Magiſtrates, 2 A; 
And Vice grown grey uſurps the Reverend Seats ; Br 
Eternal Blaſphemies, and Oaths abound, F. 


And bribes among thy N are found. 


Old 
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old Venerable 17 5 with trembling Air, | 
Antient in Sin, and Father of the Chair, 4 | 
Forſook by Vices be had loy'd ſo long, awd 
Can now be vicious only with his Tongue, 2 DN 
Yet talks of antient Letdneſs with deliglſ, 
And loves to be the Jultice of the Night: t: 
On Baudy Tales with pleaſure he reflects. 
And leudly ſmiles at Yices he corrects. | 
The feeble tottering Magiſtrate appears 
Willing to Wickedneſs in ſpite of Years : 
Struggles his Age and Weaknels to reſiſt, | 
And fain wou'd ſin, but Nature won't aſſiſt. 
L—-1, the Pandor of thy Judgment-Seat, / 
Has neither Manners, Honeſty, nor Wit 
Inſtead of which, It's plenteouſly ſupplyd 
With Nonſenſe, Noiſe, Impertinence, and 
Polite his Language, and his flowing Stile 2 1 
Scorns to ſuppoſe Good Manners worth his while; 
With principles from Education ſtor d. 
The Drudgery of Decency abhor dj; 
The City: Month, with Eloquence endu d. 
To mobatebank the liſtning Multitude, S: 
Sometimes he tunes his Tongue to ſoft Harangues, 
To banter Common Halls, and flatter King:: 
And all with but an odd indifferent Grace, 


ide; 


With Jingle op his Tongue, and Coxcomb in his Face; 
Definitive in La, without Appeal, 2 


But always ſerves the Band who pays him well: 
He trades in Juſtice, and ii Souls of Men, 
And proſtitutes them equally to Gain: 

He has his publick Book of Rates to ſhow, | 
Where every Rogue the Price of Life may know: 
An this one Maxim always goes before, Ea 
He never hangs thERich, nor ſayes the Poor. 
God-like he nods upon the Bench of State, 
His Smiles are Life, and if he Frowns tis Fate: 
Boldly invading Heaven's Prerogative; 

For with his Breath he Kills or ſaves alive. 
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Fraternities of Villains he maintains, 
Protects the Robberies, and ſhares the N 1 
Who thieve with Toleration as a Trade, 77 ti 
And then reſtore according as they're paid: 
With aukward ſcornful Phyz, and vile Glas: 
The genuine Talents of an ugly Face; 
Wich haughty Tone inſults the Wretch that dies, 
And ſports with his approaching Miſeries. "4:81 


F e, for ſo ſometimes unrighteous Fate 
Erects a Mad man for a Magiſtrate, 
Equipt with Leudneſs, Oaths, and Impudence, 
Supplies with Vices his defect of Senſe; 
Abandon'd to ill Manners, he retains 
His wang of Grace as well as want of Brains. 
Before the Boy wore off, the Rake began, Y 
The Bully then commenc'd, and then the Man. 
Yet Nature ſeems in this to do him wron 8 
To give no Courage with a ſaucy Tonguez _ 
From whence this conſtant Diſadvantage flows, 
He always gives the Words, and takes the Blows: 
I ho often can'd, he's uninſtructed byt;; 
Bur ſtill he ſhews the Scoundrel with —— Knight, 
Still ſcurrilous, and ſtill afraid to fight. 
His Dialect's a Modern Billinſg ate, ä 
Which ſutes the Hoſier, not the Magiſtrate; : 
The ſame he from behind the Counter brought, 
And yet be practis'd worſe than he was taught; 
Early debauch'd, in Satan's Steps he mov'd, 
And all Mechanick Vices te improv'd. 
At firſt he did his Sovereign's Rights invade, 
And rais'd his Fortune by clandeſtine Trade ; 
Stealing the Cuſtoms, did his Profits bring, 
And 'twas his Calling to defraud his King: 
This is the Man that helps to rule the State, 
. The City's New-reforming Magiſtrate; 
To execute the Juſtice of the Law, 


And keep leſs Villains than himſelf in awe 
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Take Mony of the Rich, and han 8 the Poor, 

And laſh the Strumpet he debauch d before. 

So for ſmall Crimes poor Thieves Deſtruction find, 

And leave the Rogues of Quality behind. | 

Search all the Chriſtian Climes from Pole to Pole, 

And match for Sheriffs 5 ple and Cie; 

Equal in Character and Dignity,  _ 

This fam'd for Juſtice, that for Modeſty : 

By Merit choſen for the Chair of State, 

This fit for Bridewell, that for Billinſgate; 

That richly clad to grace the Gaudy Day, | 

For which his Father's Creditors mult pay : 

This from the fluxing Bagnio juſt diſmiſt, $ - 

Rides out to make himſelf the City Jeſt. 

From ſome laſcivious Diſh-Clout to the Chair, 

To puniſh Lewdneſs and Diſorders there. 

The Brute he rides on wou'd bis Crimes deteſt, 

For that's the Animal, and this the Beaſt : 

And yet ſome Reformation he began; v 

For Magiſtrates ne'er bear the Sword in vain. 

Expenſive ſinning always he declin'd, 

To frugal Whoring totally refign'd : 

His Avarice his Appetite oppreſt, | 

Baſe like the Man, and brutiſn like the Luſt: 

Conciſe in Sinning, Nature's Call ſupply'd, 

And in one Act two Vices gratified. 

Never was Oyſter, Beggar, Cinder Whore 

So much careſsd by Magiſtrate before. 

They that are nice and ſqueamiſh in their Luſt, 

Ts a ſign the Vice is low, and wants a Guſt ; 

But he that's perfect in th Extreme of Vice, 

Scorns to excite his Appetite by Price. 

"Twas in his Reign we to Reform began, 

And ſet the Devil up to mend the Man. 

More might be ſaid, but Satyr ſtay thy Rimes, 

And mix not his Misfortunes with his Crimes, 
C, ſuperbly Wiſe and Grave of Life, 

Coy'd every one reform, except his Wife: 


Paſſive 


3 


*Tis doubtful who Jebauch Ache City. more, 


The Maker of the Maſque, or of the e 


Nor his Religion ba Ma ſquerade; 
He always drove a ſtrange e aus T Trade: 
With decent Zeal, to Church he 

T6 praiſe that Gad which he depigs at home. 
Socinian T 


And taught him all Religion to digeſt, 

Took prudent Gare he ſhou'd not much profeſs, 

Ard he was ne er addicted to Exceſs. 

And yet he Cerets without Rule or End, 

Will ſell his Wife, his Maſters gr his F - "x 

To boundleſsvarige a conſtant Slave, 

Unſatisfy'd as Death, and greedy as the . 
Now, Satyr, let us Ni the ae F . tj 5 


That muſt ſuccteding Mgiſtrates Ws: 
And ſearch if future-Years are like to he 


J. - 4 
" 
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Much better taught, or better xul'd than We Wo 


The Senators of Hoſpital Deſcent, 


The upper Houſe of Os Parliawent. K Ty » oY 


Who from Deſtruction ſhould 7155 City fave, 

But are 

With Citizens i Peteg, who at need, 

As theſe do thoſe, ſo thoſe muſt theſe ſucceed. 
D 

Has often try'd in vain to mount the Stage: 

Profuſe in Gifts and Bribes to God and Man, 

To ride the City-Horſe, and wear the Chain. 2 

His \ ices, Oftia, thop haſt made th Lon; 

In chuſing him, thou wwrit'ſt thy own Lampoon: 

Fancy the haughty Wretch in Chair of State, 

At once the City's Shame and Magiſtrate; 

At Table ſet, at his right Hand à Whore, 

Ugly as thoſe which he had kept before. 

He to do Juſtice, and reform our Lixess 4 

And * receive We n of our Wixes. 88 

Nox 


POEMS 00 Nis 
Paſſive in Vice, he pimps to bis own Fate, 5 
To ſhew himſelf a-Loyal Magiſtrate. N 1 


gravely come, 2. 
4s his dear Ghoſtly prieſt, 1 


as wicked as they Jhou'd be gere: bene 


b, the Modern Juda of the Age, 
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Nov, Satyr, give another Wretch his Due, N 
Iv ho's choſen to reform the City too; 
Hate him, ye Friends to Honeſty and Senſe, 
Hate him in injur'd Beanty's juſt Defence: 
\ Knighted Booby inſolent and baſe, 
Whom Man no Manners gave, nor God no Grace. 
he Scorn of Women, and the Shame of Men, 
Þ/atcht at Threeſcore to innocent Fifteen 3+ 
Hag-ridwith jealous Whimſies let us know, 
ine thinks he's Cuckold, cauſe be ſhould be fo - 
His vertuous Wife expoſes to the Town, 
And fears her Crimes becauſe he knows his own. 
Here, Satyr, let them juſt Reproachabide, - 
Who ſell their Daughters to oblige their Pride. 
The Ch er n begins the doleful Jelt, 
As a Memento Mori to the reſt; 72 
Who fond to raiſe his Generation by t, 
And ſee his Daughter huckl'd to a Knight, 
The Innocent unwarily betray d, 1 
And to the Raſcal join'd the hapleſs Maid 3 
The Purchaſe is too-much below: the Coſt, ns. 
For while the Lady's gain'd, the Woman's Joſt. 
What ſhall we ſay ta common Vices now, 
When Magiſtrates the worſt of Crimes allow ? 
Oſtia, if eber thou wilt reform thy Gates, 
T muſt be another Set of Magiſtrates, 
In Practice juſt and in Profeſſion ſound 35 
But God knows where the Men are to be found. 
In all thy numerous Streets tis hard to tell, 
Where the few Men of Faith and Honour dwell : 
poor and deſpis d, ſo ſeldom they appear, 
The Cyniek's Lanthorn would be uſeful here. 
No City in-the ſpacious Univerſe, 
Boaſts of Religion more, or minds it leſs ; 

Of Reformation talks, and Government, 
Backt with an Hundred Acts of parliament: 
Thoſe ꝓſeleſs Scare-Crows of neglected Laws, 
That miſs the Effect becauſe they miſs the u, 


= 
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34 
Thy Magiſtrates, who ſhonld reform the Town, | 


POE MS 


Puniſn the pgor Mens Faults, but hide their own; 
Suppreſs the Players Booths in Smithfield- Fair, ] 


But leave the Cleyſters, for their Wives are there, 

Where all the Scenes of Lewdnefs do a Pear. 
Satyr, the Arts and Myſteries ho wh 

Too black for thee to write, or us to hear; n 

No Man, but he that is as vile as they, 9 

Can all the Tricks and Cheats of Trade ſaryey 

Some in dandeſtine Companies combine, 

Erect new Stocks to trade beyond the Line: 

With Air and empty Names beguile the Tewi, 

And raiſe new Credits firſt; then cry em down: 15 6 

Divide the empty Nothing into Shares, 1 

Fo ſet the Town together by the Ears. 

The Sham Projectors and the Brokers join, 

And both the Cully Merchant undermine ; 

Firſt he muſt be drawn in, and then bettay's; 

And they demoliſh the Machine they made. 

So conjuring Chymiſts, who with Charm uid N 

Some wondrous Liquid wondrouſſy exhale; 

But when the gaping Mob their Mony pay, 

The Charm's diſſolvd, the Vapour flies away 

The wondring Bubbles ſtand amaz'd to fee 

Their Mony mountebank d to Mercury; © | 85 
Some fit out Ships, and double Fraights enſure, 

And burn the Ships to make the Voyagꝭ ſecure: 

promiſcuous Planders thro the World commit, 

And with the Adomy buy their ſafe Retreat. 
Others ſeek out to Africks Torrid Zone, 1 


And ſearch the burning Shores of Serralone'; = T 
There in inſufferable Heats they fry, Ti 
And run vaſt Riſques to ſee the Gold, we die : A 
The harmleſs Natives baſely they trepan, —— 12 
And barter Baubles for the Souls f Menn: B. 
The Wretches they to Chriſtian Climes bring o er, 1 
* ſerve worſe Heathens than * did belorgy 1 - 
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The Cruelties they ſuffer there are ſuch, + 

Anboyna's nothing, they ve outdone the Dutch. 

Cortex, Pizarro, Guzman, Penaloe, 

Who drank the Blood and Gold of Mexico, 

Who thirteen Millions of Souls deſtroy'd, 

And left one Third of Cod's Creation void; 

By Birth for Nature's Butehery deſign'd. 

Compar d to theſe are merciful and kind 3 

Death cou'd their cruelleſt Deſigns fulfil, | 

Blood quench'd their Thirſt, and ir ſuffic'd to kill: 

But theſe the tender Coup de Grace deny, 

And make Men beg in vain for leave to die; 

To more than Spaniſh Cruelty inclin'd, 

Torment the Body and debauch the Mind : 

The lingring Life of Slavery preſerve, 

And vilely teach them both to fin and ſerve. 

In vain they talk to them of Shades below, 

They fear no Hell, but where ſuch Chriſtians go; 

Of Feſus Chriſt they very often hear, 

Often as-his blaſpheming Servants ſwear ; | 

They hear and wonder what ſtrange Gods they be, 

Can bear with Patience ſuch Indignity. 

They look for Famines, Plagues, Diſeaſe, and Deat 

Blaſts from above, and Earthquakes from beneath : 

But when they ſee regardleſs Heaven looks on, 

They curſe our Gods, or think that we have none. 

Thus Thouſands to Religion ate brought o'er, 

And made worſe Devils than they were before. 
Satyr, the Men of Drugs and Simples ſpare, 

Tis hard to ſearch the latent Vices there 

Their Theologicks too they may defend, 

They can't deceive, who never do pretend, 

As to Religion, generally they ſhow 

Ai much as their Profeſſion will allow : 

But count them all Confederates of Hell, 

Till B-— they with one Conſent expel. 

53 ., our Satyr ſtartles at his Name, 

The College Scandal, and the Ciry's Shame; 
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- Banters a God, and ſcoffs at Providence. * 


| Are ſoon drawn out to keep thy pen in awe: 


37% | E 0 EMS: on * 
Not ſatisfy*d his Maker to den) + 


Provokes him with Lampoon and Blaſpbemy An 
And with unprecedented" Infolence, © © 


No Nation in the World, but ours, — Abe 
To hear a Wretch blaſpheme the Gods they feat Oh 
His Fleſh. long ſince their Altars had adorn'd,” 
And with his Blood appeas'd thePowers: he come. 
Bur ſee the Badg of our Reforming Town,” 

Some cry Religion up, ſome cry it down: 
Some worſhip God, and fome a God . 2 
With equal Boldneſs, equal Libert. 10 
The ſilent Laws decline the juſt Debate, IT, FLPLY 
Made dumb by the more fileme Magiltrate 5 K 


And both together ſmall Diſtinction put (fit: E. 


?Twixt him that ons a God, and him een bin Ni 
The Modern Crime tis thought no being had, I > 
They knew no Atheiſt hen dur Laws were made. 1 
*T hard the Laws more Freedom ſhould alloy) 1 
With God above, than Magiſtrates below. "724k 


#- B—— onpuriſtPd, may Heaven and Earth defy, 


ethrone Almighty Power, Almighty Truth deny; 
Burleſque the Sacr dl, High, Dauer d Nam, 
And impious War with Fove himſelf proclaim. 
" While uſtice unconcern'd Jooks'calmly on, 
And boaſts the Conqueſt he has won; 
Inſults the Chriſtian Name, — * laugbs to ſec 
Religion bully'd by Philoſoph 
B with far leſs 12 5 may blaf pheme, 
Than thou may'ſt, Satyr, trace thy Noble Theme: 
The Search of Vice more hazard repreſentss 
From Laws, from Councils, and from P- | 
Thou may'ſt be witked, and ſeſs Danger know, 
Than by informing others they are ſo : 
Thou canſt no pr, ho Counſellor expoſe, | 
Or dreſs a vicious Mr iu his proper Clothes LN 
But all the Bombs and Canon of the La- 2 
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By Laws po Fafto.thou-may'{t ſoon: be ſlain, 
And Inmmndoe ſhall thy Guilt explain. | 
Thou may?lt lampoon,. and no Man will reſent, . 
Lampoon but Heaven, and not urn: | 
Our Truſtys and our Welbelov'ds forbear; 
Thou'rt free to banter Heaven, and all that there; 
The boldeſt Flights thou'rt welcome to be 
O'th' Gods above, but not the Gods below. 
B — map banter Heaven, and 4 Death; 
And T—<&d poiſon Souls with kis infected Breath: 
No Civil Government reſents the Wrong, 
But all are touch d and angry at thy Song. 
Thy Friends without the help of Propheſp, * 
Read Goals ani Gibbets in thy Deſtiny ; 
But Courage ſprings. from Trntb, let it appear, 
Nothing but Guile cun be the Cauſe of Fear. * 
Satyr go on, thy kteneſt Shafts let fr, 
1 _ no Offence to:Honeſty: 
e Guilty only are concern d. and they 
E themſclues, when e re — e 1 
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PART CY 


H E. City? 5 eu now Satyr turn thing — 
he Country's Vices, and the Court's ſurvey : 
And from Impartial Scrutiny ſet down. 
How much they're both more vicious than the Town. 
How does our Ten Years War with Vice advance . 
About as much as it has done with France. | 
Ride with the Judg, and view the wrangling Bar, 
And ſee how leud our Fuſtice- Merchants are: 
How Clio comes from jaltigating Whore, 
Pleads for the Man he cuckold juſt before; 
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See how he cants, and acts the Ghoſtly Father; 
And brings the Goſpel and the Law to gether : 
To make his pious Frauds be well receivd, 
He quotes that Scripture which he ne'er beliey'd. 
Fluent in Language, indigent in Senſe, Ne Fa 
Supplies his Want of Law with Impudence, 
See how he rides the Circuit with the Judg, 
To Law and Lewdneſs a devoted Drudg. 
A Brace of Female Clients meet him there. 
To help debauch the Six es and the Farr - | 
By Day he plies the Bar with all his might, 
And Revels in St. EA s Streets at Night: 
The Scandal of the Law, his own Lam « 
Is Lawyer, Merchant, Bully, and Buffon 3 
In drunken Quarrels eager to engage, | 
Till Brother Juſtice lodg'd hint in the Cage: 
A thing the Learned thought could never be, 
Had not the Juſtice been as drunk as he. 
He pleads of late at Hymer's Nuptial Bar, 
And bright Aurelia is Defendant there. 
He courts the Nymph'to wed, and make a Wife, 
And ſwears by 6 — he will reform his Life. 
The ſolemn Part he might ha? well forbore, 
For ſhe alas! has been, has been a Whore: 
The pious Dame the ſober Saint puts on, 
And Clito's in the way to be undone. _ 
Caſco's debauch'd, tis his Paternal Vice; 
For Wickedneſs deſcends to Families : 
The tainted Blood the Seeds of Vice convey, 
And plants new Crimes before the old decay. 
Thro all Degrees of Vice the Father run, 
But ſees himſelf outſin d by either Son; 
Mhoring and Inceſt he has underſtood, 
And they ſubjoin Adultery and Blood. 
This does the Orphan's Cauſe deyoutly plead, 
- Secures her Mony and her Maidenhead : 
And then perſuades her to defend the Crime, 
Evade the Guilt, and banter off the Shame. | 
92 ah {SW Tayght 
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Taught by the ſubtile Comnſellour,” ie this” 
More niceDiſtin&ions than Hail. knows 454 N 
In Matrimony finds a.learged n. 
A Wife in Honour, and a Wife in Law. 
10 Choice is the Subſtance of the Contr att made, 
©« And mutual Love the only K not that's ty'd - 
% To theſerhe Laws of Nations muſt ſabmit, © 
And mere they fail, the Contra; incomplete. 
So that of Love arid Chojoe were not before, 
ue laſt maybe the Wife, the firſt the Where. 
Thus ſhe ſecurely ſins with eager Guſt, 
And ſatisfies' hier Conſcience and her Luſt: 
Nor does her Zeal and Piety omit, 
But to the Whore ſhe joins the Jeſuit: 
With conſtant Zeal frequents the Houſe of Priver; 
To heal her proſtituted Conſcience there 
Without remorſe, adjourns with full Content, 
From his laſcivious Arms to th Sacrament. 
The Brother leſs afraid of Si than Shame, 
Doubles his Guilt, to ſave his tottering Fame: 
was too much riſque for auy Man to tun, 
To ſave that Credit which before was zone? 
The Innocent lies unrevenę d id Death, 
He ſtop'd the growing Scandal in her Breath > 4 
Till time ſhall lay the horrid Murder bare; * 
No Bribet can cruſh the Writs of Error there." | 
Nor is the Bench le ſs talnted than the Bar 3 
How hard's that Plague to care that's ſpread fo lar! 
"Twill all preſcrib'd Authorities rejeck, 
While they're moſt guilty who ſhould ficſt correct. 
Contagious Vice infects the 1 Og 1 
And Vertue from Authority fetreats : * 
How ſhould ſhe ſuch Sctiety enhdure? 
Where ſhe's contertin*d the cannot be Kehre 2 
Milo's a Juſtice, they that made him ſo * 
Should anſwer for th oppreſſive Wrongs hell do; 
His Lands almoſt to Oſtias Walls ben | 
And of his heap'd up wot 3-5 there's 10 end · 
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Thins, as in the Text tis clear, 
to be ſuch as Avarice abhor, 
This go x con of the Almighty's Mind, 7 
That s not the Man the Text deſign d. 
Satyr, be bold, and fear not to expoſe. N 
The vileſt Magiſtrate the Nation knows: 7 4 
Let Furim read his naked Character 
Bluſh not to write what he ſhould bluſh to lest; 
But let them bluſh, who in a Chriſtian State 
Made ſu h a Devil be a Magiſtrate . 
In Britain's. Eaſtern Provinces he reigns, 
And ſerves the Devil with exceſſive Pans 
The Nation's Shame, and honeſt Mens rp L 
With Drunkard in his Face, and Madman in his bys 1 
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The Sacred Bench of Juſtice he.profanes, |: T. 
With a polluted Tongue arid bloody Hands fu 
His IntelleQs are always in a Storm, 2 80 
He frights the People whom he ſhould reform. 95 oY 
Antipathys may ſome Diſeaſes cure, er T 


But Vertue can no Colitraries endure. 
All Reformation ſtops when Vice commands! 
Corrupted Heads can neꝰet have upright Hands, 
Shameleſs ith? Claſs of Juſtices hell wear, ug 
And plants the Vices he ſhould pugiſh there. 5 
His Mouth's a Sink of Oaths and Blaſphemies, 

And Curſin are his kind Civilities 7 
His fervent Prayers to Heaven he hourly US 1 
But tis to damn himſelf and all his Friends; lr 
He taxes in Vice, and ſtorms that he's conf ths 
And ſtudies to be worſe than all Mankind. 1. 
Extremes of Wickedneſs are his Delight, FR 
_ And's pleas d to heart hat 1 he's diſtinguiſh'd yt 5- 5 
Exotick ways of Finning be improves,” '. 
We curſe and hate, he curſes where he loves 
So ſtrangely retrogradetoall Mankind. 
If croſt he damns himſelf, if pleas'd his i fr 
© This:is the Man that helps to bleſs the . 


And "mes nme | 
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Which drives the People which it cannot dra 2 
The Nation's Scandal, England's true Lampoon, 
A Drunken, Whoring, uſticing Buffoon. 
With what ſtupendious Impudence can he 
Puniſh a poor Man's Immorality ? 
How ſhould a Vicious Magiſtrate aſſent - 
To mend our Manners or our Government ? 
How ſhall new Laws for Reformation pabs 5 
If Vice the Legiſlation ſhould paſſeſs? | 0 
To ſee Old S-—y Blaſphemy decry, 1 
And Sx ry 48 7 to puniſh Bribery; 
Lying by a Per jur d Knight, . 
And Fes puniſh d by a Sodamite : 
That he the Peoples Freedom ſhould defend, 
Who had the King and People too trepan'd, | 
Soldiers ſeek. Peace, Drunkards prohibit Wine, 
And Fops and Beaux our Politicks "a ny 
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Theſe are Abſurditles too groſs to * 
Which wiſe Men wonder at, and F vols deride. 
When from the Helm Socini an FI flies, > 


And all the reſt his Tenents ſtigmatize, | 

And none remain that Feſm Chri# denies.  ,. 

Judas expell d, Lewd, Lying C ſent home, 
And Med of Honeſty put in their room. 
Blaſpheming 57 to his Fen-Dicches 1270 

To bully Juſtice with a Parliament, 1 
Then we thall have a Chriſtian Government, 

Then Hall the wiſh'd for Reformation riſe,” 

And Vice to Vette fall: Mobs, ITO A 
And with the nauſcous Rabble that retire, 1 
Turn out that Bawdy, Saucy Poet P WO 2." 

A Vintners Boy the Wretel was firſt Need, 
To wait at Vice's Gates, and pimp for Bread; 
To hold the Candle, and ſometimes the Door, 
Let in the Drunkard, and let out the Whore : A 
— 2360 Villains it has often chanc'd, A8 | 
Wat for his WK and 48 advanc'd. 
| a2 \ 


Let 


No Metamorphoſis can Nature change; 
Effects are chain d to Cauſes, generally -- 


They chang'd the Circumſtance, but not the Man- | 
He'd beg; write Panegyricks, cringe and bow: 


Abusꝰd his Royal Benefactor firſt. 4 . 05 
take, 


Diſſembling Nature falſe Deſcription gave, i” 


Ad journ their promis'd penitence tod long: 


Who having ſin'd I afraid ta be aſham'd : 


For thou haſl had the Courage to repents- 
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Let no Man think his newe behaviour ech ; 


The Raſcal born will like a Raſcal die. — 2 
His prince's Favours follow'd him in vans. ; N 


While out of Pocket, and his Spirits low). 4 
Bur when good Penſions had his Labours Seat; a 


His Panegyricks into Satyrsturn'd, : 
And with a true Mechanick Spirit curſt, 


O what aſliquons Pains does P 1 
- ſee he could miſtake! 20 


To let great D 


Shew'd him the poet, and conceal'd the Knave. 

To——4, if ſuch a Wretch is worth our Scorn, 
Shall Vice's blackeſt Catalogue adorn; © a. 
His hated Character, let this ſupply, 

Too vile even for our Univerſity. f | 
Now, Satyr, to one Character be jult, * 
M——n's the only Pattern and the firſt: dbl 
A Title which has more of Honour in't, EY, 
Than all his antient Glories of Deſcent. 
Moſt Men their Neighbours Vices Will n 26 
But he's the Man that firſt reforms his o] wu s. 
Let thoſe alone reproach his want of Senſe, 115 
Who with his Crimes have had his Pefitenſe. 
*Tis want of Senſe makes Men when they do wrong | 


Nor let them call him Coward, *cayſe he fears-. a 
To pull both God and Man about his Ears. 
Amongſt the worſt of Cowards let him e Ne 


And to miſtaken. Courage he's betray'd, Fi 
Who having ſin d r h d to be dfracd. 
Thy Valour, 41, does our Praiſe ERS 


the 
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Nor ſhall his firſt Miſtakes our Cenſure find, ä 
What Heaven forgets let no Man call to mind. 
Satyr, make ſeatch thro all this ſober Age, 
To bring one ſeaſonꝰd Prunkard on the Stage; 
dir Stephen, nor Sir Thomas won't ſuffice, 
Nor fix and Twenty Kentiſh Juſtice?s?s?s 
Your E-—x Prieſthood hardly can ſupply, 
Tho they're enough todrink the Nation dry. 
Tho Parſon B-—d has been ſteeptin Wine, 
And ſunk the Royal Tankard on the Rhine, - 
He's not the Man that's fit to raiſe a Breed, 
Should P =. P— L, or R- n ſucceed 
Or match the e of matchleſs Rocheſter, 
And make one long Debauch of Thirteen Lear; 
It muſt be ſomething can Mankind out-do, 
Some high Exceſs {I wonderful and new, 
Nor will Mechanick Sots our Satyt ſute, 
Tis Quality. muſt grace the Attribute. 
Theſe like n Cedis to the Shrub, | 
Drink 0 College down, and Rcyſton-· Club. 
Such pe Orinking's a Mechanick Evil, 77 
But he's à Drunkard that out · drinks the Devil: 
If ſuch cannot in Court or Church appear. 
Let's view the Mp, you'll quickly find *em there. 
Brave T ho reyell'd Day and Night, 
ind always kept hiqſelf too drunk to fight; - » 
And 0 in à Sea olf Sulphur ſtrove 8 
To let the Spaniards ſee the Vice we love. 
Yet theſe are puny Sinners, if you ll look 
The dregdfal Roll-in Fate's Authentick Book. 
The Monument of Bacchus ſtill remains, 
Where Englsſh Bones lie heap d in Jriſh Plains: 
Triumphant Death upon our Army trod, 
And revell d at Dangalkin Engliſh Blood. 
Let no Man wonder at the dreadful Blow, 
For Heayen has ſeldom been inſulted ſo. | 
In vain Brave Schomberg mourn'd the Troops that fell, 
While he made Yows to Heaven and they to Hell. 
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Our Satyr trembles to review thoſe Times, 


89 > 4 


In every Tent the horrid Juncto's ſate 
To brave their Maker and deſpiſe theit Fate; 8 
The Work was done, Drunk neſs was gone before; 
Life was ſuſpended, Death could do no more. 
. Five Regimented Heroes there appear, = 
Captains of Thoufands, mighty Men of War, » 
Glutted with Wine, and drunk with Helliſh Rage, 7 
For want of other Foes they Heaven engage ; 
Sulphur and ill- extracted Fumes agree, 5 22 
To make each Drop puſn on their Deſtiny. "ts 
Th' Infernal Draughts in Blaſphemies rebowid, - 
And openly the Devil's Health went round = 
Nor can our Verſe their latent Crime conceal, _. 
How they ſhook hands to meet net 2 Hel; 
Death pledg'd them, Fate the dreadful Compact read, 
Concurring Juſtice ſpoke, and four ot, ſive lay dead. 
When Men their Makers Vengeance once d, 88 
"T's acert ain Sign that their Deſtruſtion 
Tis vain to ſingle out Examples here, "a. 9 * 
Drunk'neſs will ſoon be th' Nation's Character & 
The grand Contagion" 8 ſpreading over all, "pb * 
Tis Epidemick now, and National. ae 
Since then the Sages all Reproofs dee, | 
Let's quit the people and Lampoon the Vice. 
Drunk'neſs 1s ſo the Error of the Time, 
The Youth begin to ask if tis a Crime: . | 
Wonder to ſee the grave Patriciags come, 
From City Courts of Conſcience reeling home; it 
And think tis hard they, ſhould no Licence Wy 
To give the Freedom which their Fathers take. __ 5 
The Seat of Judgment's ſo debauchd with Wis 
Tuſtice ſeems rather to be drunk than blind: 
Lets fall the Sword, and her nnequal Sale 
Makes Right go down, and Injury prevail. 
A Vice, *tis thought, the Devil at firſt deſig gn'd 
Not to allure, but to 8 Ma 3 1 
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And hardly finds out Words to name their Crimes; 3 i 
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A Pleaſure Nature hardly can explain, f 
Smtes none of God Almighty's Brutes but Man. 
An Act ſo nauſeons, that had EY 
The Practice, as a Duty on Mankind, 
They d ſhin the Bliſs which came ſo foul a ß 
And forfeit Heaven, rather than 
A double Crime, by which one Act wW' undo | 
At once the Gentleman and Chriſtian too; 
For which no better Antidote is known, 
Than © have one Prunkard to another ſhown. 
The Mother Conduit of expatiate Sin, *. 
Where all the Seeds of FWickedneſ begin; 
The Introduction to Eternal Strife, o 
And Prologue to the Tragedy of Life; 
A fooliſh Vice, does needleſs Crimes . 
And only tells the Truth it ſhould conceal. 
"Tis ſtrange how Men of Senſe ſhould be aba 
By Vices ſo unnatural and rude; 
Which gorge the Stomach to divert the Head, 
And to e merry, make them mad 
Peſtroys the Vitals, and diſtracts the Brain, 
and rudely moves the Tongue to talk in vain; 
Diſmiſſes Reaſon, ſtupifies the Senſe, 
And wondring Nature's left in ſtrange ſuſpence; 5 
The Soul's benumb'd, and ceaſes to inform, 
And all the Sea of Nature's in a Storm; 
The dead unactive Organ feels the Shock, 
And willing Death atfends the fatal Stroke. 
And is this all for which Mankind endure 
Diſtempers paſt the power of Art to cure? 
For which our Youth old Age anticipate, - 
And with lux ious Drafts ſuppreſs their Vital Heat? 
Tell us ye Learned Doctors of the Vice, | 
Wherein the high myſterious Pleaſure lies ? 
The great ſublime Enjoyment's laid ſo deep, 
'Tis known in Dream, and underſtood in Sleep. 
The Graduates of the Science firſt commence, 


And gain perfection when they lofe their Senſe : 
Aa 4 Title 
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The principles of Nature to deſtroy. 


A Drunkard is à Creature God ne er made, 


The Species Man, the Nature retrograde 3 - | 
From all the Sons of Paradife they ſeem 

To differ in the maſt acute Extreme; 
Thoſe coves Khowled 5 labour to be wiſe, 

Theſe ſtupify the Senſe : 1 
For Health and-Youth thoſe all their Arts employ, 
Theſe ſtrive their Youth and Vigour to deſtroy 5 
Thoſe damn themſelves to heap an ill- got Store, 


Theſe liquidate their Wealth, and covet to be poor, 


Satyr, examine now with heedful Care, 
What the rich Trophies of the Bottle are, 


. ﬆ*s, "1 5% 


. The mighty Conqueſts which her Champions boaſt, 
The Prixes which they gain, and Price they coſt./ + * 


The Enſigns of her Order ſoon diſplace 
Nature's moſt early Beauties from the Face. 
Paleneſs at firſt ſucceeds, and languid Air, 
And bloated Yellows ſuperſede the Fair; 

The flaming Eyes betray the nitrous Flood. 
W hich quench the Spirits, and inflame the Blood, 
Diſperſe the Roſy Beauties of the Face, 


And fiery Blotches triumph in che place; 


The tottering Head and trembling Hand appears, 


And all the Marks of Age, without the Tears, 
Diſtorted Limbs groſs and unwWeildy move, 
And hardly can purſue the Vice they love. 
A Bacchanalian Scarlet dyes the Skin, 
A ſign what ſulphurous Streams ariſe, mithin. 
The Fleſh emboſs'd with Ulcers, and the Brain 

Oppreſsd with Fumes and Vapour, ſhews in vain 
What once before the Fire it did contain. 


.® 


Strange Power of Wine! whoſe Vehicle the ſame 


At once can both extinguiſh and inflame ; 


Keen 
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Titles they give, which call their, Vice to mind. 
But Sot t the common Name for all the Rind 
Nature's Fanaticks, who their Senſe employ, ** 


and put out Reaſon's Eyes. 
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Keen as the Lightning does the Sword conſume; 

And leaves the untouch'd Scabbard-in'its — 

Nature burnt up with fiery Vapour dies 

And Wine alittle while Mock-Life ſupplies : * 

Gouts and old Aches, Life's ſhort Hours divide, 

At once the Drunkard's Puniſhment and Pride: 

Who having all his youthful Powers ſubdu'd, - 

Enjoys old Age and Pain before he ſhould. 

Till Nature quite exhauſted quits the Wretch, 

And leaves more Will than Power to debauch. 

With Helliſh Pleaſure paſt Exceſs he views, | 

And fain would drink, but Nature muſt refuſe : 

Thus drench'd in artificial Flame he lies, 

Drunk in Deſire, forgets himſelf and die? 

In the next Regions he 2 the ſame? 

And Hell's no Ch for here hg =” in Ham. 
Satyr, ro Ch ks 4 viſt the HOnſe of Pavers s 

And ſee the wretched Reformation there * 
Unveil the Mask, and ſearch the Sacred Siam; 
For Rogues of all Religions are the ſame. ES 
The ſeveral Tribes their numerous Titles view, 9 
And fear no Cenſure where the Fact is true. 
They all ſhall have thee for their conſtant Friend. 
Who more than common Sanctity pretend; 
provided they'll take care the World may ſee 
Their Practices and their Pretence agree. 
But count them with the worſ# of Hypocrites, 
Whom Zeal divides, and Wickedneſs unites, 

Who in Profeſſion only are preciſe, - + | 

Dillent in Doctrine, and conform in Vice. 

They who from the Eſtabliſh'd Church divide, 8 


* . 
4 


Mult do it out of Piety or Pride; 

And their Sincerity is quickly try'd. 
For always they that ſtand before the firſt, 
Will be the beſt of Chriſtians, the worſt. 
But ſhun their ſecret Counſels, O my Soul! 


Whoſe Intereſt can their Conlciences __—_— 7 


Tue Knaves themfelbes his Honeſty approye: 


With 
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But neither his; 
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Can any thing diſpute, yet any thiag can es ww? ih 
Thoſe Chriſtian-Moufitebarks, chat i in diſguiſe 


Can rgeoncile/lmpoſſibilities: 110A 2 


Alternately conform, and yet diſſent; 


And fin with both Hands, but with one 8 7h 
F 


The Man of Cpnſeience al Mankind will love, 


He only to Religion can pretend. 

The reſt do for the Name alone contend. 
The Verity of true Religions known + 

By no Deſcription better than its own: , 


Of Truth and Wiſdom it informs the Mind, 7 


And nobly ſtrixes ro civilize Mankind; 

tem Vice aintains Eternal Strife, 2 

Corr Mam and retormgthe Life. 
Tes us, ) e learned NA gi of the Schools, FANG 

Who poſe Mankind with. Eceleſ aſtick Rules, | 


What ſtrange amphibious Things are they, that cat, 


Religion without Honeſty maintain, a 
Who own a God, pretended Homage pay, 
humane Laws obey? 
Bluſh hide thy Hypocritick Face, 

Who has no Honeſty, can have no Grace, 

In vain we argue from Abſurdities, 
Religion's bury 'd juſt when Virtue dies: 
Virtue's the Light by which Religion's known, 
If this be wanting, Heaven will that diſown. 


* 
1 


We grant it merits no Divine Regard, + 


And Heaven is all from Bounty, not Reward : 
But God muſt his own Nature contradict, 


Reverſe the World, 'its ewes 8 neglect, 


Ceaſe to be juſt, Eternal Law repeal, 
Be weak in Power, and mutable in been, 
If Vice and Vertue equal Fate ſhould know, 
And that unbleſs'd, or this unpuniſh'd4 go. 
In vain we ſtrive Religion to diſguiſe, 


And ſmother it with Ambiguities : 


way; + Intereſt 


. * 1 
9 G « 1 
4 
* 
7 
- 15 5 


bB on 2 


rr ro > o r e 


tw wi 9 Od 29 OTH 


IV NSN @ << 6&3 


Vol. II. ; State-Aﬀairs: MA 3 63 4 
[ntereſt and Prieſt——may perhaps 1nflat n 
strange Myſterys, by way of Supplement: a 
School · men may deep perplexing Doubts diſcloſe, 
and ſubtile Notions on the World impoſe; NH 
Till by their Ignorance they are betray d, 
And loſt in Deſarts which themſelves ha“ made. 
Zealots may cant, and Dreamers may divine, 
And formal Fops to Pageantry incline 3 
And all with ſpecious Gravity pretend 
Their ſpurious Metaphy ſicks to defend. 
_ Religion's no divided Myſtick Name, 
For true Religion always is the ſame; 
Naked and plain her Sacred Truths appear, 
From pious Frauds and dark Enigma's clear: 
The meaneſt Senſe may all the Parts diſcern, - 
What Nature teaches all Mankind may learn: 
E'en what's reveal'd is no untrodden Path, 
'Tis known by Rule, and underſtood by Faith; 
The Negatives and Poſitives agree, | 
Huſtrated by Truth and Honeſty, 
And yet if all Religion was in vain, 
Did no Rewards or Puniſhments contain, 
Vertue's ſo ſuted to our Happineſs, 1 
That none but Fools could be in love with Vice. 
Fertue's a native Rectitude of Mind, 
Vice the Degeneracy of Human Kind: 
Vertue is Wiſdom Solid and Divine, 
Vice is all Fool without, and Knave within : 
Vertue is Honour circumſcrib'd by Grace, 
Vice is made up of every thing, that's baſe : 
Vertue has ſecret Charms which all Men love, 
And thoſe that do not chooſe her, yet approve : 
Vice like ill pictures which offend the Eye, 
Make thoſe that made them their own Works deny: 
Vertue's the Health and Vigour of the Soul, 
Vice is the foul Diſeaſe infects the whole: 
Vertue's the Friend of Life, and Soul of Health, 
The Poor Man's Comfort, and the Rich Man's Wealth: 
ö Vice 
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Vice is a Thief Traytor in the Mind,” 2 l: 

Aſſaſſinates the Vitals of Mankind; 1 

The poiſon of his high Proſperity, 5 en ng bet U 

And only Miſery of Poverty. N Y 

To States and Governments they both exten, 0 

Vertue's their Life and Being, Vice their End: = Hl 

Vertus eſtabliſhes, and Vice deftroys, 3 1 A 

And all the Ends of Government unties: 2 1 In 

Vertu an Engliſh King and Parliament. 4 
Vice is a Caar;of-Muſcow Government n: 

Vertu ſets Bounds to Kings, and limits Crowns; 5 H 
Vice knows no Law, and all Reſtraint diſowns: H 
Virtus preſcribes all Government by Rules, r. 

Vice makes Kings Tycancs, and their Subjects Fools: R 

= ſeeks Peace, and Property maintains; 1 

ice binds the Captive World in hoſtile Chains: e 
2 $ a beauteous Building form'd on 20 | 1 
Vice is Confuſion and Deformity. . 

In vain we ſtrive theſe two to reconcile, 4 

Vain and impollible, th' unequal Tall; 25 

Antipathies in Nature may agree, V 

Darkneſs and Light, Diſcord and Harmony 3 N 

The diſtant poles in ſpite of Space may kiſs, © MI 

Water eapitulate, and Fire make Peace: p. 

But Good and Evil never can agr ll — * 0} 

Eternal Diſcord's there, Eternal oo H 

In vain the Name of Vertue they put on, N 

Who preach up Piety, and practiſe none. 1 

Satyr, reſume the Search of ſecret Vice, ' * A 

Conceal'd beneath Religion's fair Diſguiſe. D 
Ssolid's a Parſon Orthodox and Grave, E. 


Learning and Language more than moſt Men have; ; | 

A fluent Tongue, a well-digeſted Stiles, 

His Angel Voice his Hearers Hours beguilez . _ 

Charm'd them with Godlineſs, and while he TS 

Welov'd the Doctrine for the Teachers fake. 

Strictly to all Preſcription he conforms, 

To 8 pn Diſcipline, and Forms; 
Preaches, 


# = : dd ; 


Vol. II. State-Aﬀairs,” _ 
preaches, diſputes, with Diligence and Zeal, 
Labours the Churcb's latent Wounds to heal 
Twould be uncharitable to ſuggelt, 
Where this is found we ſhould not find the reſt: 
Vet Solid's frail and falſe, to ſay no more, 
Dotes on a Bottle, and what's worſe, a 
Two Baſtard Sons he educates abroad, * 
And breeds them to the Function of the Word. 
ln this the zealous Church- man he puts on, 
And dedicates his Labour to the Gown, , 

P.—., for ſo his Grace the Duke thought fit, 
Has in the Wild of Suſſex made his Seat: 
His want of - Manners we could here excuſe, 
For in his Day twas out of Pulpit-uſe ; 
Railing was then the Duty of the Day * 
Their Sabhath: work was but to ſcold and pray. 
But when tranſplanted to a Country Town, 
'Twas hop'd he'd lay his fiery Talent. down: 
Atleaſt we thought he'd ſo much Caution uſe, 
As not his Noble Patron to abuſe. - 

But *tis 1n vain to cultivate Mankind, 
When Pride has once poſſeſſion of his Mind, 


Not all his Grace's Favours could prevail Ma 


To calm that Tongue that was  us'd to rail. 
promiſcuous Gall his Learned Mouth deſil'd, 


And Hypocondriack Spleen his Preaching ſpoibd ; 


His undiſtinguiſh'd Cenſure he beſtows, *, 
Not by Deſert, but as Ill nature flows. * 
The Learned ſay th&Cauſes are from hence, 
An Ebb of "Manners, and a Flux of Senſe ; 
Dilated Pride, the Frenzy of the Brain, 
Exhal'd the Spirits, and diſturb'd the Man; 
And ſo the kindeſt thing that can be ſaid, 

ls not to ſay he's mutinous, but-mad's 

For leſs could ne er his Antick Whims explain, 
He thought his Belly pregnant as his Brain; 
Fancy'd himſelf with Child, and durſt believe, 
That he by Inſpiratien could conceive; 
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And if the Heterogeneous Birth goes on; 
He hopes to bring his Mother Church a 7 2 
Tho Coe Folks think the Doctor ought to doubt / 
Not hom t got in, but how it will get urn. 

Hark, Satyr, now bring Boanerges down, 
A fighting Prieſt, a Bully of the Gomn : 
In double Office he can ſerve the Lord, 
To fight his Battels, and to preach bis Word; J 
'And double Praiſe is to bis Merit gnes””. | 
He thumps the Pulpit and the People to. 

Then ſearch my L— of L—— — EY | 

And ſee what R the Care of Souls poſſes 5 
Beſeech his L but to name the 5 
Went ſober from his Viſitation Feaſt, 
Tell him of ſixteen Eccleſiaſtick Guides, L 
On whom no Spirit but that of Wine abides; 
Who in contiguous Pariſhes remain, Fane 
And preach the Goſpel once a Week in vain: 

But in their Practices unpreach it all, 

And facrifice to Barchw and to Baal. 

Tell him a Vicious Prieſthood muſtimply_ 
A garleſs or defetivePrelacy. ,* 
But ſtill be circumſpect and ſpare the Gown, 


The Mitre”: ull as Sagred as the Crownz 


The Churc Sea is always in a Storm, 
Leave then "atter, Lamm to reform. * 
If in their G Vice thou ſhould ſt appear, 


Thou'lt certau oe loſt and ſhipwrack'd chere: of: 6 bes 


Nor meddle with their Convocatioh Feuds, | 
The Church's F, the Clergy's Interlude; 
Their Church- Diſtinckions too let us lay by, _ 
As who are lem Church R-— and who are h. 
Enquire not who their Paſſive Doctrine N 1 
Who ſwore at random, or who ly'd by Box: 
But ſince their Frailties come fo very faſt, 
*Tis plain they ſhould not be heliev d in haſt. 
Satyr, for Reaſons we haꝰ told beföre, 


bebe. ede Strokes the * Poſts * 0 5 
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Nor within Gun-ſhot of St. Stepher”: P 
Unleſs thowrt well prepar?d for, artyrdom ; BD: ap 
Not that there's any want of Subject chere, 
But the more Crimes we have the leſs we'll hear. 
And what haſt thou to do With SS— P-—- ? - 

Let them fin on and temptthe Fatal Hour. 
'Tis vain to preach up dull Morality, 

Where too much Crime and too much Power * 
The hardn'd Quilt undocible appears, | 
They'll exerciſe their Hands, but not their Ears. | 
Let their own Crimes be puniſnment 1-7 gl 

And let them want the Favout of Reproof. 

Let the Court Ladies be as Iewd as fair, 
Let Wealth and Wickedneſs be M the: l 
Let D—— dxench his Wit with his Eſtate, | 
And O ſin in ſpite of Age and Fate, 
On the wrong fide of Eighty let him whore, 
He always was; and will be lewyd and poor. 
Let B be proud, and 0 gay, 
Laviſh of vaſt Eſtates, and ſcorn to pay: 
The antient O has ſin d to's Flare , che, 
And, but he ſcorns to ſtoop, would now repent: 
Would Heaven abate but that one darling * 12 
He'd he a Chriſtian and a p again. "We $5 Vit 
Let poor Corrina mourn her Maidenhead, 
And her loſt-D=— gone out co fight for Bread. 
Be he embark d for or 5 8 \ 
She prays he never ma return again Br ann. i $ 
For fear ſhe always ſhould refit in vain. 

Satyr? forbfar the bluſhing Sex c' expoſe, .. 
For all their Vice from Imitation flows; 
And 'twodid be but a very dull Pretence, - 
To miſs the Cauſe, and blame the ni 7 
But let us make Mankind aſham d to ba, 
Good Natute'l Woke the Women all come in. 
This one Requ e thy e We 
Only to on 4 5 lil fal 
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Now view the Beaus at Will's. the Men of wi, 

By Nature nice, and for Diſcerning aire"27 54% 

The finiſh'd Fops, the Men of Wig andSnuff, 
Knights of the Famous Oyſter-Barre | 
Here meets the Dyer of Imperial Wit, i, 
And of their weighty Matters wiſely treat; 
Send Deputies to Tunbridg and the Jab, (path. 
To guide young Country Beau's in Wir's unerting 
Priig ſen from Nurſe and Hanging: ſleeves got free, | 
Alittle ſmatch of Modern Blaſphemy's © 4 

A powder'd Wig, 155 Sword, a Page, a Chair, a 
Learns to take dnu drinks Chocolate, and ſwear.” 
Nature ſeems thus far to ha led him on, 
And flo Man thinks he was a Fop too ſohn ; 
But cwãs the Devil ſurely drew him in, * 
Againſt the Light of, [ov Far thus to ſin : 7: 3, Bi; 
That he who was a Coxcon b ſo com pleat, | 
Should now put in his wretched Claim for Wik. 
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Such ſober Steps Men to their Ruin take, 8 | 
A Fop, a Beau, à Wit, and then a Rake. | 
Fate has the Scoundrel Party halv'd in two, 


The Wits are ſhabby; and the Fops are Beau 3 
The Reaſon's plain, the Mony went before, 
And ſo the Wits are Rakiſn cauſe they re poor. 4 
Indulgent Heaven for-Decency thought fit,” © | 
That ſome ſhou'd have the Mony, and ſome the Wir. 
Fools are a Rent- Charge left on Pcovidence, en | 
And have Equivalents inſtead of Senſe; f 
To whom he's bound a larger Lot to care, » : 
Or elſe they'd ſeem to ha? been born to ſtarve, 
Such with their double Dole ſhou'd be content, "AW ; 
And not pretend to Gifts that Heaven here ſent: . 
For 'twou'd reflect upon the Power Supream 0 
If all his Mercies rau in one contracted Stream 5 
f 
3 
e 


The Men of Wit would by their Wealth be Endwn, 1 
Some wou'd have all the Good, and ſome ha? none. 
The uſeleſs Fools wou'd in the World remain; 
As laſtances that Heaven cowd work in vain · YL 54 1 
ul 
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Dull Hlettumacy has his Heart's Delight, 
Gets up i' th Morning to lie down at Night; 
His Talk's a Maſs of weighty Emptineſs, . 
None more of Buſineſs prates, or knows itleſs ; 
A painted Lump of Idleneſs and Sloth, 
And in the Arms of Bacchus ſpends his Youth : 
The waiting Minutes tend on him in vain, " 
Miſpent the paſt, unvalued thoſe remain. 
Time liesas uſeleſs, unregarded by, 
Needleſs to him that's only born to die; 
And yet this undiſcerning thing has Pride, 
And hugs the Fop that wiſer Men deride. 
Pride's a moſt uſeful Vertue in a Fool, 
The humble Coxcomb's always made a Tool : 
Conceit's a Blockhead's only Happineſs, a 
He'd hang himſelf if hecou'd uſe his Eyes. 
If Fools cou'd their own Ignorance diſcern, 
They'd be no longer Fools. \ Ao 
From whence ſome wiſe Philoſophers ha? ſaid, 
Fools may ſometimes be ſullen, but can't he mad. 
'Tis too much thinking which diſtracts the Brain, 
Crouds it with Vapours which diſſolve iu vain; 
The fluttering Wind of undigeſted Thought 
Keeps Mock Idea's in, and true ones out: 
Theſe guide the undirected Wretch along, 
With giddy Head and inconſiſtent Tongue. 3 
But Flettumacys ſafe, he's none of them, 8. 
Bedlam can never lay her Claim to him; 
Nature ſecur'd his unincumbred Scull, 
For Fletiumacy never thinks at all: 
Supinely ſleeps in Diadora's Arms, 9, 
Doz'd with the Magick of her Craft and Charms 
The ſubtil Dame brought up iu Vice's School, 
Can love the Cully, tho ſhe hates the Fool: 
Wiſely her jaſt Contempt of him conceals, 
And hides the Follies he himſelf reveals 
Tis plain the Self. deny ing Jilt's i'th' Right, 
She wants his Money, and he wants her Vir. 
B b | 


Satyr, 
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Satyr, the Men of Rhyme and Jingle ſhun, 


Haſt thou not Rhim'd thy ſelf till thou'rt undone ? _ 


On Rakiſh Poets let us not reflect, _.. 
They only are what all Mankind expect 
Yet *tis not Poets have debauch'd the Times, 


"Tis we that have ſo damn d their ſober Rhymes: 


The Tribe's good-natur'd and deſire to pleaſe, 
*And when you ſnarl at thoſe, preſent you theſe: 

The World has loſt its ancient Taſt of Wit, 

And Vice comes in to raiſe the Appetite 3 

For Wit has lately got the ſtart of Sence, 

And ſerves it ſelf as well with Impudence. 
Let him whoſe Fate it is to write forBread, 
Keep this one Maxim always in his Head. 

If in this Age he would expect to pleaſe, 
He mult not cure, but nouriſh their Diſeaſe. 
Dull Moral things will never paſs for Wit, 


Some Years'ago they might, but now 'ts too late. 


Vertue's the faint Green-ſicknefs of the Times, 
"Tis luſcious Vice gives Spirit to all our Rhymes. 
In vain the fober thing inſpir'd with Wir, 
Writes Hymns and Hiſtories from Sacred Writ ; 
But let him Blaſphemy and Baway write, 
The Pious and the Modeſt both will buy't. 
The bluſhing Virgin's pleas'd, and loves to look, 
And plants the Poem next her Prayer-Book. 

W h with Pen and Poverty beſet, 
And 8l-——— re yers'd in Phyſick as in Wit; 
Tho this of Jeſus, that of Job may ling, 
One Bawdy Play will twice their Profits bring ; 
And had not both careſt the Flatter'd Crown, 
This had noKnighthood ſeen, . nor that no Gown: 

Had Vice no Power the Fancy to bewitch, 
Dryden had hang'd himſelf as well Creech 3. ; -» 
Durfey had ſtarv'd, and half the Poets fled, 
In Foreign Parts to pawn their Wit for Bread. 


"Tis Wine or-Lewdneſs all our Theams ſupplies, { 
Giyes Poets Power to write, and Power to pleaſe: 


Let 
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Let this deſcribe the Nation's Character, 
One Man reads Ailton, forty Rockefteniiu. 1 
This loſt his Taſte, hey ſay, when h loſt his Sight; 
Milton had Thought, but Rocbeſter had Wit. 
The Caſe is plain, the Temper of the Time, 
One wrote the Lewd, and tother the Sublime. 
And ſhou'd Apollo now deſcend to write 

In Vertue's Praiſe, 'twou'd never paſs for Wit. 

The Bookſeller perhaps wou'd ſay; *Twas wel: - 

But *Twou'd not hit the Times, *Twou'd never Sell; - 
Unleſs a Spice of Lewdnefſs chu d appear, 

The ſprightly part wou'd ſtill be wanting there. 
The Faſhionable World wor'd never read, | 
Nor the Unfaſhionable Poet get his Bread. 

Tis Love and Honour muſt enrichour Verſe, 

The Modern Terms, our Whoring to rehearſe. 
The ſprightly part attends the God of Wine, 
The Drunken Stile maſt blaze in every Line. 

Theſe are the Modern Qualities muſt do, 

To make the poem and the Poet too. 

Dear Satyr, if thon wilt reform the Town, 
Thou'lt certainly be beggar d and undone ö 
Tis at thy perilz if thou wilt proceed | 
To cry down Vice, Mankind will never read. 
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Winden Mechanick Thoughts of God and 

VV Muſtthis unſteady Nation entertain, (Man, 

To think Almigbey Science can be blind, 

Wiſdom it ſelf be banter d by Mankind; 

Eternal Providence be mock d with Lies, 

With Out ; ſides and Improbabilities, bes 
Bb a | With 
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With Laws, thoſe Rodomanta's of the State, 
Long Proclamations; and the Lord knows what 
Societies ill Manners to ſuppreſs, | 
And new ſham Wares with Immoralities : 
While they themſelves to common Crimes betray'd, 
Can break the very Laws themfelyes ha made. 
With Jebsu's Zeal they furiouſly reform, 
And raife falſe Clouds which end without a Storm; 
But with a looſe to Vice, ſecurely ſee 
The Subject puniſh'd, and themſelves go free. 
For ſhame your Refornmtion- Clubs give oer, 
And jeſt with Men, and jeſt with Heaven no more: 
But it you wou'd avenging Powers appeaſe, ®_ 
Avert the Indignationof the Skies; _ | 
Impending Ruin avoid, and calm the Fates; 
Ye Hypocrites, reform your Magiſtrates 

Your Queſt of Vice at Church and Court begin, 
There lie the Seeds of high expatiate Sin; 
*Tis they can check the Vices of the Town, 
When eber they pleaſe bur to ſappreſs their own : 
Our Modes of Vice from their Examples came, 
And their Examples only muſt reclaim. 
In vain you ſtrive ill Manners to ſuppreſs, 
By the Super latives of Wickednels : i 
Ask but how well the Drunken plow-man looks, 
Set by the ſwearing Juſtice in the Stocks ; 
And poor Street-Whores in Bridewel feel their Fate, 
While Harloe M——— rides in Coach of State. 
The Mercenary Scouts in every Street, * 
Bring all that have no Money to your Feet; 
And if you laſh a Strumpet of the Town, 
She only ſmarts for want of Half a Crown : 
Your Annual Liſts of Criminals appear, 
But no Sir Harryor Sir Charles is there. 
You Proclamations Rank and File appear, 
To bug-bear Yice, and put Mankind in fear : s 
Theſe are the Squibs and Crackers of the Law, +. 
Which hifs and make a Bounce, and then ann | 
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Law like the Thunder of Immortal Jaue, 

Rings Peals of Terror from the Powers above; 

But when the pointed Lightnings diſappear, 

The Cloud diſſolves, and all's ſerene and clear. 

Law only aids Men to conceal their Crimes, 

But "tis Example muſt reform the Times: 

Force and Authorities are all in vain, | 

Unleſs you can perſwade, yowll ne er conſtrain ; 

And all perſwaſive Power expires of Courſe, 

"Till back*d with good Examples toenforce. 

The Magiſtrates muſt Blaſphemy forbear, 

Be faultleſs firſt themſelves, and then ſevere ; 

Impartial Juſtice equally diſpenſe, 

And fear no Man, nor fear no Man's Offence 3 

Then may our Juſtices, and not before,. 

When they reprove the rich, correct the poor. 
The Men of Honour muſt from Vice diſſent, 

Before the Rakes and Bullies will repent; 

Vertue muſt be the Faſhion of the Town, 

Before the Beaus and Ladies put it on; 

Wit muſt no more be Bawdy and Profane, 

Or Wit to Vertue's reconcil'd in vain. 

The Clergy muſt be ſober, grave and wiſe, 

Or elſe in vain they cant of Paradiſe : 

Our Reformation never can prevail, 

While Precepts govern and Examples fail. 

Were but the Ladies vertuous as they're fair, 

The Beans would bluſh as often as they ſwear 

Vice wou'd grow antiquated in the Town, 

Wou'd all our Men of Mode but cry it down: 

For Sin's a Slave to Cuſtom, and will die, 

Whenever Habits ſuffer a Decay | 

And therefore all our Reformation here, 

Muſt work upon our Shame and not our Fear. 

If once the Mode of Vertue wouꝭd begin, 

The Poor will quickly be aſham'd to ſin. 

Faſhion is ſuch a ſtrange bewitching Charm, 

For fear of being laugh'd at they'll reform; 
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And yet Poſterity will bluſh to hear, | 
Royal Examples ha? been uſeleſs here 
The only Juſt Exception to our Rule, 
Vertues not learnt in this Imperial School. 
In vain Marias Character we read, 
So few will in ber Path of Vertue tread. 

In vain ber Royal Siſter recommends 
Vertue to be the Teſt of all her Friends, 
Back'd with her own Example and Commands. 
Our Church eſtabliſh*d, and our Trade reſtor d, 
Our Friends protected, and our Peace ſecur'd: 
France humbi'd, and our Fleets inſulting Spain, 
Theſe are the Triumphs of a Female Reign; 
At Home her milder Influence ſhe imparts, 
Queen of our Vows, and Monarch of our Hearts. 
If Change of Sexes thus will change our Scenes, 
Grant Heaven we always may be ruPd by Queens, ; 
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The Play-Houſe : A Satyr. Dy T. G. 
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Ear to the Reſe where Punks in numbers flock, 
To pick up Cullics, to increaſe the Stock; 5 

ALofty Fabrick does the Sight invade, 

And ſtretches round the place a pompous Shade ; 

Where ſudden Shouts the Neighbourhood ſurprize, 

And Thund'ring Claps, and dreadful Hiſſings riſe.” 

Here Thrifty X — hires Monarchs by the Day, 

And keeps bis Mercenary Kings in Pays © 

With deep-mouth Actors fills the Vacant Scenes, 

And drains the Town for Goddeſſes and Queens: 

Here the lewd Punk, with Crowns and Scepters grac'd, 

Teaches her Eyes a more Majeſtick Caſt; N 

N 


And hungry Monarchs with a numerous Train | 

Of Supplicant Slaves, like Sancho, Starve and Reign 
But enter in, my Muſe, the Stage ſurvey, 

And all its Pomp and Pageantry diſplay ; * 
Trap- Doors and Pit- falls, from th unfaithful Ground, 
And Magic Walls, encompaſs it around: — 
On either ſide maim'd Temples fill our Eyes, 
And intermixt with Brothel. Houſes riſe; 
Disjointed Palaces in order ſtand, ; 


8. 


And Groves obedientto the mover's Hand, 

O'erſhade the Stage, and flouriſt; at Command. 

A Stamp makes broken Towns and Trees entire : 

So when Anphion ſtruck the Vocal Lire, | 

He ſaw the Spacious Circuit all around, (crown. 

With crowding Woods, and Neighb'ring Cities 
But next the Tyring-Room ſurvey and ſee, 

Falſe Titles, and promiſcuous Quality, 

Confus'dly ſwarm from Heroes, and from Queens, 

To thoſe that ſwing in Clouds and fill Machines. 

Their various Characters they choſe with Art, 

The Frowning Bully gts the Tyrant's part: 

Swoln Cheecks, and Iwaggering Belly makes a Hoſt, 

Pale meager Looks, and hollow Voice a Ghoſt ; 

From careful Brows, and heavy down-caſt Eyes, 

Dull Cits, and thick- ſcull'd Aldermen ariſe : 

The Comick Tone, inſpir'd by F—r, draws 

At every Word loud Laughter and Applauſe ; 

The Mincing Dame continues ag before, 

Her Character's unchang'd, and acts a Whore. 
Above the reſt, the Prince with mighty Stalks, 

Magnificent in Purple Buskins walks: 

The Royal Robe his Haughty Shoulders grace, 

Profuſe of Spangles ag of Copper- Lace: 

Officious Raſcals to his mighty Thigh, 

Guiltleſs of Blood, th* unpointed Weapon tye; 

Then the Gay Glittering Diadem put on, 

Pondrous with Braſs, and ſtar'd with Briſtol ſtone. 
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His Royal Conſort next conſults her Glaſs, - 
And out of twenty Boxes culls a Face. : 
The Whir'ning firſt her Ghaſtly Looks beſmears, 
All Pale and Wanth' unfiniſh'd Form appears 


+ Till on her Cheeks the Bluſbing Purple glows, - 
And a falſe Virgin Modeſty beſtows z 


Length to her Brows the Pencils touch ſupplies, 

And with black bending Arches ſhades her Eyes. 

Well pleasꝰd at length the picture ſhe beholds, 

And ſpots it o'er with Artificial Molds; 

Her Countenance compleat, the Beaux ſhe warms 

With looks, not hers, and ſpight of Nature, charms. 
Thus artfully their Perſons they diſgniſe, 

Till the laſt Flouriſh bids the Curtain riſe. 

The Prince then enters on the Stage in State; 

Behind, a Guard of Candle-Snuffers wait: 

There ſwoln with Empire, terrible and fierce, 

He ſhakes the Dome, and tears his Lungs with Verſe: 

His Subjects tremble, the Submiſſive Pit, 

Wrapt up in Silence and Attention, fit ; 

Till freed at length, he lays aſffe the Weight 

Of Publick Buſineſs and Affairs of State; 

Forgets his Pomp, dead to Ambitious Fires, 

And to ſome peaceful Brandy- Shop retires 

Where in full Gills his anxious thoughts he drowns, 

And quaffs away the Care that waits on Crowns. 
The Princeſs next her pointed Charms diſplays, 

Whereevery Look the PenciPs Art betrays. 

The Callow Squire at diſtance feeds his Eyes, 

And ſilently for Paint and Patches dies: N. 

But if the Vouth behind the Scenes retreat, 0 


Her ruddy Lips the Deep Vermillion dyes; 8 


He ſees the blended Colours melt with heat, 
And all the trickling Beauty run in Sweat. 

The bcrrow d Viſage he admires no more, 

And nauſeates every Charm he lov'd before; 
So the ſame Spear, for double force renown?'d, | 


Apply'd the Remedy that 25 the Wound. | 
0 
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In tedious Liſts twere endleſs to engage, 
And draw at length the Rabble of the Stage, 
Where one for twenty Years has given Alarms, 
And calPd contending Monarchs to their Arms; 
Another fills a more important Poſt, 

And riſes every other Night a Ghoſt. 
Thro the cleft Stage his meager Face he rears, 
Then ſtalks along, groans thrice, and diſappears ; 
Others with Swords and Shields, the Soldiers a8 


More than a thouſand times have changꝰd their Side, 
And in a thouſand fatal Battels dy'd. 

Thus ſeveral Perſons, ſeveral Parts perform 
Pale Lovers whine, and bluſtring Heroes ſtorm, 
The ſtern exaſperated Tyrants rage, 
Till the kind Bowl of Poiſon clears the Stage. 
Then Honours vaniſn, and Diſtinctions ceaſe ; 
Then with Reluctance haughty Queens undreſs. 
Heroes no more their fading Laurels boaſt, 
And mighty Kings in private Men are loft. 
He whom ſuch Titles ſwelPd,ſfuch Power made proud, 
To whom whole Realms, and vanquiſh'd Nations 

, (bow'd, 

Throws off the gaudy Plume, the Purple Train, 
And is in Statu quo himſelf again. 
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The Dream, to Sr Charles Duncomb, 


N my hard Fate as late 1 5 lay, ; 
spent and bow'd down beneath the Toils of 

By weary Nature to repoſe conſtrain'd, (Day, 
I flepr atlaſt, and thus in ſleep complain'd. 
Ah Wretch f to this unhappy Clime confin d, 
Loſt to my Friends, and cut from Human kind; 
A Clime where gentle Zephyrs never blow, 
Where frozen Gods keep Court in Ice and Snow. 
The rigid Winters here come early on, 
With Auguſt bronghe, and fearce with April gone. 

In other places Nature looks but bare, 
Some marks of Spring continue all the Year ; | 
But every Winter ſtript her naked here. 
Tice Miry Glebe impriſons Man and Bcaſt, 
And there muſt come a Prowth to be releas d. 
No Converſe does the tedious Hours beguile, 
But Love and Friendſhip fly this barharous Soil. 
None here for ought but Mammon will repair, 
And Life has no ceſſation from its Care. 
Even Honeſty it ſelf is baniſh'd hence, 
And Ignorance ſets up for Innocence. 
The Natives are ſuch Brutes, ſo homely bred, _ 
They're of a piece with that on which they tread 4. 955 


Their Oxen and their Swine have all their Hearts, 
Creatures of equal Intellectual Parts. | 
Among each other endleſs Fewds they ſow, 

And Malice lays Manure to make em grow. 

In Courts and Senates let them ſtrive and jar, 
Wrangle in Cities, clamour at the Bar. 


Strangers to Virtue, to all Liberal Arts; ; 


But 
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pat this is ſtrange een in this abject Life, * 
Where Matter fails, to find an equal Strife, 
No mutual Truſt between em e er preſides; _ 
And Knay'ry follows, when tis Intereſt guides. 
Thus Slander, Strife, and Spight triumphant reign 
Among theſe clumſy Blockheads of the Plain. 7 
How vain are all the Tales the Antients told 
Of a ſelf-teeming Glebe, and of an Age of Gold; 
Of flowry Shades where Peace ſupinely reigns? 
Of faultleſs Nymphs, and of the faithful Swains ? 
Tis all Idea--- but by Fancy wrought, 
The idle Rovings of a wandring Thought. 
Fen Cowley, who a Rural Life had long 
Ador'd, and made it Deathleſs in his Song; 
When to the Fields he for that Bleſſing came, 
Found all their boaſted Innocence a Name; 
and Chert ſea ſtands (to contradict his Rhymes) 
Blam'd in his Proſe to all ſucceeding times. 
What Path can here derided Virtue take ? 
What Muſick can the ſighing Muſes make? 
Without Converſe they Joſe their Force and Fire, 
And Reaſon back does to its Spring retire. | 
The long remove from Mirth, from Wit and Arts, 
Sets us beneath our yery natural Parts. 
f we're not riſing, we go down the Hill, 
For Knowledg knows'no mean of ſtanding ſtil. 
The brightn'd Armour glitters to the Sun, 
But only uſing keeps the Poliſh on. 

Thus dgom*®d to Dulneſs, here | bury'd lye 
O low, obſcure, inglorious Deſtiny ! 
My Youth has vainly, idly took its flight, 
Unknown to Profit, Learning, and Delight. 
Depriv'd of all that can improve or pleaſe, 
lire in Deſarts, yet depriv'd of Eaſe: 
Whilſt envious Fortune here my Head imploys 
in barren Labour, and eternal Noiſe. | 
Depriv'd of London, then too little priz'd, 
Belore I knew the Bleſſing 1 deſpis d 
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For Towns, like Tallys, Man for Man does fit; - 
And Wit does keeneſt wher it ſelf on Wit. 
Oh Noble City! but too late l mourn © 
My Fortune, baniſh'd never to return.- 
I] would not have it thought, my With intends 
Great Matters----No, free from ambitious Ends: 
Only a Human Fate my Hope invites, 
And Innocence, in which my Soul delights. 
None better con'd than I contented live 
With little, or from little more would give. 
But here I live not, in this Brutal Den 
Baniſh'd from Town, from Manners, and from Men. 
*T was here methought a Glorious Form appear'd, 
Yet Awful, as a Goddeſs long rever d. $a 
Her Monumental Tower the Skies out-brav'd, 
And on her Front was fair Auguſta grav'd, 
And why, ſaid ſhe, doſt thou thus ſighing lye ? 
Why all deſpondence, yet relief ſo nigh ? 
He that does ſet ſo many Captives free, 
He will, he muſt, he ſhall deliver thee. | 
So bright a Form, Words of ſuch pleaſing ſound, 
Oppreſs with Pleaſure, and with Joy confound. * 
The Glorious Shape perceiv'd my deep Amaze, 
I would have ſpoke, but I could only gaze. + 
Know'ſt thou not Me? what Country is there found, 
What Nation where my Name is not reno wu d 
Let Vulgar Names, ſaid ſhe, reſign to Fate, 
I can already boaſt of more than Mortal Date: 
This privilege the Britiſh Glory gives, | 
I'm only then to die, when nothing lives. 
Quite from the riſing to the ſetting Sun, 
As vaſt a Round as his my Fame has run. 
Let it be either Traffick, Peace or War, 
What City ſends her Naval Tow'rs ſo far? 5 
Who o'er the Ocean ſa triumphant rides? a 
What Shores are water'd with ſuch wealthy Tides ? t 
Beneath my Feet my Thames for ever flows, 
And for my Profit never takes repoſe. 
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vt ſtifting Tides to Sea, from Sea to Land. 
No our own Stores, and all the World's command: 
While on her Billows to my Hand ſhe brings 
The Nobleſt, Richeſt, and Remoteſt things. 
Tho round my Walls you ſcarce-perceive a Vine, 
Yet half the Vintage of the Vear is mine, 
and every Lombard Shop an Indian Mine. 
What other Town do's there ſo nobly ſtand 
for Soil, for Health, for pleaſure and Command? 
What City do's beſide ſo Lordly riſe ? ET 
uad ſit fo near a Neighbour to the Skies? 
n. Who leſs fears War? and when a War do's ceaſe, 
Who Richlier does adorn the Arts of peace? 
What Sholes of People pour thro every Street ! 
In paſſing on, what Myriads muſt you meet! 
How gay, how richly clad, where'er you come! 
What gallant Youths, and Beauties in their Bloom 
Not brighter ſhines by night the Milky Way, 
Than iu my Streets the Charming Sex by Day. 
Who ſooner can than I ſach Sums produce, 
For ſelf-Magnificence, or Publick Uſe ? - 
Who can her Hand, for Wealth, extend ſo far, 
And with ſuch ready Loans defray a War? 
Loans that to Lewis gave ſuch loud Alarms, 
He lix d the Sound worſe than the Clank of Arms. 
He ſaw in War the Nerves of War increaſe, 
e ſaw, advis d, and Rraight conſents to Peace. 
ut herein moſt [pride ; this Wealth, theſe Powers 
o Mercenary Troops defend, no Towers 
Riſe up in my Defence, my Safety's found 
ithin my ſelf; no Ditches here ſurround 
My Walls; my Thames flows freely in her Bed, 

o no forc'd Channels like a Captive led. 
reedom in all, in every Part appears, 
hoice gives the Sway in all ſucceeding Years. 
\mong(t our ſelves we raiſe the Good, the Wiſe, 
Irtue and Labour make the Choſen riſe, 225 
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Kings of ſome Empites want our Wealth; our Pome 
A Duncemb lends a Million in an Hour. 
Our Wealth the Spaniſh Indies does uphold, 
And from our Iron Mines we ſend them Cold. 
Let King receive but what the people give; 
They make him rich, and yet in plenty live. 
They name the Sum, and we foreſtal the "_ Z 
Others leſs quick to take, than We to pay. 
Aug aſta this great Bleſſing gives, that ſhe 
Makes all her Sons not only Rich; but Free. 
Thou know'ſt me now, believe what I impart, 
ve nam d the Man ſhall raife thy drooping Heart. 


But hope a milder Heay'n, and kinder Air, 
The riſing of thy better Stars are near. 


Stay then no longer thus lamenting hefe. | 


Once were thy Shades een with his preſence bleſt, | 


When Thee, een Thee, he ſingÞ'd from the teſt ; 

And kindly ſmiling on thy Rural Lays, 

Crown'd them at once both with Reward and Praife 

*T is He I mean; who does our Captives free 

From more than an Egyptian Slavery: | 

Tis he, that ſhall at laſt provide for Thee 

Tis he that everlaſtiog Honour gains 

By Nobly ſtriking offmy Debtors Chains. 

Husbands He to their Wives again does give; 

He heard their Dying Cries, and bids em live. 

1 Mighty Paul, and Silas, When they were 

mpriſon d, pray d, and found the Angel there: 

Tie: Shackles broke, the Doors all open flew 3 

But Duncomb's Angel ſtoops not to fo few, | 

At every Priſon, at every Jayl does cal, 

And, like an Act of Grace, he mantimits chen br? 
"Twas here ſhe pausꝰd, ſmiling with ſuch a Grace, 

No Furrow ſeo, no Wrinkle in her Face. 

The Awful Dread, which firſt my Senſes ſtrook;, 

Diſlolv'd' to Plea ſure by her Charming Look. / 

Let Cheating Prieſts uſe little Arts to fright, - 

But why ſhould Poets their falſe Fictions write! ? joy 
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Clad in a Stygian Veſt, wirluſcatter d Locks, * 
The raving Ptieſteſs Heay'nly, Power invokes. 
Black Fumes ariſe; and from the trembling Ground, 
dad Murmurs, breaking thro'the Temple, ſound:? 
And Flames from the unkindled Altars riſe, 
As rais'd by Magick Songs, with horrid Cries. 
duch the Contrivances hy Prieſts of oldſ dg 
When Pious Stories tothe Crowd they toll. 
Thus Hell and Horror to the Gods they join, 
And make them Terrible, tobe Divine. nigen 
Poets no more let Verſe and Truth diſpute, 
Nor Human Crimes to Deities impute. 
Let Tyrants choaſe to govetn Men by Fear, 
The Gods are gentle, but Mankind ſevere. 
Not ſo Auguſſaga wil wot 
For She, the Glorious Genius of our Iſle, © 
Softn'd her Gedhead with a Human Smile. 
found the Heav'nly Viſion gave Conſent; 
So poor a Bard might give his Paſſion vent. 

Encaurag d thus, I gently raisꝰd my Voice : 
day, Goddeſs, how our Shri became the Choice 
Of crowding Throngs, who echoing his Name, 
Did him their Darling Magiſtrate proclaim. 
Say, Goddeſs, how does he become your Theme, 
That Name ſo lately injur'd in Extreme: 
An Envious Race I Know his Ruin fought, '' ' 
Declare then how the mighty Change was wrought. 
Th' Effect muſt ſpring from ſome Stupendons Cauſe, 
Where Fair Auguſta gives ſach vaſt Applauſe. 

As Stormy: Nights and dark Eclipſes may 
det greater Value on ſucceeding Day: 
So Malice ragiug without Rule or Form, 
Exalted him, and rais'd him by the Storm. 
Eaſie, and Rich, in Innocence ſecure, 
He would nat hend with little Arts, procure 
Succeſs to projects hatch'd againſt the State, 
Nor help th Exchequer Cheat, but met his Fate, 6 
Braving the Faction, and their utmoſt Hate. - 

n- 
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Unſeaſonable virtue out of time, 4 
Was Duncomb's Fault, and that bis only Criche: * 
He knowing well the narrow ſelf Deſign. 


Shunning baſe Profit, did his Place reſign. ' 
But this the bold ProjeCtors could not bear; 
He muſt be-guilty, that themſelves may ſnare, 
With double Joy, the Vengeance and the Prize; 
Two thirds their Avarice could ſcarce ſuffice. 
Thro thick and thin the Furious Leaders drive, +4] 
Set raging out, and like a Storm arrive 
Theſe ruin'd, fall, and others proſtrate bern 144 
And wide Deſtruction covers all the Field. . 
Orphans lament, the deſdlate Widow weeps, 
Thouſands undone, and yet the Nation ſleeps. 
Here human Malice might it ſelf diſplay, 
And many dark Deſigns expoſe to Dax. 
Here painted to the Life, the haughty Crew x 
Might in true Colours be expos'd to vie. 
But | forbear, nor ſhall their Rage inſpire 
A Heav'nly Breaſt with like ill-natur'd Fire. 
Let this ſuffice,” expect the happy Day. 
When all the Birds of Night and thoſe of ſt. 
Shall to the Deſerts fly, to make the Virtuous Way. 
It is enough I diſappoint their Aim, 
Secure the Guiltleſs in their Wealth and Fame, 
And fix in Honour Duzcomb's injurd Name. 
Such is the Temper of an Engliſh. Sou. 
It yields to Softneſs, but 2850 Controul. 1 
The frighted World all arm'd in his Defence; ; 
Who either had good Nature or good Senſe. 
Tir'd with their Spite, and all their Hopes o pal 
To ruin him, they leſt the Chaſe at laſt. 


But ſullenly, juſt as the Bear withdraws, — 
Ibe Lamb redeem'd that fill'd his griping Paws. - 8 
By the known Laws he did himſelf acquir, -- 19 
Reſcu'd by Heav n from Malice, and from Wir, 
From Bribes, and Power, from the devout ing *. 
Of nigh Oppreſſion, to take place as Law. Ps 
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The City ſenſible, what Men conſpire 
* Againſt his Innocence, they ſoon! took fire; © 
Touch'd with his Sufferings, knowing his Deſert, 
All with one Voice, unanimous.in Heart. 
My Sons advance him to the Shrieval Name, (Fame. 
here now he honours That, and gives the Nation 
Our Royal Maſter by this time was comm. 
As late wich Laurel, crown*d with Olive, home. 
Never of all our Martial Kings, from Heay'n 
To Britain has there yet a Prince been given, 
Who ſooner did in Camps arrive at Fame, 
Or paſt more Dangers to a dęathleſs Name. 
Nor did the ſhining Chaſe of Glory ceaſe, 
Till he had crown'd his Martial Toils with Peace. 
The Hero's Heat drives no cool Thought away, Þ' 
His People Tong for Peace, without delay 8 
He gloriouſly procures the wiſh'd for Day. | 
Plenty and Safety, with their brooding Wings | 
Extended wide, produce all uſeful things; 8 
In Peace the Plow man reaps, in Peace the Poet ſings, 3, 
To happy England had not Fate decreed, 
That from that Glorious Pair none ſhould ſucceed, 
So much th expecting World ſeem d to require, 
From Mary's Virtue, and from Naſſau's Fire. 
Nature, deficient to ſo great a Task, 
Would nothing give, when we too much did ask. 
We were ungrateful for the preſent Store, 
Worthleſs of what we had, yet craving more. 
Thoſe who from Tyranny redeem the Land, 
In Fame's large Temple ſhall for ever ſtand. _ 
Greater than they, whoſe Conqueſt Trophies rear, 
Such the Camili, ſuch the Decii were: | 
Whoſe Names in Story are more ſacred far- 
Than theirs, who happy in Invaſive War, 
Brought Wefern Gold, and Eaſtern Spices home; 
Theſe were admir?d, but thoſe beloy'd in Rome. 
This Glorious King returning tour Ile, 
Receiy'd th intended Martyr with a Smile; - 
Cc Pleas'd 
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Favours, which leave to Malice no pretence; | 


| W h6 the King honoprs,.: and the Peo Fouls . 


Fit for the Praiſes of the 


To ſuch a one who can AP 356 9 5 
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Let then his unjuſt Sufferings be repaid; .. 


By Praiſes due, for ſince my Walls were . 5 


Never a Subject more befriended Trade- 


The Great, the Poor are equally his 


Who in his Office ever rais'd ſo hig 
AUGOSTA's Name for n ene 
What Table thro the Nation does afford_. wi Po 
So vaſt a Plenty as bis Shrieval Bo 77, 
Who for all ſorts ſo fitly does pr pare 
3M 3. 
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And Wit and Vertue [til] are welcome there. = 


Mean while the ſparkling Wines around, bim more, 


Tb' Inſpiring NeZar which the Muſes love. | 
Who &er the City's Intereſt ſtudied more, 


Or bettet Laws propog'd to feed the poor? 


Nor does he, ſplitting on the common an £ ah | 


Propoſe to others, what he ſhuns himſelf. 

To give by Driblets (which is chiefly Ken, 

Is but to keep the Needy ſtarving on. 

He lays dt his Relief at nobler Rates, 

His Dole's a Market, and his Gifts Eſtates. n 
I here had anſwer d, bur the Dame wichdrew, 


And with her Sleep retir'd, and left me too; 


But left th Impreſſion deep upon my Mind 
Of Duntomb honour'd, and Auguſta kind. 
Forgive me, Sir, if thus 0 with Spleen, 
[ treat you with this Viſionary Scene: 
Nor let the Muſes loſe me your Eſteem, 
Since they petition only bis in a Dream: 
In Dreams they live, and chiefly Dreams regard, | | 
But moſt they err, when dreaming of Reward. 
But tho ty Sleepgiſſents, I waking dear 
Upon that Subjec hall offend your Ear. ; 


Theſe 


ſe 


The 78 Muſe Or Dram) 
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Theſe Melancholy Vapovrs bred at fi ght 

Of Winter, with the Spritig will 995 their A tight; 
When op'niug Sweets, and univerfal 9 555 
Produce a Gay Inituitable Scene 5 | 

Tho now with Rains, and lighting, Blaſts ie ſire, 
That Glorious Seaſon will again reviye.. 

The Tuneful Choir thro every Field and Sw, Ip 
Will then rene their Muſick, and their Love. 
With them th' Exulting Muſe her Voice all raiſe ; 
And n then, VII fing wy Patron” $ Praiſe. 


expos'd. 
A Satyr, Occafiond bj all the Fulſom 
and Lying Poems and Elegies, that have 
been written on the Death 45 the Late King 


ur 
F OR Tyraũts dead no Lb we heals | 
Or ſumptuous Fanes with ſabſe Moprning deckt 5 

No weeping Eyes the joyful Country drown, 

But all rejoice to hear the Tyrant's gone: 

For Slaves have Freedotn, when the Tyrant“ dead, 

And do around their gawdy Enſigns ſpread. 
England, rejoice! thy {laviſh Fears are paſt : 

The Tyrant's 9200 who was thy worſt and laſt. 

Encircbd he's within the Shades of Night, 

Confin'd far diſtant from the Realms of Light: 

No more thy Liberties he ſhall invade, 

Subvert thy Laws, and undermine chy Trade. 


. Cc 2 Whillt 
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Whilſt impious Pens uſurp illegal Fame, 1 
And Honours give to his dete Name, ' ww | 
My Britiſb Muſe in juſteſt Notes ſhall ing * 

A Bankrupt Monarch, and a Tyrant „ 

Let Flaming Landis firſt appear in verw. 
And his good Actions and his Virtues r 
W hoſe Houſes he ĩnto a Bonfire tur d, 

— ſacred Temples with like Zeal h b its 


fs and his Priefts cg and drank. PE WY 


Whoi in loud Vells their injuries expreſs; 

Murder'd yet unreveng d by Britsſh Hands, 

Fhe dire Effect of his unjuſt Commands. 
Firſt ſtrangl'd" Godfrey ſlides ne Scope of. Light; 

A pale thin Ghoſt would even Fiends afright. 

Then Collage, firſt deſtroy d by Popiſn Rage, 

The Loſs and Scandal of chat Impi n . 

His Ghoſt may well attend his Fune 

And on his Soul for heavy Vengeance call 

His Name to Oxford a due Scandal bears, 

Thbro a vaſt Series of ſucceeding Years. 

When Time ſþall truly the ſad Story tell, 

How its lewd Prieſts combin'd with Rome and. Hell, 

To murder him who for their Freedoms ſtroye, . 

And did for them a bloody Victim prove; 

Vet ſporting with bis Death, were glad to ſee 

A Collage added to their Univerſi 1" Loſs 


Hang 40 drawn and quarter d by Tyrannick sen | 


Which Paſſive Prĩeſts taught People to jo? oh 
Till they themſelves in Fopiſd Blankers toſt 
By their lov'd Fames, another College loft.. . 

Lord! how their paſſive Cannons then did roar! 4 


And their Report reach d to the Belgic Shoar: 
Then all grew Active, Paſſive were no more. 
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Next murdet'd Eſſex to his Herſe . 
Sent by a bloody Raxor to his Tomb. 

Then noblelb Ruſſel does augment the eng, 
And in a Decent Terror ſides along: 
was 


Manly yet meek; his even Temper 
Crown d both with moral Virtues, and with Grace: 
Yet by the Ax of Ronee's curſt Butcher tell © 
A Sacrifice to bloody James and Hell. 
He ſhew'd his numerous Wounds,and groan abe. 
And then withdtew to Regions of the Bleſt. 8 
Next Glorious Sidney at his Herſe appears, 
Murder'd by Janes in his declining Years; 
The Martyr's Fate did crown his hoary Hairs. 
No better Man his Family did grace, 
Nor had more Virtũes of a Nobler Race. 
No Man his Country's Freedom better knew, 
Or in its Cauſe a Sword morefaithful drew. 
No Man with greater Conrage ever fought, 
Or for our Freedoms with more Learning wrote: 
Learning and parts are but a weak Defence, 
And Tyrants ſtill wage War with Wit and Senſe. 
Corniſh the beſt good Man Augafts knew. 
With pleaſant Terror does the Mourning view. 
And that the Scene a Female ſhould not want. 
To grace the Rear comes up our murder d G 
All to their Graves by Popiſn Murder thruſt. 
Was this, you lying your James the Juſt? 
As in the Waters we do Fiſhes find, 24 
Which do devour and prey upon their kind; He 
This Princely Shark on his on Species fed, 
When Cauſe requit'd, and Reme the 9 made. 
Thus Coleman to his Jaws a Victim fell, 
Sent in a Jugler's Box to plot in Hell. ; 
Vain Wretch ! who could fo fatally believe F 
A Man enclin'd by Nature to deceiye. 

ond, 


With him what Wretches would the Scepte 
And baſptiemouſly call him Ns the uſt? 
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Nay, his own Brother, Partner in his Blood, - 
With poiſonous Viſage oer his Coffin ſtood : 
For James (when many Murders he had gone). 
Poiſon'd his Brother to aſcend his Throne; 
Then from his people and his Country fled, - 
The two good Acts this wicked Prince eꝰer 4. 


But now a Troop ofgrizly Ghoſts appear, I 
And grinning pale are all approaching near  FWMH 
Numerous they were, and all beſmear'd with Blood, | do 
With diſmal Horror round his Coffin ſtood | Pr 
They ſlid along, andinterchanging Ground, | 
Roar'd out his Obſequies in holſow Sound. T 
Who murder'd in the Weſt at his Command, In 
A noble Train of ſlaughter'd Patriots ſtand? | U 
Some beardleſs Youths flain by bis Tyrant Rage, U 
And ſome declining by decrepid Age. B 
Such beanteoys Youths might ſome Compaſſion move 
In Bloody, Tyrants, and might force their Love: A 
Some Pity:Age (for Age has alſo Charms) I] 
Might move in Tyrants, and ſecure from Harms, A 
But James, of all the Tyrant᷑ Race accutſt, | H 
Begot by Tygers, and by Vipers nurſt, N 
Nor Age nor Sex could his Compaſſion move, | 0 
Nor yet the Judgments of Almighty Jos. A 
On had I now, by Heaven's impartial Laws, H 
A Power ſufficient to revenge your Cauſe, A 
My deareſt murder d Friends! wholeTroops ſhould fal B 
By my juſt Hand to grace your Funeral; 1 A 
Yet Heaven ſome weak Revenge docs til afford, 

\ , Admits the Pen, when it denies the Sword. A 
Were but my Pen ſharp-pointed as your Steel, G 
When you on Sedgmore Parracides did kill, WA 
I'd raiſe a Monument to future Times, 7120 1 
And hang up Villains in exalted Rhymes. B 

When publick Juſtice is grown deaf and blind, 1 
And Criminals no rightful Sentence find, i. A 
Each honeſt Man ſhould his Reſentment ſhow? B 


And mark the Path where Juſtice ovght to go. 
41.1. WT a © > „ K | : . That 
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That Juſtice did not efferies deſtroy, , 
Does more out Wonder than our Senſe imploy: 
He who by Blood climb d to the top of State, 
And grew by Murders inſolent and great: 
To him blind Juſtice no due Halter gave, 
But unrevengꝰd he found a common Grave. 
Kirk, did not hy the Hand of Jultife fall, 
He liv'd a Villain, died a General. 
Such the Cataſtrophe of our ſtrange Times, 
Preferment riſes from enormous Crimes. 
Can e er our Land thoſe hloody Scenes forget, 
That Weſtern Maſſacre not queſtion'd yet? 
In which the brayeſt Exgliſh Blood was ſpilt, 
Without a Sacrifice tꝰ atone the Guilt: _ 
Where better Men than future Times will ſee, 
By Cowards murder d,. hung on every Tree. 
Had I but then this Body laid aſide, 
And with my dear, my bappy Partners dy'd, 
I had with them my Share of Bliſs poſſeſt, 
And now been number'd with th" Immorral Bleſt ; 
Had upwards ſoar'd, and tow'ring left behind 
My youthful Limbs expos'd to Heat and Wind; 
Of Life's great Burden had been ſurely eas'd, 
And not the Number of my Sins encreas d; 
Had ne er been quell d by Times important Rage, 
And known the Slights of an, Ungrateful Age. 
But Man contrives not his own Deſtiny, 
And cannot, when he pleaſes, lige or die. 
Since Heav'n allows me Life aFainſt my Will, 
And ſtill I upwards climb the ſteepy Hill, 
Good God ! forbid my Sands in vain ſhould pals, 
And no- good Actions grace my linking Glaſs. 
Tyrants I hated from "ery Youth, 
But always loy'd the Gloftous Cauſe of Truth, 
To Engliſh Laws | ſtill Allegiance paid, 
And never yet a Tyrant King obey?d, 
But ſuch who legally the Scepter ſway' d. 


C 4 Speak, 


© 
: 
* 


39 POR Ws Wy Ns 
Speak, Satyr ! ſpeak 7 and letthy Notes bi end 
By trembling Tyrants, Laſh afraid 


Thy Task'is N oble, And thy Mg gens 17 517 x b | 
Let Satyr ſpeak, and bite 3 5 ever * | 


And kill more ſurcly than the Syord, or "PE 
ill the loathd 9 7 9 TTRAN T be by, 
TTR ANTI th i eg, ally * „ 


Where Tyranc Rings in flaming Sulphur 742 

The dreadful Topher Was ordain d of old, LEY 
Tyrannick Princes and their Slaves to hold. 1 
Tyrants and Slaves we bath together join, 
And in one dark Abyſs du both confine : 17170 
For Slaves are Panders, to a Tyrant's Luſt, we” j 
And raviſh Liberty | Force unjuſt; 
Therefore oer both the Heav'nly Powets prevail, 
To damn them all in one Eternal Jail. 
Trg ANTI the very Name fo heats my Blood, 
My Veins ſcarce ſtop the Torrent of its Flood 
A Freeman's Rape can ſcarce my Senſe command, 
My Pen does tremble underneath my Hand. 
Was every Atom of my.Fleſh a Man, 
As brave as ever to the Battel ran. | 
I round the Orb would Tyrant Kings purſue, 
And even Godlike Brutus would out-do. 

Firſt into France I would my Army lead, 


And ſtrike its proud and haughty Tyrant dead, ne 
The vileſt Wretch did e er a Scepter ſway, | 
Or e er a wretched x vole | 


/ 
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And breaks like Cobwebs,tolemn Pacts and Leagues 

Whoſe facred Oaths are broken oer and Oer, 
His Faith is found in every gagted Whore. 

Him Pd depoſe, from his oWh Rack would ſend 

His guilty Soul to his Infernal Friend, 

Bis Faithful Friend whoſe Counſel ſtill he took, 

And ne'er with him the dark Alliance broke. 

Fd make his Slaves by my juſt Fury free, 

Ard treat them with the Sweets of Liberty : 


Pd 


R Vol. II. State: Aftlrs; =: 393 | 
va pull his Vaſſals from his Tyrant Paws, 
And reinſtate em in their Rights and Laws. 
The little Baſtard he of late proclaimd © 
As King of England, ſhou'd with him be damn'd ; 
Tho England, fearleſs of the Gallick Hope, 
Defies the Hech, their Baſtard, and the Pope: 
And if the Brat be Fame the Second Son, 
Like his dear Dad he'll from the Battel run; 
His Noſe will bleed engag*d in Wars Deſign, 
He'll ſcamper, like his Father from the Beyn, 
Suppoſe the Brat to be Legitimate, 
How can it mend or alter England's Fate? 
Mend it cannot,” but may diſturb our Fate 
Lewis adeviliſh Cobler is of State. * 
Nor can the Exgliſb, who art hold and ſtrong, 
Fear one who from a Racg of Cowards ſprung. 
Yet ſhou d my Army t ng Cub deſtroy, 
And with the grizly Tyrant kill Bey: 
And Heaven does ſometimes the lame Meaſures take, 
Deſtroys the Horſe for the lewd Rider's ſake, 
Next into Savoy I my Coaſt would ſteer, 
And play the Devil with the Traitor there. 
That little Duke, yet mighty Tyrant, 1 > 
Would blow like Rockets mounting to the Sky; 
I would revenge his Treaſon in the War, 
And make him of a Tyrant's Fortune ſhare : 
The brave Vuudeis their Country ſhould enjoy, 
And help their bloody Tyrant to deſtroy. -_ 
Then to compleat my Brave and Juſt Deſign, 
I would my Forces with Prince Eugene join. 
Monſieuts and Dons the ſelf-ſame Fate ſhould find, 
As Clouds retiring ſrom the potent Wind. | 
Spaniards enſlay'd I Would with Freedom bleſs, 
Augment their Eaſe, and make their Thraldom leſs : 
Their treacherous Nobles Pd ſeverely d rub, 
Home to his Sire would ſend their Tyrant Cub. 
To Auſtria's Houſe I'd leave the Spaniſh Crown, 
If they would grant the Natives hat their own 1 
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But if they rob'd * em of their Rights and unt, 15 


Id turn old Spain into a Commonwealth. 
And eer I ſheath'd my jult revengirg Steel, 


Porto Cqrero ſhould its ſliarpneſs feel: 
Crowding I'd ſend to Hell among the tet, wh N - 
That damn d Tyrannick Villain of a Prieſt. Wk 
Tyrant and Prieſt in the ſame Yoke do draw, * 15 A 


One damns the Golpel, t other damns the Law, 
*Tis fit that he who built a Tyrant's T one, 2 
And has by Forgery a Land undone, 3 
Who to his Country did ſuch Ius cr te, Sb 
Should ſhare of Tyrants the [mpartial Fate. 
Thus having ĩn the South declar*'d my Wotth, 
Id face about, and march my Army North: - | 4 
The Poliſh Tyrant ſhould my Vengeance feel, 
And downwards fall beneath my fatal > Hd | 
The rav'nons Lion Tyrant the Wood | 
Does claim) Succelliogyfor his ine Brood. 
But po Succeſſion crown'd the Poliſh Bear, 
For every Tyrant is elected there. 3 
Ye Polifh Slaves, trapan d into a Choice, 
How ill your Cauſe ſutes with your (pena Voice ? 
Who could ſo madly for themlel ves eleck 
A Tyrant, and their Liberties neglect. 
To get a Crown he did for ſaxe his G 
And juſtly proves to Fools a Scourge and Rod. 
Great Sweaen's King, I'd then revenge thy . 
And reſcue Saxony from Poland's Claws, 
This done, Pa march againſt the beaſtly Czar, 
A Shame to Princes, and a Fool in War: 
With numerous Hoſts he other Lands invades, 
But ſoon retires to Faſtneſſes and Shades; | 
Vanquiſh'd by Sweden's, Youth, he wildly flies, 
And not on Proweſs, but on Flight relies. 
Thus Tyrants fight, and like a Tyrant he 
Should from my Hand receive his Deſtinß: 
More Woynds than Brutus Tyrant Ceſar gave, 


| Fo my ei Steel this Beaſt ſhould mT... 
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Leſt the curſt Hydra ſhould cement again, 

and plague his People in a longer Reign. s 
My Labours Gaiſh'd,- I would return home, 

And tell of Tyrants the impartial Doom. 

My Native Land's a Nation Free and Brave, 

That hates the odious Title of a Slaye : 

as poiſonous Toads are kill'd by Jriſh Air, 

So bloody Tyrants can't inhabit here, | 

But thrive like Plants in hot Arabis's'Sand, - 

and ſoon a dry and wither d Stalk they ſtand, 

Freeman and Slave inconſiſteant things, 

And one the other to Deſtructiog brings, 

England's the Fortunate, the Happy Iſle, 

With Freedom bleſt, and with a fruitful Soil, 

Whoſe Laws and Freedoms juſt and righteous are, 

And every Man, the meaneſt, has his Share. 

Here ſhall my Muſe to after Ages ſing 

The Braveſt People, and the Happieſt King. 
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On the Promoted Biſhops, 
20905; 


1. | 
OR the Miracles done 
This Year Ninety one 
Let's go forth and. proclaim a. Thankſgiving ; 
Late Archbiſhop we ſing 
To the Tune of Late King, 
While F— and old S ft are living. 


3. 

Of this «Proteſtant Land 

The Fleet not half mann'd, 
is a Mikacle ſcarce worth our Trouble- 


We 
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We jadg of "the Weight | dis. oy 20847 22.) 
Of this peſſtick Stare, ©7077 117 210017 bo 
No the Chorch and the Throne-carty ao . 

The L- now in fore 1 

Made a ſdlemn Divoree 099 11 i - 


Between Ie mne ieee ts ; 100 f. 

'Twill a Miracle ow, Nan N q Foc 4 

| As the bleſſeti Tithes 80, W e 29181 I 
If Religion proves worth TIME 8 bare. 


The Goſpel ny l I. 
For our jt; hath two Wives, 
And a Prelate his See of each Party : a 
That the Law doth NT =: +. 
The new B—- ps Elect, | 
Or the new ſecond wifeo 5 Clareary. . 


5 As to the Paſtoral Staff; 
Me at 1— 


5 85 n laugh, __ 
And the projects of dull Politicians ; 
Spite of all Satan's Power, | 
Aaron's Rod ſhall devour | - 
The Rod of thoſe Hearhen Magicians, | 
F 6, 
Our impotent Fleet 
Our ſtarv'd Army may greet, 
And at each others Confidence moſes 
With an Army unpaid, © _ 2 6 
And a Navy betray d. | 
Wefaſt to keep Great "IR ander. N 1g el 
As old Babylon auh, . 


The Proteftant Faith | 
Took deep root from- the mg of Hogs 5 
We good Witneſs'can bring, 


The new Biſhops all ſpring | 
From the Conducts of — and 1-4 


cc _—_ 4k _ 9 
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4 Ballad 3 on the Colts in Favtetian 
* Racclif Ramble. * 


maths Pros, tho; poor ones 5 tries”. 
Join d the French to undo, = 
But if they ſhould fl then wo to the Crew 
fp wah Bandits. 
All ſnotty and men like Horſe that had Glanders, 
All tattered they form the Mob of Commanders, 
All poorer than Fob Were got into Flanders, * 
- is pi 
To conquer the French Kive is not their Deſi 120, _ 
Tho that's their Pretence, but to drink up bis Wine; 
Tis a Liquor, they ſay, will make them Divine, 
to their Glory, 
If a Peaſant that s drunk is as great as a King, 
Then what is a Prince, a very ſine thing, 
And a Number of Princes will make the World ring 
with a Story. 
In a Council of War theſe Tatterdemallions 
Having drunk off their Wine not by Quarts but by 


(Gallons 3 
Who tho not-fit for Soldiers a 


re very good Stallions, 
| what d' ye think, Sir ? 
Conſidering,thelr Number, tounake all-things ſore, 
A deſperate Diſeaſe wants a deſperate Cure, 
We innen Sie ee Bei 
1 * firſt let's drink, Sir. 
They boaſt * they brag that we have a thing, 
Some call him a p., ſome call him a K—, 
However he's 9 Hey Ding a Ding ding, 
0 the matter. 
We'll 


* 
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We'll beat thaik by Sea, and we'll beat them by Land 
It is a Royal Deſcent, you muſt underſtand, . : 
To ruin, the French, and unpeople the Land, 
not to r 
At the French as yet youre no teaſon to jeer is: 
For if you conſider the Battel of Fler us, 
You have little mind any more to come near us: 
- fo good mos 
- Beſides you well know too when Mons was a taki 
Each prince that looks big dow did then fall a ſha & 
And found i its Relief was a mad undertaking, 
tts their Sortoß 
Nay further, your. Comte e did plainly appear, 
When policick e/£/op fell foul on the Rear, | Ga 
And cut off ten N then Princes ſtand clear, 
Wias the Word, Str. 
Vour cities are taken, your Armies are beat, 
Namure is our own, now ſound à Retreat, 


And 1 of what Miſchief you'ye done to our Fleet, 
not 21, Sir. 


© | 


CHU R S E, 1690. 


Durs be the ** which did RYE IO | 
Queen Beſs a Maiden Life ſhould reign ; „ 
Married ſne might have brought an Heir, FF 
Nor had we known aK here. 4 
Curso d be the Tribe ho at Whitehall 7 
Slew one o'th' Name, and flew not all. | 
| Curs'd be the Second, who took Gold' - 
| From France, and Britain's Honour ſold : 7 * 
But curs'd of allbeF—— the laſt 
The worſt of Kings, of Fool! the beſt; 


— 


, And 


þ 
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Ard a6dfity eta be tübte Kbabe se 


Curs' d be the, Clergy who deſire 8 RR 


To curſe it more live.7 
Let Reſolution only be 


Who out of Loyalty would make us ins 


The French to bring in Fares rhe Squire,” 


And fave your Church O0 88 by fire. 740 5 
Curſt de ide Farl bf Te, i * 4 
Who almoſt fat titee Lands fnittone'; * 72? © ERA 
Who out of Fear, of Pride, or Gain, 
Betray'd our Land, and loſt-her Main. 
Curs d be the Miniſters of State, 
Who keep our Fleet till tis too late; 
Who have ſix Weeks the Cauſe difputed, 
When the Whole in two might have recruited. 
Curs'd be the Name of mk Prong 
2 | 2 


King William's noble Property | 00 a "oc L * . 
He hath done what we ne'er could do, ” 
Ill to himſelf, to us been true, r en 


Prove thakamong us, and curfe me too. þ 
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Anſorr to the Prophecy, As when the 
*._ Kaight, Or. 


WII — and his Army ſhall un ftom the 


And England Tad belt to the altering their Coins" 

When Plots laid in Hell can never ſucceed, 

But the Traytors found out and lopt like a Weed; 

When thy Armies deſert thee for want of their pay, 

And thoſe that don't run thou forceſt away ; 

When the Fleets play Bopeep, and ſculks up and down, 

And dares not make head like a Fleet of W 
en 


158 
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„ B on 
When old Age ſhall ſeize thee, and thy Senſes dec 
And thy Caunſels of ee ſhall lead the y 


(#3 
Then, Lewis, I tell thee thou'ct a curſed ws Top I 
Thus to be exposd for the 2 of a . 


When the — is too heayy | 
2 on” 2 N 20 
. » 4: . 4336 re 715 17 

9 1 8 8 e 7 
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RAY Sir, aid you * ofa a late n ic 
To ſend Paper for Payment quite fl 15 

Tes, Sir, I have, they're your M. 

Tin&ur'd and colour; d by our Parfi 5 | 

But it is plain on the People to be Ta An. 4 

They go by the Carrier, and 3 e Poſt. 


poll and Land- Tax ate now coming forth, 
For our Deliverance they travel in Rirth, Af 

But tis top far a ching more than it's Worth, 
Which no body can den 
To pay our juſt Taxes was once thought too much. 
WW batkruge our Gan for man is ſuch, - - 2c Kerr ov 
e ban dur lelves ior * DN 
1 e & 


/ * — 
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A Tax for Gie Land and f Polt for the Head, = © 
In this both the Houſes juſtiy a reed; | 
For onr Eſtates ang e 1 Heads area 1 8 >. 
Alt , ” 
if we tak br poll on ene ot twig flor 1 Was 
The French Fdarefay Will ne er touch oni our Sucre, 
For fear of che Charge or ma ee th 8 BY 
C 5 
seeing notküng is done; for a Quarterly Poll 
Is 15 taking Phyſick which gives one ng a * 
Make the ay Rees 1 the Patient 2a Fool; 
n Which, Ce. 
since it is for 550 we 7 ſuch ado, 
There's no way to prove our Pretenſions true, 
Like parting with our Gold and Conſciences too. 
Which no and. can deny. 
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| AlL. happy W-—; thou art Acne bert 
What is the Cauſe, thy Virtue ar thy Fate ? 

or thee the Child the parents Hearts will ſting, 
For thee the Favorite will deſert his King; 

or thee the Patriot will ſubvert the Laws, 
or thee the Judg will ſtill decide the Cavife 3 
or thee the Prelate will the Chutch betray,” 
For thee the Soldier TO without his . 5 
For thee the Freeman ages | ay Hold, BETS 
For thee the Miſer laviſhes His 4.9 
For thee the Merchant loſes all 95 Nh, ; : 
For thee the Tradeſman is content and 
for thee the Senate our beſt Laws ſuſ who 
and will make any new . eve thy End: 


89 © 
r 3 * 


The 
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©» 4 * 0 8 e 
* 8 20 = T he chief Deſign of all their Votes, J 6 
| Js to invent new Ways, ne n. and 4 Plots, ph 2 5 
No Credix in the Land but thine wil pals, 1 8 
Nor ready Jy Mony if it want thy Face. 2 
Thy Loyal Slaves e Qppreſſion more, „ 
Than all! ye Wealth and Liberty before: 5 Ny 
For thee 100 Tycanny ere declare, 
r th xs! of Eternal War. G 
And that this Wonder may more w 8 em, 
? Thou neyer.yet didſt one Bag e 5241 
OT Rebels like Witches haying f gad the Rolls, 
1 * ſerve their Maſters, Ton ho they damn hays Souls 
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on the Earl of Caſtlemain's Embaſſy to 
Rome in "= * II. Reign, 


„ 


1906 


” 1 xt 


E T Mighty Ceſar not diſdain to view _ 
Theſe Emblems of his Power and Goddnelfich 
A ſhort Eſſay, but fraught with Caſar Fame, 
and ſhews how diſtant Courts eſteem bis Name. 
Here mayꝰſt thou ſee. thy wondrous Fortune trac” 
With Sufferings firſt, and then with Empire grac od 
Long tofs'd with Storms on Faction's ſwelling Tide, 
Thy Conduct and thy Conſtancy was 'tiy'd;”- * & 
As Heaven deſigu d thy Vertueto proclaith,” = 
And ſhew the Cron deſer vu before it came! 1 
Trey s Hero thus, When Tro could ſtand no more; Fre 
Ur gd by che F ates to leave bis native Shore, 
With reſtleſs Toil un Land and Seas Was toſs 4 "ke 
E'er he arriy 4 che _ Lame Coaſt. =” 
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Vol. II. "StareAfﬀairs. 
Thus Aus did his mighty Hero feign, 
Auguſtus claim d the Character in vain, © - 

Which Britain's Caſar only can ſuſtain, 


Permit, dread Sit, my Muſe, tho mean, to own - 


A Truth to Alion and to Europe knoyu n: 

- You are what Pirgil feign'd his Prince to be, 
Your Valour ſuch, and fach your Piety. — 
Now Theſexs Deeds we can receive for true, 
And Hercules was but a Type of you: 

He made the fierce Le Monſter bleed, 
From Hydra Faction you have Aion freed. 
The paths of Glory trod, and Dangers paſt, 
Juſt Heaven allows a peaceful Throne at laſt: 
At home to ſhew th' Indulgence of a God, 

And ſend your peaceful Miniſters abroad. 

While Palmer haſtens to the Raman Court, 


(And fraught with Worth that Honour to ſupport) 


His glorious Train and paſſing Pomp to view, 


(A Pomp that ev'n to Rome it ſelf was new). 


Each Age, each Sex the Latian Turrets fill d, 
Each Age and Sex in Tears of Joy diſtill : 
While Wonder them to Statues did convert; 


Emblems and Figures of ſuch Life and Force. 


And ſhew, what was deſpair'd in Ages paſt, 
An univerſal Language found at laſt 

Hail Palmer, Hall Illuſtrious Miniſter ! 
To Ceſar, Britain, Fame, and Virtue dear; 
Ceſar to repreſent, Grear Ceſar's Voice 
Nam'd Caftlemain ; the Britiſh Shores rejoice, 
And Tyber's Banks applaud great Cæſar's Choice. 
How therefore coold the Muſes filent be, © 
And none can want a Muſe that writes of thee ! 
From thine, not Phebm Tree, my Song Ill raiſe, 


And thoſe e en ſeem d, that were the works of Art, 


As wanting Speech, did co the Eye diſcourſe, . 


And crown'd with Palm, I will contemn the Bays. 
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On the Thi Treby's 5 Death, abt. i 
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Uſtitiæ Defenſor eras, Defeifor WY 1 
Defenſor Patria, publicus Orbis amor. 
Regi carus eras, Viduis & pattibus Orbis: 
Auxilium attuleras, repuleraſque nefas. 
Nulla tamen virtus, pietas, & premia Laudum, 
Continuere tuas, Mors trucvlenta, Manus. 

Tu Pallas inopumque Caſus, & culmina N 
Omnis & ĩmper io eſt ſubdita Terra tuo. 
Sed Trebius poſt fata tamen, poſt funera vivit; 

Mortis & Imperium ſub pede Fama premit. 
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On King "William's Statue at Dublio i 
Memory of the Victory at the Boyne, 
July 72 1690. ; 


Monumentun Are er | 


OW Nobly did our orattthl City j join 4 
H To repreſent King William at the Boyne 1 
And yet their Statue (we muſt all confeſs) 

Tho it ſpeaks Dublin great, makes Miliam leſs: 62 
For where are Heaps of ſlain, where Streams of Blood? 


Where does it ſhew how Crag Angels ſtood, 
| Watching 
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Vol. II.  State-Afairs, © 405 
Watching to turn aſide the fatal Ball | 


And in one Royal Perſon ſav'd us WAS O%, 
Where may we ſee the dreadful vu A loſt, 5 


And William routing all that trembling Hoſt, 
Which once did like the famꝰd Armado boaſt ? 
He could no leſs in juſt Revenge intend, 8 
Than ſuch a General Fall for ſuch a Friend. | | 
Where do we ſee them all diſorder'd fly, 5 
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As if their ſafety in their Heels did lie, 

And they would baſely live, not bravely die? 
The Artiſt knew no Skill could fully ſneñ 
That Conqueſt, all to his bold Conduct owe. 
No Hand can make his warlike Spirit known 
To long ſucceeding Ages, but his own ; 

And when all Braſs conſumes, all Marbles waſt, 
Great Ne 8 LOO and the W ſhall laſt. 
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0n the Counteſs of Dor Mt 0 5 to 
King ]----- Il. e ot N 
D-----. 


| © n 

ELL me, Dormida, "by ſo gay, | 

Why ſuch Embroidery, th and Lace? 2A 

Can any Dreſſes find a way | 

To ſtop the Approaches of Decay, f 7 1101 
And mend a ruin d HT Nag rab 


/ 


Wilt thou ſtill ſparkle in the Box, | 0b 
And ogle in the Ring? | ” 2 
Canſt thou forget the Age and box? 1 

Can all that ſhines on Shells and Rock 

Make thee a fine young thing? * „ 
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So have I ſeen in 13 — 9 
Of Veal a lucid Loin, Be: | 


Repleat with vides; DDE > 5 
As wiſe Philoſophers remark, an 
At once ee Aae, n 
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"HE RE was a K— of a F=—bRack, 
A Memef Muckle Might, n 
He never was ſeen in a Battel great, 1 
But greatly he would ſh—-. 


ThisK>= begat another K, 86 0 
Which made the Nation ſad, . 7 


Was of the ſame Religion, e +: 
A Papilt, with his Dad. Ic 
Tat 


This Monarch wore a pecked par, | 
And 2 10 9 Ms 5 wn. } 7 1 


joc 
And meteifül gy ro. 


But Scourge of all the People, 2 | 1 5 * 
He ſwore he'd make each Mothers Son 

Adore their ee a hers tf; 
But they perceiving 255 Deſi ign, 

Grow plaguy ſhy and jealous, _ _ | 
And fairly cut his GH olf, 

And ſent him * his Fellows. 
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Old K 1 did ſucceed his Dad, 
Such a King was never ſeen; 
He'd f with every common Drab,” 

But ſeldom with his Queen. 
Reſtleſs alk hot, abont hs 
The Ton from Whore 
A Monarch merry he lived, 
But ſcandalous and poor. a 
His Dogs would ſit at Council Board | 
Like Judges in their Furs; 0 © A yo! | 
We queſtidtimuchwho: dad moſt Senſe © © 


The Maſter or the Curs. 5111.0 1 1141751 Fon | T 


! 21832 mailer 21510 In 5720 MU 42 e 2 
At laſt he dd we Kno not how, mne 
But ſome ſay by Kis Brother; age Baud 1 


His Soul to Royal Teph wen 


r 2 | / 30: ox: 
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Then furious F—=-nſyr 


To pull Religion-down 
But by his wise and dere enen % il be: 
He r the Crown. / 'S 10M 9 2 
renn ble Dog, 
To France the Wandrin 


Which he is Tike to 
E'en when the Devit is bad. 
O how ſhould we rejoiogþid pray, * ants Nd 


And never ceaſetb ſing, : $949 10; TE) 60A Fa 


If B——ps too were caſt away, ba d 
* * 8 their K 

en Peace anꝗ plenty would enſue 

Our Bellies Wilſhid be ful z; 
Then we would laugh and falls, 

As in the Days of Noll, * 
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The Guardian Angel ef gur vr le $878 7 
Who now retiring from the Scenes tif Ws, 
Is known and number d midſt the ſhining Stars 1 

Per form d a Work, wliich hen lie was o ]. 2 
None but 2 Soul like his cou dt underg 7! or} 4 


And broke the Chains their ſnackld Legs d preſs, 
Belgia he did p anch fav d its Landi 
And made in Awe the Galle Tyrant ſtand: 
He mark'd the Way to make all Europe Free, <2" 
And gave the Mortal Wound do Slavery. 7 
Too ſoon, alas! Too ſoon this Monarch fell 
Vet after Age$ſhall his Hguonr tell 11 
When Britain feels his Lols, its Natives hall $4 
In vain to Heav q ſon uch a Monarch call. af 
* For * n . * 
5 _ Got by a Tory, by a Devil gxſt. Dug w. 
And may for 8 unlucky Steel 2.29" 91 524 
Fry on Briars and m 2 N 003 2 
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Britons enſ]ay'd, he did with Fxeedom bleſs, Le | 708 
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On the «pi to Sun, the D, f 
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34 2. 116 | 1 2A 2f 
gurt | 
Hether by Sea our mighty Ormond es, 
Or elſe encamp'd on ets. Lands he lies, 
May ſtill propitious Fate his Arras atte | 
Still may the Gods, and Fortune he his Cond Lad 5 
Let England's Genius guide him in che War. 
Let him the Darling of the Gods a <a T9095 | 
May Conqueſt ſt ill attend the Briti d, 
and Barren Lands Triumphant Wes 8 ord: * 
May Engliſs Valour, like the Sun diſperſe 
Its martial Rays thro the whole Univerſe. | 
Let England's Fame, like the faſt Trumpets, found 
From Sea to Sea, from Pole to Pole rebound : „ 
May trembling Nations, when the ſound they hear, 
2 and ſupplicate the God of: War. 1 
EO the Land with greateſt Freedom bleſt, 
Which Bleſſing ſhe would give to all the reſt. 
Thus Mighty Wilzam (who her Scepter ſway'd, 
And whom all Men, but abject Slaves obey'd) 
When He his Albion had from Bondage freed, 
And all good Men, and Heaven approv'd the Deed 3 
Europe Enſlav'd he did with Pity view, 
And griev'd for men, who Freedom never knew. 
Sball I (faid He) One Nation only Save ? 
Why ſhould not others the ſame Freedom have ? 
What tho the Wretches do themſelves enthral ? 3 
Compaſſion is a Tribute due to All : 
I'll break, their Bonds, and ſet all Europe Free, 
And every Slave ſhall taſt of Liberty. © * 
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their Force what Tyrant Fot can — 
And who'l want Conqueſt, does ſuch Men C 3 ? 
Bravely reſolv'd, as Le ie purſu'd, 


But Heav'n eſteem'd hat He dalread done, * 
V bo juſtly Merited a baten Throne: PL er. I 
And ſo from Toil remoy'd Him to his Reſt, 


J augment the Number of th' Immortal Bleſt. 


Thus fome Wiſe Architect Foundation lays gs J 


Of a great Work would aggrandizè his Praiſe; = 


Which cer accompliſh'd he his Race has nr ir py 


And leayes Unfinilyd-whathe had L yer Ft 
When ſome good Attiſt) building on N 5 19 
With him obtains an Everlaſting NEW! [ 14 


Willamn ! 
He did the Work of Liberty begin Paseo bn / 
He firſt attack d the Grizly Foe, and gave 
Aim to the People would their precdoms ſave . 1 7 
V here he left off. our Drmond't does bn, 5 NY 5 | 
He is to finiſh the Illuſtrious Scene. 1014 
May all the Heav'nly Powers with Him Combine, 
And Birls Hi men 5 Mauliam E. the . 10 
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Several (opys of Perſes an ber Majeſty's 
and the Prince's gomg to Oxford. 


The firſt by Mr. Eren, Son to Sir Si 
mon" Harcourt,” Sollicitor General to Her 


Majlty,” 
To the QUE E N at Her coming to Chriſt- 
Church. | 


4 en e R (poſe, 
Hen haughty Monarchs their proud State ex- 
And Majeſty an awful Greatneſs ſnews; 


Their Subjects, Madam, with amazement ſeiz d. 


Gaze at the Pomp, rather ſurpriz d than pleas d. 
But your more gentle Influence imparts | 
Wonder at once, and Pleaſure to our Hearts, 
Wher&er you come ſoy ſhines in eviry Face; 
Such winning Goodneſs, ſuch an eaſy Grace, 


Ikbrrough all your Realms diffulive Kindneſs pours, 


That ev' ry Exguiſb Heart's entirely yours. 
The Muſes Sons with eager tranſport view 
Their long deſponding Hopes reviv'd in You, 
The Muſes Sons to Monarchy ever true. 
Theſe happy Walls by Royal Bounty plac d, 
Often with Royal Preſence have been grac'd. 
Here Kings to eaſe the Cares attend a Crow-W mm. 
refert d the Muſes Laurels to their Own. 
And here You ance enjoy'd a ſafe Retreat, , 
From Noiſe and Envy free: To this lov'd Seat, To 
EP 3 


1 * 
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Jo be a Gbeſt, You then did condeſcend, 
Which now, its happy Guardian, Vou defend. * 


— þ 


And finds her Muſes are her Prince's Care: 
May we preſume to claim'a nggrer Tye; 


Accept the Duty then 8 dopbly Owe, 41 FAY 


We ſhare your Preſence and protection too. 

So, when Great Jove within the Country Cel! 
Of humble pious Zalkrmeaittodwellyd #117 31 F 
The bounteous God grae d her with. Gift Divine, 

And where he found his Refuge, fix*d his Shrine 
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To tbe PRIN CE, ot his coming to 


8 Chtriſt- Church. 08 Fr 
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AND Tou, Auſpicious Prince, our other Care, 
Accept the Duty which Your Iſis pays. 
Whether in Arts of Peace, or Deeds of War, 
The Hero juſtly claims the Muſes praiſe. 
Aſpiring Youth, fir'd with a generous Flame. 
The Tratts of Princely Vertues here periue 3 
At once both copy, and admire Your Fame, 
And all their different Aims unite in Lon. 
One, bloody Sieges, and feigud Camp deſigus, 
And fancied Schemes of future Actions draws, 
And early in imaginary Times, 321 4 
Defends his Countries, and ö Cauſe. 
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Other ne milder Arts of Phebur chuſe, (Tongue, 

And to ſmoath Numbers form "their tuneful 
From You begin, to You direct their Muſe, 

The dubject and the Patron of their Song, 
Illuſtrious Gueſts, Joint - Partners in our Love, 

Pr thoſe Arts mhich by Your Influence live: 
Thoſe Arts which We with Loyal Zeal i 1 

To you return the Vigour they receive. 
Whilſt Or mond by undaunted Courage led, 

Regions unknown, and diſtant Foes alarms; 5 
We, Ormond's Care, to early Duty bred, 

Learn 2 aid four Councils, and Your Arms. 


To the QUEEN at Supper. LV. 


Spoke by Mr. Finch, Son to the Honourable 
Top Finch Elq; 


1 (Place, 
ich Love, tho rude, we croud this hallow'd 
And clog that Triumph which we mean to 
(grace, 
To view that QU E EN that frees Us from Alarms, 
Secures our Quiet, and directs our Arms. 
England before its ruin d Trade deplor'd, 
A mourning Victor, and diſputed Lord. 
Now moulding Fleets in Galick Harbours ly, 
Whilſt Briesf Ships their double World defy. 
Our Muſes hear the Battles from afar, - 
And ſing the Triumphs and enjoy the War. 
This now, but ſoon the quivering Spear tbey l weild, 
And 5 the — Squadrons co the Field. 
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414 POEMS'm 
They'l ſerve that Princeſs whom before 
Defend that Queen beneath'whoſe Eye they Tr 
So ſpreading Oaks from lovely Windſor born; 
Shall ſhelter Britain which they-now adorn :\ 


With ſwelling Sails oer diſtant Seas they'l go; 
And on that 2 BY Whoſe TONE N | : 


To the Qu EEN going to Bed. 
Spoke by Mr. 8 | 


I 


* 


ADAM, once more, th? obſequious N Maſe; 5 
With Zeal and] ſt Ambition fir'd, 

Her grateful Homage here renews, | 

In Numbers by your ſelf inſpir'd: 


And late her willing Duty ſhews, s, 
To guard Youto Your ſafe Nepole⸗ 8 
Within this ſilent humble Cell, el 
Secure the Gifts of Sleep receive, 


No Factions here, or Diſcords dwell, . 

Io break that Reſt the Mules give. ' © 
Here daily Cares help to encreaſe, . IE: 
Not interrupt, our mighty Eaſe. -- 2 


Theſe Walls more happy now, polſfſt wag 
Of the moſt fair and ſhining Court. 
Not in the Muſes, but their Gueſt, Fs AR 

Theirs, and the Muſes, . chief Support. . 
So Delphos was the bleſsd Ab ode 


TT OSS. 


Of Phebus Prieſts, and f the God. gp 1 
May Heaven its ſacred Charge defend: 1 79 
May every Grace, and every Muſe, 01% * , 


Round You with watchful Cure arcend,. 


- 
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And Balms of gentle Sleep infuſe, | 

Such as the Virtuous only know 3 , 

Kind, as the Bleſſings You beſtow. 
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On the Duke of. Ormond's Succeſs at Vi- 
80, 1701. 3 9 * 2 4 ; g 
| 4 a4 
SIBLE 15 * on n _ (roar, 
f Bo Storms of Wind, and ſwelling Seas which 
Our mighty Ormond has polleſt our Shore, 
Fame ran before him like the Morning:Star, 
And told his Deeds and wondrous Feats in War; 
How he with Engl;h Force at once Tubdu'd 
The Gallick, Ships, and Spaniſh Multitude : 
Thoſe on the Sea in Flames with Light outvy'd 
The riſing Sun, and ſcorch'd the flowing Tide. 
Ttv afrighted Fiſhes to the Ocean ſwim, 
And ſay, Great Ormond, we're afraid of him. 
See on the ſhore the yielding Spaniards fiy, 
And ſeeon board their Ships the Frenchmen die. 
In vain they Bombs and For treſſes prepare 
'Gainſt Ezglsſb. Valor, and the Fate of War. | 
What weak dependance has the Watry Fry ? f 
On what Sea-God or Power can we rely ? | 
See Neptune yonder, the vaſt Oceans God, | 
At ſight of Ormona hides his Head in Mud. . 
The Tritans, flouncing thro the Oaſe, repair 
To Rocky Caverns from the Fate of War, 
And all Sea-Monſters bello from afar. 
From Viges Port to th' Ocean all make way, 


For here, alas! they dare no longer Ray 3 
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By burning Ships the Water 8 made ſo het, e 


5 Ir Surface bubbles like a boiling Fot. (Yate, 


Half. roaſted Frenchmen, ſome o'er Gratings br ail, 

Do mix with Spaniards in the Sea == a 3 

For Azjou's Dinner here's a pretty Diſh ; 

1 vow has made a Kettle fine of Fiſh. m—_— 
Welcome Great Ormond to the Engliſh Land, 

With Laurels loaden from a Foreign Strand: 


Welcome to England, as to Sailers Day, 
W hen Stoxths and Darkneſs had obſcur d their way. 


Welcome to us, as Mighty William-owas, 
When he reſtor d us to our Rights and Laws. | 
With like Reſpect as ch* Senate thought your due, 


An honeſt Engliſh Heart returns his Thanks to you-.... 


On the Thankſgiving Do, Nov. 12. 
1702. for the Succeſs of ber Majeſiy 


and her Alte 955 Vee and Land. 


Win Lewis the Tiras Te Deum Jobs fi ing. 
And the People rejoice at the Lies of their Ki 
For the Wealth and the Strength of th” Invinti 


"(CFlota, 

And the Confederitah Loſs at the Sith of. La Nora; 
While they” Tempks profane ith a Sandify'd 
(Cheat, 


And backwards praiſe God who has let cm be bear 3 
We; join in our Praiſes for Victories now n, 
For ev'ry one knows what our Forces have done. 


Our Queen to her People her Actions ne er ſhamm'd 3 
And who :y1ll not rejoice, let em cry and be damn d. 


The 


On 
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The Facks and High- Fliers this Day keep a Faſt, 

Which as long as they live, I pray God it may laſt. 

| But now ye true Britont, who honour your Queen, 

Conſider of late how ſucceſsful ſhe's been ; 

How Lewis lies groveling beneath her juſt Arms, 

Whilſt our Land is *ſecur'd both from Fears' and 
8 a (Alarms. 

Let your Boneſires this Night enlighten the Sky, 

And even Great Ormond's at Vigo outvy : 

Let Rockets in th* Air each reſemble a Torch, 

And Squibs, like High-Flyers, mount over the Church : 

Whilſt Facks, like the Bats, into Darknels do fly, 

And in Holes, juſt as Thruſhes, in Winter do die; 

Let each Briton this Evening bis Bumper drink off, 

To Ama the Great, but let him know when h' has 


(enough, 


/ 


. 1 3 _ * * * . " 


0n the Recovery of bis Royal Highneſs the 
Prince, Lord High Admiral of England. 


Novem. 1702. 

A Noals and Statues have the Heroes grac d, 
Deſign'd to make their Names and Actions laſt : 

And ſince tis ſo, tis England's Juſtice too, 

To rear their Monuments of Praiſe to You. 

Departing Heroes, like retiring Light, 

That veils the Day, and introduces Night, 

Create Regrets as you Great Prince have done, 

You hom we all eſteem d a Setting Sun. 


Ee chades 


aan FF 
Shades have attempted e*en our Royal Queen; 
For thro thoſe Shades ſtill Majeſty was ſeen. 
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Shades have attempted, tho they could not drew 


While Denmark's Darling, and our Britain's Love, 
With Fate that brought Superior Orders, ſtrove; 
Orders that wow'd have rob'd our mourning Ifle, 


And laid our Hopes upon the Funeral Pile. 

But now, inſtead of Aſhes Roſes come 
Our Hopes are now revivd as in the Bloom, 
Our Prince is reſcud from the craving Tomb. 
Let grateful Anthems eccho to the Skys, 

In Strains that imitate their Harmonys. 


Ihe Zeal, the Gratitude, the Praiſe we own, 


To that Above, for Bleſſings on our Throne. 


5 


Hail Happy Pair! May Foreign Shores reſound, 


And waft the Wiſh the Univerſe around; 


Whilſt all but Frazce and Spain the Words re- 


Great Anna, as You both adorn the Crown, 
May both your Loves increaſe by being own : 
Like You, may we your Subjects all unite; 
In Harmony, as well as You, delight, 
And England againſt England never fight. 


(bound. 
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bn tbe French Proteſtants extolling their 
Prince, notwithſtanding his forcing them 
to abandon their Native Country. 


Appy the People where no Prieſt gives Rules, 
£4 Whoſe (laviſh Doctrines fetter Free-born Souls: 
Where unconſtrain'd Obedience is paid, 

Only to Laws that we our ſelves have made: 

Such England is, and ſuch She ſhall remain, 

Beneath the Bleſſings of Great Wiliar's Reign. 
Where Prince and People Gratefully do ſtrive; 

He guards our Rights, We his Prerogative. _ 
Then curs'd be thoſe who would our Rights betray 
To the-yain Luſts of Arbitrary Sway ; | 
Who proud of Miſery, and fond of Chains, 

Extol the Beauty of Deſpotick Reigns. 

But let that Prieſt be curs'd for ever more, 

Who has ſo ſoon forgot the Chains he wore : 
Condemn'd again to Gallick Wooden Shoos, - 

Who durſt his New-born Freedom thus abuſe. 

Let him go home and preach that Doctrine, 9 


The Subjects Birth-Right is Eternal Fear, 
Thoſe little French Devices won't take here. 

Muſt ſuch a paltry Vagabond as he. 

Preſume to cenſure Engiifh Liberty? a 
Why prithee Fool, what are our Rights to thee, 
Thou who wert born and bred in Slavery? 

In vain tis then, that we our Gifts beſto - 

In thoſe that wou d our Happineſs oerthrow 3 


He r Who 
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Who nurs'd with Charity ad bleſt with peace; 

Grow Wanton under unaccuſtom'd Eaſe: 

Shall impudently dare to recommend 

Thoſe Slaveries from which we them defend. 

In vain Abroad for Freedom do we fight, GRigbt. 


| If theſe warms Snakes at home abuſe our My 


On her Mojeſt 5 Birth day, Feb, 6. 
| 70. | 


4 
RI tk, boten Nombers! Riſe from Scenes of Light, 


And let the Dulleſt Briton ſee 
All Shades that be, pred 5 
Yield to diſpelling Harmony, _ , 
And try the charming Eloquence of Verſe. . 


Ye Mutes, who round the Sable Her ſe 

Of mighty William late did ſit, 

All your Dumb ſigns of Grief forget 5 
ve living Emblems of Eternal Night, £ 

Each Artificial Spright, 

Who would the Muſes and their Sons affright ; 
Riſe! Riſe ! I ay, your Throats prepare, 
Lament no more the God of War, 


Nor heed his Trumpets from afar : z 


Your Throats prepare, and in melodious Noiſe 
To Anna s Fame extend your high exalted Voice, 
| H. 

William as Brave, the Juſt, the Good is gone; 
Anna the Vertuous does poſſeſs his Throne: 
e/Eneas (tho no juſter Prince 


Did the Almighty Gods revere, 0 
( . r 


4 
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Or greater General try'd the dubious Fate of War ) 

Yields to our Mighty Wilkam now Om from 
2 | hence. 


Eliza (who our Chronicles relate, 
Guarded ſo well the Seas, and Britain's State,) 
Her Fame to Ann's mult give Place, 
Anna does Fly, not Run, in Glory's Race; 
Eliza at long Run with Hands embrew'd 
In Blood, the Spaniſh daring Force ſubdu'd : 
Anna no ſooner mounted on the Throne, 
But with one ſtroke ſhe RES the Spaniards down. 
POTN | 1 
Ah happy Britons with two Reigns thus bleſt, 
Long ſhall your Flocks and Lowing Herds have reſt; 
Your mighty Par, alas ! has left the Plain, 
But great Aſtrea in his ſtead does reign : 

She too your Flocks from ravenous Wolves will keep, 
She'll guard the Jolly Sheperd and his Sheep: — 
Beneath your Vines you may in ſafety ſit, 

And all the Ills of Tory Reigns forget; 

When by the Ax and Rope your Patriots fell, 

A Bloody Sacrifice to Rome and Hell, | 

May no curſt Tory to her Councils creep, 

Nor have Command by Land or on the Deep: 
May they Dominion never more regain, ND 
To ſhorten ſoon the Scenes of Her Bleſt Reign. 
Britons rejoice, and thank the Heavenly Powers, 
They are her Enemies as well as yours, 


Ee 3 | The 
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The Golden 4 Reſtor, | 
A Poem in imitation of the fourth Paſtoral of 


Virgil; ſuppos d to have been pn from 


a Sibylline Prophecy. 
Paulo Majora c nam. 


Qin Muſe, Irre a loftier Elgks 
LD) Not all in Trees and lowly Shrabs Vgl: 


Or if your Rural Shades you (till purſue, BEN : 


Make your Shades fit for able Stateſ mens view, 


The time is come, by antient Bards foretold, 
Reſtoring the Saturnian Age of Gold: 
The Vile, Degenerate, Whiggiſh Offspring ends, 
A High- Church Progeny from Heaven deſcends. 
O Learned Oxford, ſpare no Sacred Pains 
To nurſe the Glorious Breed, now thy own 7 — ley 
reigns. 
And thou Great S-— 1, Darling of this Land, 
. No'ſt foremoſt in that fam'd Commiſſion ſtand 
Whoſe deep Remarks the liſtening World admires, 
By whoſe auſpicious Care old Ra—gb expires. 
Your mighty Genius no ſtrict Rules can bind; (find. 


You puniſh Men for Crimes, which you Want time to 


Senates ſhall now like Holy Synods be, 
And Holy Synods Senate-like agree. 8 
M th and 4 here inſtruct the Youth, 
There B--ks and X im maintain the Sacred Truth. 
P—:# and H- lin here with equal Claim, 
5 Thro wide Meſt-Saxon Realms extend their _ ; 
ere 
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Vol: II. Statt-Afairs, 4p 
There B. -l and H--per Right Divine convey, 
Nor treat their Biſhops in a humane way. 
Now all our Factions, all our Fears ſhall ceaſe; 
And Tories rule thepromis'd Land in Peace. - 
| Malice ſhall die, and noxious Poiſons fail, (rail: 
= #——y ſhall ceaſe to trick, and 5— ceaſe to 
The th ſhall with the Lions walk unhurt, 
And H with H— meet civilly at Court. I 
Viceroys, like Providence, with diſtant Care, 
Shall govern Kingdoms where they ne er appear: 
Pacifick Admirals, to ſave the Fleet, 
Shall fly from Conqueſt, and-ſhall Conqueſt meet: 
Commanders ſhall be prais'd at William's Coſt, 
And Honour be retriey?d before *tis loſt. 
By —ton and Bur--by the Court ſhall grace, 
And H fhall nor diſdain to ſhare a Place. 
Forgotten Molineux and Maſon.now ʃ5 
Revive and ſhine again in F. - and H. | 
But as they ſtronger grow and mend their Strain) 
By choice Examples of King Charles's Reign; 
Bold Bel. ſis and Patriot Da--nant then, 
One ſhall employ the Sword, and one the Pen: | 
Troops ſhall be led to plunder, not to fight, 5 


The Tool of Faction ſhall to Peace invite, (unite. 
And Foes to Union be imploy'd the Kingdoms to 
Yet ſtill ſome Whigs among the Peers are found, 
Like Brambles flouriſhing in barren Ground. 
Som--rs maliciouſly imploys his Care WATT. 
To make the Lords the Legiſlature ſhare. 
Bu t declares how French Dragooning roſe, 
And Biſhops Perſecuting Bills oppoſe : 
Till Re——-'s cool Temper ſhall be fir d, (mird. 
And N--th's and Not-—m's ſtrong Reagnings be ad- 
But when due Time their Counſels ſhall mature, 
And freſh Removes have made the Game ſecure 
When Som——et and Dey — ire give _ 


To Minaham s Bonn &, and to R 4's Grace, 
6 Both 
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' on Converts great; when Juſtice mn 354 

And Corporations garbled to theit 12350 

Then paſſive Doctrines ſhall with Glory life, | 

Before them hated Moderation flies, 

And Antichriſtian Toleration dies. "It 

Gr— ile ſhall ſeize the long expected Chair, - | 

6 in to ſome Country-Seatrepairy  __ 

P—— ke from all Employments be debar'd, RES) 

And Mar gh for antient Crimes receive his juſt 
(Reward. 

France, that this happy Change ſo wiſcly has begun, 

Shall bleſs the great Deſign, and bid it ſmoothl run. 

Come on, young F—'s Friends, this i is the Time, 
(come on; 

Receive juſt Honours, ind: ſurround the Throne. 

Boldly your Loyal Principles maintain, > \ 20 

H: now rules the State, and R— the Main. 

Gr is at hand the Members to reward, 

And Troops are truſted toyour own Hd. 

The faithful Clubs aſſemble at the Vine, 

And French Intrigues are broach'd o'er Engliſh Wine, 

Freely the 8 — te the Deſign proclaims, 

Alffronting /m, and applauding F—e:. 

Good antient Members with a ſolemn Face, 

Propoſe that Safety give to Order place; 

And what they dare not openly diſſuade, 

Is by Expedients ineffectual made. 

Een F. - ch and Au. ve, whom the Court . 

Exalt its Praiſes, but irs Power depreſs; 

And that Impartial Juſtice may be ſeen, 

Confirm to Friends what they refus'd the Queen. 

Biſhops who moſt advanc'd Good F—'s Cauſe 

In Church and State, now reafydeſery'd Applauſe : 

While thoſe who rather made the Tow'r their Choice, 

Are ſtil'd Unchriſtian by the Nation's Voice. 

Avow dly now St. David's Cauſe they own, 

And F— es's Votes for Simony atone, * 
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Archbiſhop R- n ſhall from Longleat be drawn, 
While firm Nemjurors from behind ſtand crowding for 
A BA 8 __ © (the Lawn. 
And thou, Great #——th, to reward thy Charge, 
Shalt fail to Lambeth in his Grace's Barge. 
See by baſe Rebels F — the Juſt betray'd, 
See his Three Realms by vile U ——rs ſway's 
Then ſee with Joy his lawful H reſtor'd, 
And erring Nations own their injur'd L—. 
O would kind Heaven ſo long my Life maintain, 
Inſpiring Raptures worthy ſuch a Reign | 
Not Thracian St. J — ſhould with me contend, 
Nor my ſweet Lays harmonious Ha. — d mend: 
Not tho young Davenant St. F—7s ſhould protect, 
Or the ſhrewd Doctor Ha nds Lines correct. 
Nay ſhould Tr——4” in St Maws compare his Songs 
to mine 5 e Lee. 
Tr -— am, tho St. Mam: were Judg, his Laurel ſhould 
Prepare, Auſpicious Youth, thy Friends to meet; 
Sir G— already has prepar*d the Fleet. 1 
Should Rival Neptune (who with envious Mind 
In times of Danger ſtill this Chief confin'd) - 
Now ſend the Gont, the Hero to diſgrace, 
Honeſt G Cb may ſupply his Place, 
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The Fourth 6 Por i Virgil, 22 . 
e Mr. Dryden. l | 
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\ Jcilian Muſe, begin: a \ lofiier 8 15 | 
Tho lowly Shrubs and Trees that ſhade the Plain 
Delight not all; Sicilian Muſe, prepare 
To make the vocal Woods deſer ye a Conſul $ Care. 


The laſt great Ape, foretold by Sacred Rhimes, | 
Renews its finiſh'd Courſe, Saturnian Times 
Roll round again, and mighty Years begun 
From their firſt Orb, in radiant Circles run. 
The baſe degenerate Iron Offspring ends; 
A golden Progeny from Heaven deſcends. 
O chaſt Lucina, ſpeed the Mother's Pains, 
And haſte the Glorious Birth, thy own Apollo reigns 
The lovely Boy, with his auſpicious face, 
Shall Pollio's Conſulſhip and Triumph grace, (Race. 
Majeſtick Months ſet out with him to their appointed 
The Father baniſh'd Virtue ſhall reſtore, 
And Crimes ſhall threat. the guilty World no more : 
The Son ſhall lead the Life of Gods, and be 
By Gods and Heroes ſeen, and Gods and Heroes ſee ; 
The jarring Nations he in Peace ſhall bind, 
And with paternal Virtues rule Mankind. 
Unbidden Earth ſhall wreathing Ivy bring, | 
And fragrant Herbs (the Promiſes of Spring) C 
As her firſt Off *rings to her Infant King; - 
The Goats with ſtrutting Dugs ſhall homeward ſpeed, 
And lowing Herds ſecure from Lions feed. 
His Cradle ſhall with riſing Flowers be crown'd, To 
The as Brood ſhall dle; the ſacred Ground "Shall | Inf 
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Shall Weeds and poiſonous Plants refuſe to bear, 

Each common Buſh ſhall Syrian Roſes wear. 

But when Heroick Verſe his Youth ſhall raiſe, - 

And form it to Hereditary Praiſe - 

Unlabour'd Harveſts ſhall the Fields adorn, 

And cluſter d Grapes ſhall bluſh on every Thorn: 

The knotted Oaks ſhall Show'rs of Honey. weep, -, _ 
Andthro the matted Graſs the liquid Gold ſhall creep. 
Yet of old Fraud ſome Footſteps ſhall remain, 
The Merchant ſtill ſhall plough the Deep for Gain ; 
Great Cities ſhall with Walls be compals'd round, 
And ſharpned Shares ſhall vex the fruitful Ground : 
Another Eyphis ſhall new Seas explore, 
Another Argos land the Chiefs upon th' Iberian Shore; 
Another Helen other Wars create, . 
And Great Achilles urge the Trojan Fate. 

But when to ripen'd Manhood he ſhall grow, 

The greedy Sailor ſhall the Seas forego : 

No Keel ſhall cut the Waves for foreign Ware, 

For every Soil ſhall every Product bear: 

The labouring Hind his Oxen ſhall disjoin, (vine, 7 
No Plow ſhall hurt the Glebe, no Pruning - hook the 
Nor Wool ſhall in diſſembled Colours ſhine. 

But the luxurious Father of the Fold, 

With native Purple or unbarred Gold, 

Beneath his pompous Fleece ſhall proudly ſweat; 
And under Tyrian Robes the Lamb ſhall blear. 

The Fates, when they this happy Web have ſpun, 
Shall bleſs the ſacred Clue, and bid it ſmoothly run: 
Mature in Years, to ready, Honours move, 

O of Celeſtial Seed, O Foſter Son of Fove |! 

dee] labour ing Nature calls thee to ſuſtain 

The nodding Frame of Heaven, and Earth and Main: 
dee to their baſe reſtor d Earth, Seas and Air, 

And joyful Ages from behind in crowding Ranks 
To ſing thy Praiſe, would Heaven my Breath prolong, 
infuſing Spirits worthy ſuch a Song, 3 
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Not Thrarian Orpheus ſhould tranſcend my Lays 
Nor Linw crown'd with never-fading Bays; 2 
Tho each his Heavenly Parent ſhould inſpire, . 
The Muſe inſtruct the Voice, and Pbobus tune wh 
(L 
- Should Pan cite in Verſe, and thou my There, 
\Arcadian Judges ſhould their God condemn. * 
Begin, Auſpicious Boy, to caſt about (out: 
Thy Infant Eyes, and with a Smile thy Mother lingle 
Thy Mother well deſerves that ſhort Delight, 
The nauſeous Qualms of ren Jong Months and Travel 
| (to requite. 
1 Then ſmile, the frowning Infants Doom is read, 
i No God ſhall crown the Board, nor Goddeſs bleſs 
__. (the 2 
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Advice to 4 Painter, 1697. 


HAT Hand, what Skil can frame the ar 
| Piece, 
To paint our Ruins in a proper Dreſs ? 
Inſpire us, Denham's Genius, whilſt we write, 
Ureg'd by true Zeal to do our Country right, 
As when the daring Artiſt, taught by you, 
With Maſter-ſtrokes the firſt bold Landskip drew. 
Here, Painter, here employ thy utmoſt Skill; 
With War and Slav'ry the large Canvas fill: 
And that the Lines be eaſier underſtood, 
Paint not with fading Colours, paint with Blood j 
Blood of our braveſt Youth in Battel ſlain, - 

At Steenkgrk, ſpilt, or Lander's fatal Plain, 
Or that which flow, and does juſt Heaven infoke, 
When f yield to the fatal Stroke. 5 4 
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Firſt draw the (x) Hero ſeated on the Throne, 

spite of all Law, himſelf obſerving none; | 
Let Engliſh Rights all gaſping round him lie, 

And native Freedom thrown neglected by : 

On either hand the Prieſt and Lawyer ſer, 

Two fit Supporters of the Monarch's Seat. 

There in a greazy Rotchet cloth*d deſcribe 

The bulky Oracle of the Preaching Tribe; 

That ſolid neceſlary Tool of State, 

Profoundly Dull, Divinely Obſtinate. 

Here with polluted Robes jult reeking draw 

The Adulterous Moderator of the Law; 

Whoſe wrinkled Cheeks and fallow Looks proclaim, 
The ill effect of his diſtemper'd Flame. 0 

Next cringing B- n—· place, whoſe Earth- born 

The Coronet and Garter does diſgrace; (Race 
Of undeſcended Parentage, made great 

By Chance, his Vertues not diſcover'd yet. 

Patron of the Nobleſt Order; O be jyſt 

To thy Heroick Founder*s injurꝰd Duſt ! 

From his Ignoble Neck thy Collar tear, 

Let not his Breaſt thy Rays of Honour wear; 

To black Deſigns and Luſt let himremain 

A ſervile Favorite, and Grants obtain: 

While antient Honours ſacred to the Crown 

Are laviſtꝰd to ſupport the Minion. 

Pale Envy rages in his canker'd Breaſt, 

And to the Britiſh Man a Foe profeſt. 

Artiſt retire, 'twere Inſolence too great 

T” expoſe the Secrets of the Cabinet; 

Or tell how they their looſer Minutes ſpend, 

That guilty Scene would all chaſt Eyes offend, 

For ſhould you pry into the cloſe Alcove, \ 
And draw the Exerciſe of Royal Love, 

K-pp-land He are Gammede and Jove. 

Avert the Omen, Heavens! O may I n&er 

Purchaſe a Title at a Rate ſo dear: 
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- In ſome mean Cottage let me die unknown; | 
Rather than thus be Darling of a Throne. 


Now Painter, now thy Art is at a ſtand, 


For who can draw that Proteus S—d——=d? 


Ihe deep Reſerves of whoſe Apoſtate Mind, 


No skill can reach, no Principles can bind: 


Whoſe working Brain does more Diſguiſes bear 


Than ever yet in Viſion did appear. 

A ſupple whiſpering Miniſter, neꝰer juſt; 
Confided ſtill, ſtill failing in his Truſt, 
And only conſtant to unnat”ral Luſt. 


For Witchery and proſtituted Faith made great, 


Let this is he that muſt ſupport the Weight, 
And prop the Ruins of a falling State. 

_ Artiſt proceed, next the brib d Senate draw, 
That Arbitrary Body above Law 
Place Noiſe and Faction and Diſorder there, 
And formal Paul ſet mumping in the Chair; 


Once the chief Bulwark of the Church and State, 
Their Darling once, but now their Fear and Hate: 


So a rich Cordial, when its Virtues ſpent, 
Contributes to the Death it ſhould prevent. 
Of publick Treaſure laviſhly profuſe, | 
Large Sums diverted to their private uſe ; 

By Places and by Bounties largely paid, 

For Rights given up, and Liberties betray d. - 
Expoſe the Mercenary Herd to view, 

And in the Front Imperious 4 —— gue - 

With venal Wit, and proſtituted Senſe, 


With matchleſs Pride and matchleſs Impuderice 


To whoſe ſucceſsful Villany we owe 

All bis own Ills, and all that others do. 

Slaviſh'Exciſes are his darling Sin, 

And Chequer-Bills the Project of his Brain; 

No publick Proſpect, but conducing moſt 
To raiſe his Fortune at the publick Coſt. . 

Order and 'Precedents are Terms of Courſe, 

Too weak to interrupt his rapid Force; 
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Till Wiſer Commons ſhall in time to come 5 
Their Antient Engliſh Principles reſume, - - 
And give their baſe Corrupter bis juſt Doom. 5 
Thus have I ſeen a Whelp of Lion's Brood - 
Couch, fawn and lick his Keeper's Hand for Food, 
Till in ſome fatal Hour the generous Beaſt, 

By an inſulting Laſh, or ſome groſs Fraud oppreſt, 
His juſt Reſentment. terribly declares, 

Diſdains the Marks of Slavery he wears, 

And his weak Feeder into pieces tears. 

Here Painter draw our Politician B —le, 
That fawning Arſe-worm with his cringing ſmile z 
Relations, Country, Court do all deſpiſe him, 

He's grown ſo low ev'n B-g--ry can't riſe him. 
Let G affney's noble Hangman next advance, 

And tell his Fears of Popery and France; 

And for the bluſtꝰring Pedant leave a ſpace, - 

Who wears Corinthian Metal in his face: 

See where the florid warlike C- tts appears, 

As brave and ſenſeleſs as the Sword he wears. 
Here Sloan baits & — ur, L — ton Jack H, 

And all the while old Bowman cries Bow Wow. 
To P.-ms and St land, and the Torſhire Crew 
By Sm. th directed, the next Station's due. 

Sm-th whilſt he ſeems good - natur d, frank and Kind; 
Betrays th' inveterate Temper of his Mind. 

To the Chit Sp— r Painter next be juſt, 

That weak ſour Offspring of a forced Luſt, 

Which his unnatural Father grudg'd to ſpare 

From his Italian Joy, and ſpoil'd his Heir; 

From hence that aukward Politician came, 5 


\ 
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To Commonwealth, which he admires, a Shame, 
A Slave to Kings tho he abhors the Name. 
He votes for Armies, talks for Liberty, 

In th* Houſe for Millions, out for Property: 
Thus Father-like, with Flattery betrays. 
That Government which he propos d to raiſe. 
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Near him * William hawls, whoſe vel gear 
Out- weighs Chit's Index -· Learning half a Grain. 
With theſe as fellow Empricks in defign, 
Let V. ton, Rich, T. ug, Cl--k, and ed ny 3 
And let not H---les paſs unregarded by. 5 
_ *Twere endleſs to recount the meaner F ry. 
Of yelping Yeas and Nos, who baul by rote, 
To multiply the Unites of a Vote; 
© Oppreſt with Clamour, Truth and Juſtice les, 
| And thus purſu'd, down hunted Reaſon lies. 
Some few untainted Patriots yet remain, 
Who native Zeal and Probity retain; _ 
 . — Theſe ſullen draw, diſgrac'd and diſcontent, ' 
; | Mourning the Ruin which they can't prevent. 
| - But Painter hold ——Reſerve the vacant Room 
13 For Knaves in Embrio, and Rogues to come, 
| Who undiſcoyer'd yet with Eaſe betra, 
And ſell their Country in a cloſer way. 
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"An Anſ wer to the Earl of Rocheſter's 
Satyr agamſt Man. Written by Dr. 
P. ck. : 3 
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Ere Ito chooſe what ſort of Corps I'd wear; 
| Fd not be Dog, Lord Monkey, nor Earl Bos 
But I'd be Man, not as I am, the worſt; 
But Man refin'd, ſuch as he was at firſt. 
of 


The ſpeechleſs State of Brutes I would refuſe, 
For the ſame Cauſe another does it chuſe, 
For then the Reputation I ſhould loſe 
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Of Wit, ExtraVoppnce; and Mode, from 3 
Reaſon ĩs made to truckle under Senſg. 
Or if to Senſe I did ſo much-incline,- -.- . - ; - /; 
I'd rather be a Satyr, Goat or Sine: 
To help to break the Court · Phyſicians, who 
Beſides compoundin g Luſts have nought to do- 
Nature (exceeding Broths) would then excite } 
Supplys to make a full-meaFd Appetite, 1 
Nor bugbear Conſcience Selling! the the Delight. 

But what need ſuch a Metamorphoſis ? | 
Man being Man, can e en do more than this z 
Granting the * that Reaſon s uſe 
Is not to curb, but make Senſe more profuſe. 

For tho Man's Life more vigorous is 1 

His Pander Reaſon can contrive Recruits 

For its Defects; what Sins the ſenſual Man 

Can't do alone, the Reaſonable can. SY os 
With uſeful Wit for Senſuality, 8 


An half unfaſbion d Sinner does deſery ; 

He's modiſhly debauch'd who can't tell — A dy, 
That ſtirs vp flow-pac'd Luſt by Argument, | 
Who to hir d Senſe gives no Diyertiſement, © 
But calls for more when all its Force is ſpent. 

And tho the bragging Wretch would be - "og 
Diſabled from more Vice, now to repent, 
Upbraided Reaſon ſcorns the puny Motion, 

Bids it cheer up, and gives it t other Potion; 5 

Till after all when Nature has giv'n o'er, 

And Art can buoy upaged Senſe no more, 

Reaſon reſerves this Remedy at laſt. 
To think thoſe pleaſures which it cannot taſt. 
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In this a thinking Fool may become wiſe, . * 
And yet think on ſo, that his Thinking lies “ 
In Notions of Venereal Myſteries. 1 


Hence ſprung the reaſoning Arts in former Days, | 
Of Spinſtrix, Oſcis, and the Modern ways, #9 
By Baths, Laſcivious Pictures, Jigs: and Plays j 
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If this be Reaſon's uſe, no more weillcall 
Clodius Incontinent, but Rational, 8 
And boaſt the Reaſon of Sardanapal. 45 
Reaſon nicknam'd, like Quakers pron? Light) 
One while cal'd Spirit, alias Appetite: 
A Stupid Reaſon, which none will defend, 
But he who has with Brutes one common end; 
Debaſing Reaſon, couplin every As, 56 
Een with my Lord in the ſamè reaſoning Claſs. * 
I'll be no Student in this reaſoning ich | 
I'd rather be that Humane thinking Foo], © 
A Cloyſter'd Coxcomb able to converſe, x N 
Altho alone, with the whole Univerſe; 7, © 
And reaſoning, into Heaven mount rom thence, 5 
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Poſt Gazets of Divine Intelligence, 
And ſacred Knowledge moſt remote from MW _ 
Might I be plac'd in ibis exploded Sphere, A 


I'd not alone forgive that Witty Jeer, no 
But boaſt the name of 'rraſomng Engineirtr. 
But as for Man made perfect and upright, * N 
Why not the Image of the Infinite'? RY OLE 
Were this a Scandal to his Glory, wn” . 


We for his Honour ſake bis Word diſtruſt * 2 

Or is an Image ſuch a very ſame 

With what it reprefents, that it muſt i 

Its full Per fections? ſure, my Picture might 

Be pa inted like me, and yet void of Sight. 

Muſt the firſt Draught of Man be vilify d, (ſtray d ? 
Scorn?d and contemn'd, 'cauſe Man himſelf has 
Or did not ve ſufficiently traufgreſs, 
And baſtardize Poſterity, unkeſs * 3 | 
Man, little as he is, be made much leſs? _ 8 
Tho he does not his higher End purſue” . 
So well as does that more Ignoble Crew __ I | 

Of Birds and Beaſts, that Tittle have to do 3 . 

The difficulty of his lofty End © | 
Above the others, does his Cauſe defend, | | 
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And in the Means a diſproportion pleads 

Choice ſways the one Inſtinct, the other leads. 

'Tis not cauſe Jowler cries, he kills the Hare, 

But *tis becauſe Jowler cannot forbear. _ 

Thoin the Chair of State ſome lolling ſit, | 

That therefore none can ſit upright Init © 

Is a falſe Conſequence, and yoid of Wit. 

Bat you your ſelf have taught Man ſach a way 

Unto his happineſs, that he muſt ſtray : 

For if his Senſe mult uſher in his Reſt, 

And never be abridg'd of its requeſt, _ | 

He may be drunk and pockey, but ne er bleſt. 

As for Pride gendring Philoſophy, 5 | 

A Captious word, tis what you'! have it be: 

Your nice Diſtinctions have an Art to ſhow 

'Tis good or bad, or neither, as pleaſe you. 

Some Secs love Wrangling, others Pedantry ; 

But in the Love of Wiſdom all agree ; 25 

Wiſdom, which all acknowledg to be good, 

But has the Fate to be miſunderſtood. 

But tho Fools croud among Philoſophers, 

The fault is not the Sciences but theirs; - 

With all their Flaws our Bedlam School I'd chooſe 

Before the madder Taverns leuder Shews. 

Tho both are Slaves, I rather do ref} 

The Stoick than the Epicurean Sect. 3 

If Senſe or Reaſon once muſt be deny'd, 

Reaſon would tell me, Reaſon muſt abide, 

The leſs obnoxious and the ſureſt Guide. 

But ſince kind Nature has deſign d them both 

For Humane Complement, I ſhould be loth 

To give up Humane Senſe to its own Will, 

Or grant a Tyrant Reaſon leave tqxill 

Such uſeleſs Faculties; my Reaſon ſhall 

Goyern my Subject Senſe, but not enthral. 

Nor ſhall officious Senſe preſume to act, 

Till Juſtice Reaſon authorize the Fact. 
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That Humane Nature is corrupt I grant; 
But was't the uſe of Reaſon or the want (whence 
That put out the warm Breath of Love? From 
Sprung Murder firſt, but from malicious Senſe ?- 
Which having once vſurp'd Queen Reaſon's Throne, 
*Twas not contented with one Sin alone 
But falling headlong, plainly ſhows, alas, 5 
By too too fatal Proofs, that that which was 5 
The beſt, corrupted, to the worſt doth paſs. 
Hence the acuteſt Wits, when they're defiPd,. 

Turn moſt Extravagant, Profane and Wild. 
Defend Debaucheries, and Senſe advance 
To Reaſon, Reaſon out of Countenance, 8 
Making their Knowledg worſe than Ignorance. | 
But muſt Humanity be quite eras d. 

Becauſe it is from what it was defac'd ? 

Or muſt the little Reaſon Men yet hold 

For their Improvement, be for Dogs Fleſh fold ? 
Sometimes the Gameſter, when ill Fortune croſſes; 
With his laſt Stake recovers all his Loſſes. 

He's but a weak Phyſician who gives o'er 

His weaker Patient, whom he might reſtore. 

But may he ſuffer an Eternal Curſe, 

That dares preſcribe a Remedy that's worſe 

Than the Diſeaſe it ſelf : when Jowler's lame, 

No one expects that he ſhould kill the Game; 

But that be may hereafter, 1 am ſure 

*Tis beſt not to cut off his Legs but cure. 
He that feels Qualms of Conſcience in his Breaſt, ' 
Let him not barter Reaſon with a Beaſt, 

But purge the Guilt with which he is oppreſt. } 
That Honeſty's againſt all CommonSenſe, 

Is a good Argument for my defence. 

If Senſe with that which has ſo good a Name 

ls inconſiſtent,” Senſe is much to blame; 


And 
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And Reaſon will, ſpite of your Rhyme and Tide 9! 
Of Ink, Wit and Contempt, more firm abide, 5 
For having ſuch a Vertue on its ſide. 
And Valour to take part with her for Senſe, 
As you contriye it, puts no difference 
Between the Valiant that are ſo for fear, 
And Cowards who would be ſo, but don't dare. 
Reaſon could never frame ſo witty a thing, 
That Man ſhould fight for fear of Quarrelling. 
All men, you ſay, for Fools or Knaves muſt go, 
And he's a Man himſelf who calls them fo : 
And being Man, is at his own Choice free, 5 | 


J 


* 


Or in the Rank of Fools or Knaves to be 3 

Let him be either, or elſe both for me. 

But let me, Sir, requeſt, before you ſlip 

Into your Dog, or Bear, or Monkey's Shape; 
Whether you think their Brutiſn Form procures 
Any Advantages exceeding yours. 

Both Dog and Bear, as well as Man will fight, 
And (to no purpoſe too) each other bite. 

And as for Puggy, all his Virtues lie 

In aping Man, the only thing you fly. 

The wiſeſt way the Evil to redreſs, 

Is to be what you are not more or leſs, 

That is not Aan, Dog, Bear, nor Monkey neither, 
But a Rare ſomething of em altogether, 


J 


l 


Q lie Goes, whoſe prophetic k Tongue 
Reveals Fate's dark Decrees in Sacred Song; ; 
e preſent vile degenerate Age diſdain, 
And ſound the Glories of a Future Reign: 
When Whigs again ſhall.rouſe the drooping Land, 
2 and weakenꝰ'd by a Female Hand. 
d for his great Wealth and Wiſdom known, 
Ha in the Faction's Name ador'd the Riſi ing Sun, 
Secur'd the point, and made the Game their own. 
Then 8e t, in whoſe capacious Mind 
Learning and ſolid Senſe with Wit are join d, 
Judicioully in Council ſhall preſide; 
And ev*ry deep Deſign, and ev*ry Project guide. 
Then Hf —, by Nature form'd to pleaſe, 
Humble in Greatneſs, eaſy of Accels, _ 
With unaffected Air the Court ſhall. grace, 
And ſafe from Angry Votes enjoy his Place. 
Tonſon and he in frequent cloſe Debate 
Shall pondring weigh the {buſineſs of the State; 
| Then D——— St, whoſe elevated Chin 
Proclaims the happy Vacancy within, 
Shall ſhutfle with his Creditors no more, 
But pay his Debts, forſake his Dice and Whore, 
Wh u, for Valour and for Truth renown'd, 


Whoſe eviry action is with Juſtice crown d, 
Whoſe innocent and undeſigning Life 
Was always free from F 7 free from Strife, 
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Shall be ipelled y with his old Command, 

And wrelt the Staff from haughty Seymour $ at 

5. , tho weak in Body, — in Mind, 

No Pox can taing a/Subſtange ſo refin d! 

With juſt Applauſes ſhall. reſume 85 Mace; & 
) 
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For now, neglecting Health, and private Eaſe, 

He heals Diviſions, and promotes the Publick Peace. 

Or 4 ſhall Jord it o'er 2 du N Main, 

Eager of Battel, negligent of Gain. | 

M——-n ſhall put on a Politician's Face, 111 Be 

For Senſe with Riches always does increaſe3 _ | 2 

By Railing now,,- hell then deſerve a Place. __ 

What if ſometimes when Strumpet lewd appears, 

The Rake confeſſing, he the Sage caſhiers 2 

So Puſs transform d, the Mouſe could not refrain, 

But re- aſſum d her Shape, and mew d again, 8 

For Nature will in ſpite of Art remain. | | 

Ha ng, tho no he ſtruts with Comick Mien, 

And ſneers and Jokes with Countenance ſerene, 

Shall gravely quit his Jeſts, and liſping praiſe . 
The glorious Proſpect of theſe happy Days. 

Young 5, of honeſt Parents born, 

Mature in Council, ſhall the Board adorn 

Shall emulate his Father?s ſpotleſs Fame, 

And with a Faith like his ſecure a laſting Name; 

B-—t, the Glory of the Lawn he wear? 

Firm to the Churches Intereſt appears, 

Aſſerts and vindicates her injur d Cauſe, 

Whene'er invaded by Conforming Foes : 

This holy Man ſhall T— —# ſucceed, 

Tall T: u, the Churches awful Head, 

Whoſe venerable Fabrick fills the Eye 

With ſolemn Apoſtolick Majeſty, 

Lambeth rejoice, when one great Prelate dies, 
Another, great as he, ſhall ſoon ariſe, 

Of equal Gravity, of equal Size. 

Then Ha—— ton, the Commaus mighty Chief, 
Who with undaunted Zeal oppos 'd the word Retrieve be 
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cyl, who was by his own Merits rais d., 
Shall juſtly be by all admir'd and prais d. 
Jeſſop and he with Fineb's Tongue ſhall vie, 
And ev'ry Period, ev'ry Trope ſupply : 
Bromley's clear Notions, Granvile's Vehemence 
Shall yield to Jervois Wit, and Pawler's Senſe. 
Then B—le, like Sampſon, for his Hair renown'd, 


One was with Strength and one with Beauty crown'd, 


Shall make no ſcruple to wheel round again, 
For he, ſweet Soul! complies with ev'ry Reign. 
Nory Li — ton diſdains to buy a Place, *' 
But then the long forbidden Chair ſhall grace; 
All his Debates ſhall be from Trifles fre, 
Nor Tale be heard, nor idle Repartee. 

K—#g in a mixt Capacity ſhall ſhine, 
The Lawyer's here, and there the Tub Divine. 
C—-per ſhall lea ve his Whoring, and grow chaſt ; 
For ſuch exceſlive Lewdneſs ne er can laſt. 
Str nd ſhall wiſely talk, and ceaſe to rant; 
And F—g forget his formal tedious Cant. 
Str— ger no longer ſhall a Bully ſem ; 
The Tories Terror, and the Whigs Eſteem. 

St pe, that Offspring of unlawful Luſt, 
Begot with more than Matrimonial Guſt, 

Who thin no Pleaſure like Italian Joy, 

And to a Venus Arms prefers a Pathick Boy, 

Shall thunder in a Senate and the Field, 

And reap what Fame, or Arms, or Arts can yield. 
60, who this mighty Change foreſees, 
Advances to their Cauſe by juſt degrees; 

And happy they who can ſecure his Heart, 
Unvarniſhd with the falſe diſguiſe of Art: 

His Thoughts are free, ſincere and unconfin'd, 
His Words the dictates of an open Mind. 
But S—-þ ſure, who now ſurrounds the Throne 
With her Innumerable Pygmee-ſpawn, 4 


Shall baffle Harcourt's Reaſoning, Harley s Reach, 
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Can never hope a more Auſpicious Reign, 

A kinder Miſtreſs or a greater Queen. 

L—d&, Ney — tb, A don and No——by, 8 

R— ke, No and Ro——er ſhall fly 5 

To ſome Receſs, and there obſcurely die. 

For their unequal Senſe can ne er ſupport 

The vaſt Ambitious Aims of ſuch a Court. 

Ma———tr, B— n, Ha am, C—ſt, ) 

The Pride and Glory of our Britiſh Iſle, . 5 
4 


Shall undertake and execute the noble Toil. 

O that my languid Numbers I could raiſe, 
High as their Merits, ſounding as their Praiſe! 
Not Man ring, tho all his Club ſhould join, 

And So—— ſet himſelf correct each Line, 
Could &er produce Diviner Lays than mine. 

Nay, towring HA, that Giant Wit, 

Tho he tranſcrib'd and own'd what Prior writ, . 
Could not pretend to reach the matchleſs Strain, 
The Poet's Envy, and the Criticks Pain, 45 


The Golden Age, from the Fourth Eclog of 


Virgil, &c. 


C Ic:ilian Muſe, thy Voice and Subject raiſe, 

All are not pleasꝰd with Shrubs and Sylvan Lays; 
Or if we Shrubs and Sylvan Lays prepare, 
Let 'em be ſuch as ſute a Conſul's Year, 


Now Merlin's Prophecys are made compleat, 
And Lily's beſt Events with Credit meet; 
Now Baniſh'd Juſtice takes its rightful Place, 
And Saturn's Days return with Sts Race. 


With 
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As one Year makes amends for fourteen Years, 


Salute the Pleaſures that come rolling on, 


Thy Lawful Claim, and recognize thy Throne; 


* 


With its own Luſtre no the Church appears, 
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And Joys ſucceed our Sighs, wan br our 
4. P 5 Ty * t | "TY 4 PR : A Fears. . 
O Goddeſs,” Genius of this Favorite Iſle. 

On thy own Work, this Revolution, ſmile; 


And greet the Wonders Heav'n and, thon haſt done; 

Worthy the Glorious Change inſpire our Strains, 

Now thy own 4a rules, in Her own Kingdom” 
And thou, O Daſhwood, by peculiar Care," © 

Reſerv'dtill now to fill Auguſtas Chalr, 

Behold the Mighty Months Progrellive ſhine ! 

See dem begin their Golden Race in Thine ! 

Under thy Conſulſhip, Lo! Vice gives way, 

And Whigs for ever ceaſe to come again in Play. 

The Life of Gods the Monarch ſhall partake, 

Belov'd by Gods and Men for Virtues ſake'; 

As ſhe from Heroes ſprung, brave Acts prefers 

And Heroes copy out their Fame from Hers 

As Kingdoms Rights ſhe with her own maintains, 

And where her injur'd F —-r govern'd, reigns. ” 

- Hail Sacred Queen! Thy very Enemies own 
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Dillembling State ſmen ſhall before thee ſtand, 


And H be firſt will kiſs thy Hand 3 
S -—— hall change his Temper with his Fate, * 
0 


And promiſe Duty where he vow'd his Hate, 


Seeming for paſt Offences to atone, Sha 
By complementing Claims he would poſtpone ;_ Bro 
Had one but liv'd, that rais*d him, to his Shame, Spo 
To let him pack the Cards, and win the Game. Ane 

I —— ſhall to St. James's Houſe reſort. Sha 
And leave his Maſter's Corps to make his Court? [ 


Leave cutting Timber down in E—--d Ch--ſe, 


S —- all quit the Practice of his Place, 0 And 
To ſeek for Fayour, and prevail for Gras. 


Old 
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Old x — ſhall thy Acceſſion ſing. 
Hoping to ſerve Thee as he ſerv'd the King; 
To keep his Grid - iron while he keeps his Life, 
And build freſh Manſion-Houſes for his Wife, - 
Lyons with Lambs united ſhall agree, 
And Lambs like Lyons, Lyons Lambs ſhall be, 
And S—— with S— hail and bow the Knee. 
Xx. ſhall drop bis Convocation Spleen, 
And Att= y quarrels with the Dean, | 
To join in our Allegiance with the Qheen. 
The Churchmen and Diſſenters ſhall combine 
To pay the Tribute due to Sus Line, 
As Presbyters with B — ps ſhall comply, 
And B-—ps ſhall fling ont what Presbyters deny; 
Like Ls Watermen, whoſe Tempers ſhew, 
That look one way while they another row. 

Yet ſhall ſome Footſteps of old Fraud remain; 

And Ills be practis d in thy Golden Reign, | 
Men at Sea ſhall in his Duty fail; 


And Wade and Daſtard Kirkby turn their Tail, 
H at Land his Country ſhall abuſe, 
And B - by Plund"ring Conqueſt loſe ; 
While Brits Troops with Or nud at their Head; 
Shall meet with Conqueſt who from Conqueſt fled 3 
And Mal——#ghb, of William's Poſt poſſeſs d, 
Reducing Liege, ſhall France it ſelf inveſt, 
S ss huge P te ſhall before thee preach, 
and his dead Lord to flatter thee impeach; 
Old dreaming x, once the Church's pride, 
Shall quit her Intereſt for another ſide, | 
Brow- beat his Clergy, and a Chief defame, 
Spotleſs as is the Blood from whence he came 
And tho a Priſoner made in dubious times, 
Shall now deſerve the 7——-# for real Crimes. 
'Midſt Lords and Commons ſhall Diſputesariſe, 
And one dilWade what t other ſhall adviſe, 


Proud 
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Proud Adriatic — ſhall be known n J 
To ſink the Nation's Money for his o ẽ m.,. 
And fix the Courtiers Thefts upon the Throne. 


Funds ſhall, as if no Funds there were, appear, "4 
Millions be giv'n the Kingdoms Debts to clear, 
Yet ſhall we owe the Millions that we gave, 
And pay for what we had not Wit toſave; 
Unleſs ſome Moths that fret the thredbare rs 
Prevent our Ruin by their timely Fate, 8 
Unleſs a P— more often A — t: keeps, 
And gives the Queen the Crop which now he reaps. 
But when confirm'd in Arts of Empire grown, 7 
1 hou ſeeſt thy Reign mature, and fix d thy 20 
Both Land and Sea thy Sovereign Power ſhall own ; 
Fearleſs of Loſs, and confident of Gain. 
The Merchant ſhall in Safety plough the Main, 
The lab'cjng Hind ſhall cleave the Country Soil, 
And Plenty riſe, and court the Farmer's Toll. 
As every Subject ſees his Wrongs redreſs d, © Nl 
Views Faction quell'd, and Anarchy ſuppreſs'd, C 
And Prince and People mutually bleſs d. c 


Such be thy Reign, t the Fatal Siſters cry, 
And ſuch Britannia Future Deſtivy. 4 


Ariſe Auſpicious Queen! the Times are come, | 
When France ſhall from thy Mouth expect her Doom 
When Providence ſhall labour in thy Cauſe, 

And trembling Spain acknowledg Engliſh Laws : 
Ariſe thou Bright Inſpirer of my Song, 

And vindicate the Blood from whence thou'rt ſprung; 
See the conſenting World adore thy Fame ! 
Heav'n, Earth, and Sea confeſs the Juſtice of thy Claim! 
See us for Th:e our Vows and Prayers employ, 
And coming Ages ſmile in hopes of coming Joy. 

Oh! that this Life of mine ſo long would laſt, 

33 As I might ſing thy future Deeds and paſt, 

1 As on thy riſing Glories | might dwell, 

4 And I in Verſe, as thou in Fame, excel! Not 
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Not thy own Fate, tho with thy Laurelscrown'd, 

Should touch a {weeter Pipe, or give a ſweeter Sound: 

Not Favorite R—, tho /-—y took his Part, 

Should boaſt more Judgment, or reveal more Art; 

Not C ve ſtock'd with all bis Patron's Praiſe, 

Produce a Zeal like mine, or equal Lays ; 

Tho C—— H-— bis Friend ſhould be, 

.C——e, if H were Judg, ſhould yield to me; 
Begin, Great Queen, the S. Steps to tread, 

And let thy Living Worth exceed the Dead; 

Happieſt of Princes in this Climate born, 

Entirely Engliſh, above thy Enemies Scorn. 

Thou ne er wert dandled on an A——'s Knee, 

Not H r ſtood Godfather for thee, 

But ſprung directly from the Britiſh Strain, 

Where thou firſt drew'ſt thy Breath, doſt there 

(commence thy Reign. 


* _ 
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4 Poem, in defence of the (urch of 
England; In Oppoſition to the Hind 
and Panther, written by Mr. John 
Dryden. e 


* 


FF we into our ſelyes, or round us look, * 
We find a God, expreſt in Natures Book. 
The Sacred Truth is writ in every Breaſt ; 

By every Clime and every Tongue confeſt: 
TY inconſtant World kneel'd early to the Sun; 
His fruitful Light Idolatry begun. 

Saturn, Mereurim, Fupiter, and Mars, | 
Were but the Names of ſeyeral wandring Stars. 


Men 
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Men worſhip'd with Idelatry ; like theits A 
Who flight our Kings, and court their deter 
Hero's that did great Actions here on Earth, 

Were ſaid at laſt to be of Heavenly Birth: 
And when no man wow'd own the doubtful Child: 2 
Then eve or Mars the eaſy Nymph beguil'd. 

But different Climes invented ſeveral Rates; 1 

For Nature in variety delights: s 
Some ſacrific'd a Child, others a Ram 3 rn 
Unlike the Offrings, but the Zeal the fame. 
Some cut their Fleſh, and whipt themſelves with Rods 
As if their Blood and Torture pleas'd their Gods. 
Bacchus with Feaſts and Revels ſome ador'd'; : 
Devoutly drank, and piovſly they Whor d. 
Unnatural Sins defiFd their ſenſual Nights, 
Till Heathen Virtue roſe againſt ſuch Rites; 4+. 
And drove that lewd Religion out of Rom, | 
Damning by Law all Bacchanals to come. 

Apis the Ox in Egypt was ador d, | 
Their Gardens with Green Deities were ſtor d; r 
Succeeding Times their Princes Deify d, 5 
And Prieſts and Temples for the Dead decreed; » 
In Venus Fame * others their Daughters plac'd, 

To be deflowr'd by Strangers as they paſt, 

Who in her wanton Service entertain d, 

Still gave the Prieſt and Goddeſs what chey gain. 
Thus human Fancy toil'd in vain to find | 

A Service grateful to the Heavenly Mind. 

And untaught Nature gave us a dim fight 

Of Divine Beings,” but fo further Light. 

Our God a Covenant with Mankind made, 

The Womans Seed ſhould: bruiſe the Serpem's Head; ; 
Then Abram's Race he for his People choſe, 

And 157 prophets from his Loins aroſe. 
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Moſes more fully did his Will declare, 9 
And mighty Wonders his Credentials were: 
Among the reſt, Error and Idols reign d, 
Peculiar Gods each Legiſlator feign d. 
At laſt he ſent his Son to guide Mankind 
In Sacred paths, of their great Duty blindʒ 
He taught us Worldly Greatneſs to deſpiſe, 
To bear Reproach, and pardon Enemies. 
Meekneſs a Virtue, till his time unknown, 
(Which Chriſtians properly may call their own) 
He planted firſt, then his Apoſtles taught x 
The Truths he preach'd, and Wonders that he 
N 5 (wrought; 


And in their Sacred Pages tis alone 

Man finds his Duty to the Heavenly Throne. 

Wo ever read, in Earneſt or in Jeſt, 
Of any white unchang'd Immortal Beaſt; 

Or of an harmleſs Hind that knew no Fear, 

Yet fled when Hunters and the Hounds drew near? 

Sure never any Brute before complain'd 

The Common Hunt her Company diſdain'd. 

Tell me what Young ones are unlike their Dams; 

Thy Tales of Hero Make, are Heathen Shams. 

Friend Bayes, I fear this Fable, and theſeRhymes; 

Were thy dull Penance for ſome former Crimes, 

When thy free Muſe her own brisk Language ſpoke, 

And unbaptiz?d diſdain'd the Chriſtian Yoke. 

Thy Spaniſh Fryer not thought himſelf reveng'd, 

Until thy Stile, as well as Faith, were chang'd; 

Our Church refus'd thee Ordegs,, whence I find 

Her call'd the Pant her, that of Rome the Hind, | 

O wondrous Hind, whoſe White no. Blood can ſtain 

Of People maſſacred, or Monarchs ſlain. _ _ 

Their Wealth, their Friends, and. native Soil men 

Becauſe they can't as they are bid, believe. (leave, 

Some tortur'd, of their harſh Converſion die; 8 


Others the Oar in cruel Gallies ply, 
Till what their Hearts avow, their Lips deny. 


Of all the Blood in ſuch a Quarrel ſpilt, 
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ho ſhall abſolve th? Abſolvers from their Guilt ? © 
If here thy Hind has loſt ſome vocal Blood. 

In France and Ireland ſhe has ſpilt a Flood; 
Not in a Legal way, where Treaſon mixt 
With breach of Law, the double Guilt perplekt. 
For ſtill the boaſted Martyrs on her ſide, ag 
Not for Religion, but for Treaſon dy'd: 

They ſtuck ſo cloſe, that we could never part 

The Prieſt from Traytor in the Tyburn Cart, 

Nor yet in open Field, where Force with Force 
The Brave repel, and kill without remorſe; _ , 

But in * cold Blood, all Enmity laid down, 
Friendſhipand Joy reſtor'd throughout the Town! 
Supinely reſting on a Monarch's Word, 5 
Ten thouſand felt e' er they could fear the Sword. 
Lodg'd in his Palace, on pretence of care, ; 


They for Protection ran into the Snare, 

So ruſhes'on the Hounds the frighted Hare. 

The King relenting as it nearer drew, 

Having the mighty Ruin full in view, 
Wou'd have gone back, but Zeal knew no retreat 
Then kill, ſaid he, all Hereticks you meet. 
Keepthis black ACtion from ſucceeding time, 

Leave none alive, that may reproach the Crime, 
Now rings the fatal Bell, Death is let looſe, 

He ranges uncontroul'd thro every Houſe : 


Down every Street he pours a Purple Flood, 


And mounting Souls prevent their vocal Blood: 
The Gui/e not ſpares the Husband of his Child; 
Next the too eaſy Admiral is kill'd : 

A Crols their Badg, and Hererick the Word, 
(A ſtrange Commiſſion to a Chriſtian Sword) 
Alike all Ranks, all Ages, Sexes fare: 

Thy Hind bids kill, and 'tis a Crime to ſpare. 


Aſaſſacre under Charles the gth of France, 1572. 
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The * Lion and his Shaggy Dam ſtood by, 
And from their 3 clapt the Tragedy: 

g ike Rage, 


Zeal runs through every Province with 

Nor cou'd two Months the Purple Flood allwage. 

The Pope himſelf did the vaſt Murder bleſs, 

And gave God Publick Thanks fot the Succeſs : 

Before King Philip, in a Spaniſh Rant, 

Twas ſtil'd the Triumph of Church Militant. 

Thus Romiſh Fury like the Plague deſtroys, 

Baths in Kings Blood, and Maſſacres enjoys. 

So the third Henry fall, from. the Prieſt's Knife; 

In vain Ten Legions guard His Sacted Life. 

The vile Aſſaſſinate thought Heaven his own, 

When he the more than Helliſh Act had done 

His + Holineſs the Aurderer extol'd, 

And Clement in the Book of Life enrold. 

Next by Ravilliac*s Hand great || Bourbon dyes, 

Belov'd, and guarded by his Enemies: 

No publick Rage, ſcarce any 3 Frown, 

All but the Church ſubmitted to the Crown, 

By a hot Novice's miſguided Zeal, 

In his full Glory, that Great Hero fell. mo 

Three ** Popes with their Chureh Thunder ſhake 

| © (his Throne, 

No Heretick, Right theit learned Clergy own : 

Birth- right, Deſcent, and Title, they decl ire 

Not to be valu d in a Pious War; | 15 

Nor wou'd the States admit him to the Crown, 

Till firſt the Church, receiv'd him for ber Son. 

Kings are but Means, Church-Greatneſs is the End; 

He has beſt Right who will her Right defend. 
Queen Adarys Reign might a jult Poem make, 

Where Priſons, Whips, and Burning at a Stake 
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Were common puniſhments for Hereſy, 
And almoſt-grown familiar tothe Eye. © - 
Four Reverend Prelates in bleſt Flames aſcend, 
And what in Life they taught, in Death defend. 
Three hundred Martyrs her few Years de our, 
Never did Flames ſo highly feaſt before; 11 
She kill'd, and burnt, as if her I; Mind 
A Veſtal Fire of Herericks deſi ign'd. £3 | 

Our Maiden Queen in vain the Hour vou; ; 
In vain two Popes declare againſt her Blood; © " @ 
Courtſhip and Malice ſhe 'alike withſtood, 
Unwearied Malice, laſting a as her Breath, 
Teeming with Plots, Conſpiracier, and Bearb. 
By a fierce Pope her Realms are given away, 
Spain * fills with floting Towers the Yrniſß Sa, 
But Heaven in Storms forbids th” unlawful Prey; 
And Engl; Thunder with Celeſtial joins, 3 
Scatters their Fleet, and ſinks their vaſt 8 
No fooner James on Albion's Throne was plac d, 
But Rome prepares t' exalt him with a + Blaſt; 3. 
And in loud Flames prefer him to the Sky,” 
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While round him Lords, and ſcatter d Commons fly, 
Short Blazing-Stars of Zealous Cruelty. | 
Nor had it fait d, but for a ſilly Scroll 
Sent to Maonteagle from ſome melting Fool: 
Who poorly grudg'd to ſacrificea Friend © 
To ſuch a pious and important Ed. 
Doſt thou not think him below Fadas damn d, 
Whom Pity thus ünfainted and unman'd? 
Unlick'd and Independant, as thy Bear, 
Tis plain, at firſt, all Chriſtian Churches were; 
Nor did St. Paul acknowledp Peter's Chair; 0 
But filꝰd with equal Light, and equal Grace, 
Withſtood him Ms to his Erring Face. 
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Too far alas he 


Inſtead of Cuxing 


I Fut thy ſoft 
Like a ſtarv'd D 
Cant,” 
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Too ſtrait enclogd, be overthrew the Fence, 
And forc'd the Lans unskilful to diſpenſe. 
But yet for Liberty be nobly fought : 
That Englþ Plant thou diggs'd up by the Root: 


carry d his Succeſs, 
The better ſort oft wiſl'd it had been leſs. 
He chang d. the Legal for a 
So hard it ic to rule a Con 
War has Ten thouſand Mi 
And fruitful Seeds of ev'ry Il to come; 
provokes the smart, 
— drives the deadly Poyſon'to the Heart. 5 
1 * Ape will all thy eee take, 
— make. 
Dog now Bunch / quaking + Hare] 
d can diſſemble, tho not [Wear. 
Pus is familiat with our Ny 
the Cry to run 
And has a ſort o Leopard of her e 
A Motly Prince ſhining with toward Light, 
Whoſe: unarm'd paſſive Subjects never fight, 
Drink no Man's Health, uncover not the Head, 
As twere a mark of Grace to be ill. bred: 
Titles becauſe they want, they never gire, 
Cheat in few words, and without Oaths deceiye 
Break for Ten thonſand Pounds with Tea and Naj, 
And when the Spirit moves- um, run away 
Proudly our Forms and Ways of ſpeaking flight, 
For what's their inward Spirit but their wht 
Which good or bad is their pretended Light? 
This Leopard, once a Gay and Spotted Beaſt, 
A fair Hybernian Nymph \ wou'd have compreſt; 
Bold in his Youth; and Lultful in his Kind, 
In * Nightly howlings he _—_— his a 
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Pan 
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Lawleſs Lord; 
vering Sword. | 
iefs in her Womb, 
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A Rival Wolf, the Terror of the Wood. 
Who of whole Herds had drank the reaking Blood; 
His Jaws well arm d, his frightful Briſtles rear d, 
A dreadful Champion for the Dame appear < 8 
Offers the Combate, which the Leopard ſnuns, 
For ſakes the Dame, and from the Foreſt runs: 
Thus he * for ſhame and fear became a Saint, 
And thinks to cover all with Thred- bare Cant, 
With which he got a Wife for his ſupply,” - 
The higheſt Prize of their poor Lottery; 
Such was the doughty Scribe againſt the Teſt, 
From whom all Sides muſt learn their Intereſt. 
Thy Baptiſt Boer perhaps may think it odd 7 
A new-born Child ſhould cov'nant with his God, 
Or go to Hell e er he deſerve the kol. 
From Holy Scripture they their Doctrine draw, 
And may miſtake, but do not break the La; 
While thy Infallible preſumptuous Hind 1 
To Bread alone the Excharif confin d, | Gini 
Tho Wine, as well as Bread, the Sacred Text en- 
Thy graceleſs Fox, by Athanaſius chain'd, is 
+ Popes, || \Councils, ** Emperors, awhile maintain d, 
Till the loud Nicene Hunt quite run her down, 
And with thy, Hind conſeſt the Three in One, 
Th' Eternal Father, Spirit and the son. 
Tho obove Senſe, this does not Senſe oppoſe, _ - 
What Mortal the Divine Exiſtence knows? 
The Bread we ſee, we handle, taſt, and ſmell ; 
Not can a God within a Wafer dwell, 
Or be devour'd by Thouſands at a time, 
In every Age, in every diſtant Clime. 
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* W. b. being challeng'd by a Gentleman, turn'd Quaker, that ke 

_ might nos be deem d a Coward in net accepting the Challenge. Lis 
berms and Felix Popes, || Council held at Arles, another at Blois 

Valens, Conſtantius, and other Emperors,  ' 


A 


9 


A Body glorify d mends not the matter, - ..- -. - _ 
Such things agree not with Corpareal Natyre;, + 
If on the Crols he ceas d not to complain, 
Can Chriſt be eaten now and. feel no Pain? 

Or like Promethew Liver.grows his Fleſh, _ 
That ſtill theſe Eagles feed. on him afreth ? 

Heaven for our Weakneſs does in vain provide, 

Since erring Judgments may miſtake the Guide, 
Who tho unerring, is not ſo to f 
Unleſs I were Infallible as he. NE 

Thy Throne of Darkneſs in a Pit of Light, 

If not quite Nonſenſe, is a lofty Flight; | 

Since either damns us, why took Heaven no care 
We ſhould not fin ? Vet ſuch we ſhould not err. 

Th' Omnipotence of God who dares den;? 
Yet that he can't deſtroy himſelf or lie 
Releaſe the Damn'd, recal the Time once pal, 

Is on all hands without offence confeſt. 
Chriſt ſtood before his Train in open Light, 

With the ſame Body that eſcapes our Sightz . - 
Which had none ſeen, the World had not beliey d, 
Nay Thomas felt e er he was undeceiv'd. . 

If our Redeemer then appeal d to Senſe, 1 

To doubt their Verdict we have no pretence: 

By Godlike Acts he proy'd his Deity, _ _ 

The Lame he made to walk, the Blind to ſee 3 

Souls to their former Manſions he reſtor'd, 

Theſe Miracles Men ſaw. &er they ador d. 

But ſay whatSenſe, what Miracles atteſt " 
The Corp'ral Preſence in the Excharift, 5 
That lying Wonder of a coꝛꝰ ning Prieſt; a 
When God upheld, and Princes on their Knees, 
Heaven Gates he ſhuts, and opens as he pleaſe. 

All Reyerence to the Word Divine is due, 

But Man's Deductions are not always true; 

The Twrks, as well as we, make Faith their Gulde, 


$0 all Religions in the World beſide ; 
Gg3 But 
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But Faith ſhould grafted upon Rebabe 0 
Reaſon the Stock, and Faith the ente Tree, | 1115 ut 
Thy Iſgrim next with famifhY'd Face appears, * | 
A Haggard Lo . Bag 2 5 
For what thou wilt ſt 95 own Mother — 
Teaching the Shel of thernſelves ze plain, 
And fully 2250 Wit " Trnt MY). 15 2 
He barks at Miter d N00 peter s Chair, 510 
At Biſnops grins, andwould rhe Surplice begs ©! 01112 
Among their Brethren would their Charge divide, / 1 
Check their Ambition, and abate their Pride. | 
Afficms th' Elect are the true Church, and here 
Since others may, Councils and Popes may ert. 
If they alone the Scriptute might explain. 
Chriſt ſpoke, and his Apoſtles wtit is vaſt, 4 
Till they were ſettled in beheir Spiritual Reign 
He grins at Pidtore-Worſhip, Saints, and Croſs, 


And would refine the Metal from the Dtoſs 5 if 1 
Yet ſets no foot on the Imperial Head, ns 
As fair Matilda's x Paramonr once did; * 
When, all the Marks of Majeſty laid / t 


Faſting and Barefoot Heavy alone, 5 
Without his Guards, like à poor Pilgrim areſt, Den 
Beg d for Admittance, and bis Guilt confeſt 

In vain, till fair Matilda us'd her Intereſt, 

Her ſofter Charms over his Rage prevail'd, © 
And his Church-Thunder he at length Fecaltd. 
So Venus beg d, and would not be deny?d, 
While the grim God lay panting by her Side; 
And in the Flames of Love half melted down,” 
Promis'd bright Armour for the Godlike Son: 
Theſe are thy 1ſgrim's Poctt᷑ ines; tell ue nos 
Where's their Contempt o eaven, ot Kid bodo 
I'll not exempt ſome Times and Men 2 lame, 1 
For Prieſts of all Religions are the ſame 3 IST OY 
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2 Gregory 2 rope, and Henry i. IV. Emperor. Anno 1050. 
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No not the Panther, nor thy harmleſs Mind; 

Full Power is of the perſecuting Kind. 1 8 
Unhappy Regions, Italy and Spain. + Þ 

Under the Myter*d Tyrants double Reign. 

Where Fire and Sword, Church- unity maintain. 

Rome, once the gentleſt;Miſtriſs of Mankind, 

That Arms exalted; or chat Arts refin d; 

Whoſe conquering Eagts travel d with the Sun, 

And a like Race of deathleſs Glory run 

One ſpreading Vertue, and the other Light . - '- 

Through every Region in their proſp'rous Flight; 

Nobly ſhe fought, to Conquer, not Enflave, 

And won Renown, but Peace and Plenty gave 3 

To injur'd Kings their Empire ſhe.renew'd, = 

And lawleſs Tyrants with juſt Arms porſy'd, 

Improving ſtill what ever ſhe ſubdu'd;  -- 

Is now content, under a Sp'ritual - Head. 

And petty Dukes from his Corruption bred, 

Poorly to languiſh in inglorious Peace, 

Rebel to Honsur, and mean Slave to Eaſe. 

The Fruitful Regions of all Italy . 

Unpeopl'd, unmanur d, deſerted lie 

Nature in vain pours forth her various Store; 

Rich is the Soil, but the vext Country poor, 

While Prince or Prieſt their Induſtry devour. 5 | 

So the Fackdi upon the Lyon waits 

And what be leaves, the hungry Vermin eats. 

Theſe are the Bleſſings that ſhe now enjoys, 

Under à Tyrant of the Conclaye's Choice, ; 

Where French, or Spaniſh Piſtols ſway the Voice. 

Thy noble Zyon do's bought Converrs hate, 

But Hope's à Bribe, Preferment is a Bait, 

And mighty Bleſſings onall Converts wait; 

Valiant they grow, and in an inſtant W iſe, 

And what their Nature wants, their Faith ſupplys. 

One of theſe riſing things who wou?d not be, 

That were neglected, — decay'd like thee ? 


Thy 
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Thy * Rauber next appears, Spotted tis en 
But like thy Hind, of a Celeſtial be“. 
Her generous Ly» how can ſhe offend, 
Whoſe Sons and Writings for his power contend 7 
Her Duty, Caſar and her God divide, 
Allowing no Supremacy beſide. '' 
When expert Huntſmen had the Wood beſer, 
All Arts, all Inſtruments of Ruin mer ; 
Some at his Life, ſome aiming at his Crown, 
None cou'd prevent his Fall, but Heaven alone: 
(Tho well content thy Hind ſhou'd be enſnar'd) 
Her Loyal Sons, thy generovs Lion ſpar'd; | 
Th? Excluſive Bill in the Lords Hovſe they damn d, 
Pulpit and Preſs againſt the c exclaimd. 
Not ſo the Clergy of too ſealous Rome, 
Look' 6 on the Right of Henry to come; 
Lelt o'er the Flock one Heretick ſhould reign, 
Pepes with the League, the League combines with Spain. 
They level their Church-Thunder at his Crown, 
Biſhaps and Nobles muſt their King difown, 
Or elſe inyolv?d in the ſame Sentence lie, 
The laſt effect of Spiritval Tyranny. © 
T he League with Spaniſh Arms their King oppoſe 3 ; 
And Zeal unites, whom Nature had made Foes ; „ 
Ten thouſand men th" Italian Clergy ſend, 
That might their Choice of a new King defend. 
Our Church not thinks the Heart can go along 
With Prayers utter'd in an unknown Tongue, 
No more than how old Women can do harm 
With barbatous words repeated in a Charm: 
Nor from the Vulgar do's the Word conceal, | a 
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But opens wide to all that Heavenly Maal, 
Where in plain words all ſaving Doctrines dwell. 
All neceſſary I ruths are ſhort and cler, 
She and th' Apoſtie bids us ek! um there. * 
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Finding no Track of an unerting Guide, on 
She- ſors Roms s naughty Plea to it aſide ; 

Exacts no lewd Confelbion to a Prieſt, 

Lodging our ſecret Sins in others Breaſts, 

A — which the Primitive Church declin d, 8 


And which long aſter * Innecene enjoin d, 

When firſt he Tranſubſtentiarion coin'd. 

She makes no Sinti, nor Pictures to adore, 

Obeys her Maker, and enquires no more; 

He Images forbid in Sacred Writ, 

She fears the nice diſtinctions of your Witz 

Nor will Donis nor Luria truſt, 

But to the plain and Sacred Text be juſt. 

The Godhead's every where, we know not how, 
Juch real Preſence all of us allow; 

But that we eat his Fleſb, — his Blood, 

Is neither meant, believ d nor underſtood. 

80 Jews, when their Old- Feaſts they celebrate; 
Call um the bitter Herbs their Fathers eat ; 
Not literally thoſe which they did taſt, 

When by their Gates th avengipg Angel paſt ; 

But ſuch as were in after-times deſign'd ' 

To bring that great Deliveranceto their mind. 
From purging Flames, no Maſſes for the Dead 

At a ſet Price are in our Churches ſaid, 

Nor act we Scriptures which all ought to read. 
Your antient Doctrines we indeed reject, 

But tis when elder” Truths they contradict. 

Of new Opinions thus we ſtand accus d, 

While we revivethe Old too much abus d. 

Dur Reformation's new, it is conf 

But our Religion is as old as Chriſt's. 
The 1/raelites when out of Egype led, 


By Wonders reſeu'd, and by Wonders fed, 
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aol the Calf adoca , 
Which was but their un Gd aud Rios befaro. 
Under that Figure the adorld the , 175 7 
Who gave ſuch Virthe tu the ſacr cod t 
Created. Lecaſts, thad/Vonnaiid Geib Gord, b1ud H 
And ſmote thro Phayaab's Kingdom k bas, 4 
Made the Red - Sea retire on eithiet dei 
Baniſh her rolling Waves, ahſent ber Tide 1 8 42 
While they upon eee Boſom trad. 
To Mortal men a neẽ impervious Rod. 
Yet God thoſe fly /dalaters abhor d. 
And in their Calf diſddin'd: to be ador d. r ivy a0 
Scarce holy Maſes cou d is Wrath aſſ wage, 
Obtain their Pardon; and diſarm his Rage; 5 5 
Yet they directed their intention right, 7 
The Calf hut brouglit their God before their ſi ght; 
What pleads __ Hind mare than theſe. Wretches >] 
IA bj inen nis be 7 
The Wolf and Join: doc lately ſhe eſeap'd; 16 
In their rough Paws to 'beagain entrap'd'z TD 
They but fox ſook her for reſembling the. 7 
Worſt Foe to man's and Chriſtian's beg $i) 
O Hind uncharigd t hut tis in Cruelty. 0 
To their miſtaken fight ſne did appear 15 wink 
No Panther, but.a ſurt of {potted Deer, h 
That might, when; paſt the Glorys of her dre ot 
Grow grey with Age, and become: white in time. 
They thought unlighted Taper uſtleſs e Re” 
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Abſurd as Altars without Q ering s OD 
That Real Preſence might grow Corporal, ws N 
And Men from Knealing to Adoring fall... + 
Tho ſhe reſemble thee alas too much, 1:1 428 
With Joy they find be never will be ſyob | 3 iT 
She like a Lov ing Spauſe endur d it long 


And much abus d diſſembled with the W be Wrong; ? 
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Till driven from the Table, ſhe 185 | 
Forc'd from the Board, the leſt the Houſhold « too: 5 8 
And never will the odious Tye renew. | " 
Where is it ſaid a Prieſt ſhall/have no Wife ? 
Where's the command for a Monaſtick Life? x 
Our Wiſe Creator bid us fill the Land. J 204. 
And ſhall we vow to break his firſt Command 3 
Our Sons and Daughters into Convents thruſt, 

And their hot Youth with vuntam'd Fryers truſt 2 
Tis true, they pay a ſort of fort'd-Confent, \ - t. 
But Pride and Friends forbid em to repent 3: | | 
Like Cowards in a Battel they go on 
Aſham'd and loth to run away alone; 

Till tam d by Cuſtom and benum d with Age, | 

Like Birds long kept they cannot leave UN | 
A Roſy-colour'd Face Religion ſhews, .-* 1 
This every Convent, and Far Abby knows. 

The Pride of Cardinals, what Pen can trace "kar 

When they appear, the Royal Blood gives place; 7 
They may on Earth but by the Pope be try d, 
To kill ꝰum is a fort of Parricide. 

This * Henry found; the Guiſe unheeded falls | 

But Bourbons Blood for the Church-T kunder calls AS 1:17 
Paris and Orteansrejedtt his Reign, 3 
And Sorbon Doctors their Revolt maintain, 

Affirming that the people ſafely might 
Againſt their King, when thus excommun'd, fight. 

See here the boaſted Loyalty of Rome, 
And by their paſt, expect their Faith to comm. } 
Men need not Kar how they their Lives pollote, ; ut 


\ Penance and Faſts kind Father will commute,  - 
The Price of Sims they reaſonably compute. 
A tedious Lent th Arabian Prophet made, 
But Dian were no Eaftern Trade 3 
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His temperate Law the Joys of Wine abhor d, 5 157 

When be plurality of Wives reſtor dl ß; 

Wiſely foreſeeing that Exceſs might ſpoil. 
The wiſh'd Increaſe of hisunpeopled Soil; 

Indulging thence their Nobler Appatinng, - 

His new Rel;gion to the Clime he fits. 

But Natures Frailtys both alike relieve,.. 

The Turks allow but what your Prieſts forgive. 

The Text which bids a Biſhop have one Wife, 

Excuſes Luther in his Married Life; 

Nor has that Sacred Bed ſuch Joys 'of Love, 

To be miſtook for Bacchamals above. 

Tis true, our Chureh is to our Ie confin'd, 

No cruel Swords inforce it on Mankind ; 

No harſh Converſions ſtain our peaceful Faith, 

Ours are th Effects of Charity, not Wrath; 

While Turks their Errors with their Empire ſpread, | 

And from Dragoons our Neighbours learn their Creed. 

Japan and China with your Prieſts abound, N 

And Maſt js ſaid wherever Gain is found. | 

What Swede, what Norway Converts can you boaſt ? 2 7 

You never trade to any barren Coaſt. 

Your Zeal burns dim, benum'd with Nortbern Cold, 

But flames and rages in the Climes of Gold. | 

Once for threeYears the Church had loſt her Head, 

Princes and Cardinals in no Pope agreed. 

At length the weary'd Faction with one Voice 

To Cardinal Doſſa left the Sacred Choice. 

He nam'd himſelf, defeating all their Hopes, 

And ſhew'd vs anew way of making Popes. 

Urban and Clement did the. * World divide ; 

Scarce forty Years cou'd the dark Right decide. 
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* Gregory at Rome, Benedict at anigndiin and * 
choſen at Piſa under Charles the VI. See Mezeray, Thuanus, and 
other French Hiftorians,, 1409. | 


Coun- 
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Councils and Cardinals both their Titles dami'd, Wi 
And Alexander a third Pope proclaim'd. | | 
| 
| 
{ 


Where all this time was Rome's unerring Guide? 
Did he in none, or in all three reſide ? i 
Saint Peter cou d no Succeſſor declare, x 
He Clement nam'd, but Lin took the Chair. : 
If Popes be doubtful, who can Prieſthood truſt ? 

For it they fail, their long Succeſſion muſt. 
Since then falſe Popes as well as true ordain'd, fe | 
How can Rome's Holy Orders be maintain'd ? © 
By Otho's Arms aſſiſted, the Twelfth Job, | 
Not full eighteen, his Papacy began : ff 
His Mind was bloody, few and leud his Days; 

His great Imperial Patron he betrays, 

Aſſiſts his Foe 3 but Otho overcome, 

And drove th' ingrateful Sttipling out of Rome. 

His Life in Corners he awhile prolong?d ; 

But fell at laſt by one whoſe Bed he wrong'd. q 
Sergius by force of Arms the Chair obtain d, 
And Pepin's Right Pope Zachary maintain'd : ; 
Grandchild to Pepin, who his King dethron'd 
At Rome, ſo early was Rebellion own'd. 
And Valentine a Deacon, not a Prieſt, - = 
Choſen by all, the Holy Seat poſſeſt. 

Silveſter on his Deathbed did declare, 

The Devil and Magick plac'd him in the Chaic. 

Clement in pangs of Poiſon ends his days, 

And Damaſw, that gave it, takes the Place. 

Victor the Third dy'd of a poiſonous Sup; 

And prov'd that more than Blood. was in the Cup. 

' The Popedom virtuous * Celeftine reſign d, 

The Sacred Charge he conſciouſly declin'd 3 

Warn'd not anights by Heaven, as he thought, 

But by Impoſtors Benedict had taught, 
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| In broken Voices to diſtufb his Reſt 5: - a ep 
And tell him God was with his Reign diſpleas d. 
The pious Hermit caught in that falfe Snare, 


Retires, and Benedict aſſumes the Chair, 
Leaving the Hermit to the Jaylor's Care. 
After the Death of Clement it appears, 
The Holy Seat was vacant for two Years. _ 


Who thus omitted, might be laid aſide. 
Full forty Years his Holineſs was ſplit, _ 
Half did at Rome, half at Avignon fit. 


Each fiercely by his Followers maintain d 


Both Wonders forg'd, and Revelations feign*d l 


By temporal Arms both Popes aſſert their Right, 


Princes and Nobles in both Parties fight. 

John by a Council which at Conflance' met, 

For Crimes and Vices was expel'd the Seat; 
Which to confirm by Edict, they proclaim, 
That next to Chriſt, a Council was Supreme. 
Henry the Second made the Romans ſwear,, 
Without his leave not to confer the Chair. 
He from a Pope receiv'd th' Imperial Crown, 
But claim'd a Right to give the Triple one. 
Thus ſometimes Popes made Emperors, and then 
They took upon em to make Popes.agen- . 
Each propping at their. need with others Might, 
The weak Foundations of, injurious Right. 

So Phocas, when he had the Hate incur 

Of his own Clergy, forhis, murder'd Lud, 

At Rome for lawful Emperor was own'd, 

As if by Choice, or long Deſcent enthton'd. 
He firſt (with. that vile. Flatfery beguiF®d) 
Head of the Church the Rowan Biſhop ItiPd.. 
None but Apeles might the Conqueror paint; 


Wꝛie want a fwoenal-to-draw-this Saint 


His Holineſs, a Father now indeed, 


Might damn Election, and let Blood fucceed. 
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Where ig thoſe Days was Rome's unerting Guide 7 
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Fobn his Firſt- born was Earl of Candia made, 
Ceſar a Cardinal, of s Fathers trade. 
Feffry the Third we Prince Squillaes find, 

And | bright Lucretia to * Jod. 72 
Theſe were the Corhforts of His private Life, 
White fair Vamocthia was eſteem d his fe; - 
E'er wild Athbitfon taught th to aſpire, 
Or worldly Pomp miſfted MSYhin'Defite : * 
But when once Pope; this Vice Stew Villany, 

A doubtful Friend, a cruel Enemy; 

Faithleſs and Proud, oppreflive'was his Reign; 
His Luſt was Averite, his God Wes Gain: 
He brib'd the Contlave, and the Popedom bought,” 
But to juſt Ruin the vile CarÞnal brou ght; 
He Bamſbd, Poiſond, or Impriſon'd moſt 
Of thoſe Red · Caps, that pat him to that Coſt. 
Ceſar with Arms ys waſt his natiye Soil, 
And with the French divides the odious Spoil ; 5 
And for Reward-of his unnatural War, 
Is promis d Ręgichs with Albret of Navarre - 
But under vaſt Deſigus vaſt Treafures fail, 
Places and Card nal Caps are ſet to fate 3 
Extor tion, Violence, and Simony, bg 
Groan with the weight of War and — 
Had Agne, lived till now, and offer'd moſt, 
Saint Peter's Heir had ſold the Holy Ghoſ?, 
Dock d the Entail, and the Succeſſion croſt. 
All Projects falling, Murder is decreed, 
But yet the Sacred Scarlet muſt not bleed, 

Tho to their Wealth his Holineſs ſucceed. 
At Belvidere he makes a treacherons Feaſt, = 
Card'nals and wealthy Prelates are the Gueſts; ; 


= 


Where liquid Death, in private Bottels placd, 


Attends the Cup tt "invited Card'nals caſt ; 
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But by miſtake; or Heaven's immediate Care, 
He and his Son the deadly Potion ſhare: 
Thus damn d and murder d by himſelf he dies, - 
A —_ Prieſt, but worthy Sacrifice... 
ny Villanies ho long Race affords, 
hogs e Election of Pretorian Swords, 

As have ſucceeded to this Sacred Chair; 
They can uſurp, kill, poiſon, but noterr. 

A Genera] Countil cannot err, ſome ſay, 
Vet every Prieft is Fallible, and may; 


The — can't; each Man may run away. 5 $ 
Heaven fix d Salvation to the Name of Chriſt ; | 


Whom he redeem d, why damus the Popiſh Prieft ? 

Chriſt ſaid, the Gates of Hel ſhould not prevail 
To uſe Reformers to that Sacred end ? 

path. 

Error and Sin attend us here below, 
I think it ſo, and 'twerea Crime in me; 
This found thy Lien, and our Peace proclaim 'd, 
And the whole Fereſt his Protection ſhare ; 


Believe in him, you have Eternal Liſe; 

Make not the God of peace the Subject of your Strife, 
Againſt the Church, nor ſhould ſhe ever fail; - 

Who knows but that the Spirit might intend, 

Differ we may, yet all have ſaving Faith, 

Go the ſame Journey, tho each chuſe his 14 
That God that pardons Sin, will pardon Error too. 
Were Pitture. Worſvip no /dolatry, 

Tho feign'd Converſion may the World deceive, - - 
Men — be ſav d by what themſelves believe. 
Calm'd our Diſſenſions, and our Fury tam'd. _, - 
The Panther, Wolf, the Hind, the Fox, the Hare, 


The Ark did not mare peacefully contain 
Their warring Kinds, than his impartial Reign 
Truly devout, with base Rey Eye, 

He nobly views all ſorts of 

His generous Nature : 
Heaven's eaſier Methods patiently bes maits ; 5 
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expanded to Their ff = is 

not Rage, he views dhe Wa in be 
And ſandy On, * fdunded on the Rocx!x; 
d, and för wurd to Controd 
[rcience checks his daring Soul. 
Notharſh nk to his Win we pay, 
Fearing we love,” and loving we” obeys" 
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No idle T 3 ſhakes the Room, 
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466 POEMS on I tet? 
But Mercy digs up Tres/on by the Root 
Above the Forms, yet trne to the intent 
Of Law, he ſteers his ſteddy Government; 

And onlydtretches his rerggatiu es 
To eaſe t Oppreſt and let Offenders live. 
yo ſwift a Pity do's bis Wrath ſucceed, 

is fierceſt Foes, but for Example bleed ; en 
Not like thoſe Princes who decline the Weight, 
And glorious Toils of their exalted State 
By Heaven entruſted; apd aſſiſted too. 
He will no Partner of his Cares allo. 

His Mind has Motions perfectly her own 3 

And the firm Springs to Mortals are unknown. 

The Crafty Courtier knows not Where to rim; N 
Nor here to cringe, nor fawn, the ſtarving Tribe. 
Of a free Gift the charming Force he xnows , 
Unimportun'd, his Royal Bounty flows. 
Like the ripe Cluſters of the generous Vine, 
Whoſe unpreſt running makes the nobleſt Wang. - 
The Zeal of Prieftse curbs in the Debate; 

When hedetermines the Affairs of S,. 
Thus freed from their vile Fears, his Royal Mind 
That wile Indylggget for all Sects deſign d 

He ſaw us langufft and our Trade decay, 

Our Bankers break, our Seamen run aways... 

DODur Charches fill'd with a dividing 99 Þ 57 
Who but our Temples to dur Fayls prefer d. 
Otbers of Ge, more e ee RT 
To Forcign Parts our gattifalFrades convey'd, - 
Some for Plantations left their native Soil, 
Their Wealth and "Eaſe, for Povertylhd Toll. 
No Taxes, ro ee vext the Land 
Yet Power and Wealth he ſaw were at a tand. 
His piercing Judgment the De KIT 

ot like thoſe Hirelings who had rather kl! 

With common Drugs, than hazard their op Skil, 8 
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But like a Father, and Phyſician too, 
He trys the utmoſt that his Art can do; 

Secure that at his Pleaſure he can ſtop 

The doubtful Medicine, ſhou d the Patient droop. 
Let Commonme alils boaſt Liberty no more, 
She thrives as well beneath the Lyons Roar; 
Not as with them, mean, ſordid and ill bred, 

But like the Partner of a Royal Bed: 

With all the Decent Charms of Beauty grac d, 

And next her Lord in Yeneration plac 4d. 
Her Lord, from whom this Bleſſing we receive, 
Greater than ſome thought Monarchy cou'd give. 
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Obere e to Charles Larg 


H.., 
1 Ake dee Noble Chi and ceaſe to muſe ; 
I came from bother World to bring thee News: 
Pm Quin Arbelius in black Scylle's time, 
PN then, and for no ocher Crime, 
Than that my Lands in fair Albania's F eld 
+ Were pleaſant there, and did much Profit yield. 
Take Courage Man, for that thon haſt a Charm, 
Thy pleaſant Lands can gever do thee harm: 
And yet thy Faults are worſe, far worſe than Mine 3 
My Landgmy Faults were, and thy Place is thine. 
Thy Faults are worſe, for I, Mor ſilly Fool, 
Had no Ambition, nor a Soul tò rule: 


But thou, Great Charles, the Glory of that Court, 
Thy Maſter's Crown and Honour didſt ſupport; 
Thou kepſt thoſe Vipers from that Sacred Head : 
But the great Patron of Mankind is dead ; And 


468  POBMS, &. et”, 
And now they ſpit their Venom, fer their Sting 
On thee, and all that lowd'that Glorious King: 13-964 
But *tis a Crime enovgh in any Caſe 1 
To keep, hen Men in Power — Place. 54 : 
Take Courage Charles, "for I this Comfort bring, 
The Heay*ns, that did protect and „rn es, 4 
After ſome Tryal thou ſhalt ſurely find . 
Jo all his Friends propitious and kind, 155 2 
Nlore wov'd I telh thee, but th re ofDay 
Forces us Shadows to make hal ! . 
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On « Kog William, the w. 3 


5855 Paſo, 922 bis Cradle t to his Grave 
sd by th hom he was born to 
Whilſt every Check ted his Glory higher,” 
Forc'd ſuch as would not love, yet to admire. 
Thought fully baer nene Fierce and Brave, 
He Conquer'd to Deliver, not t' Enſlave : - 
Saviour of Nations, Tyranny's ſworn Fo, of « 
Faichfol himſelf, and Faith's Defender too. 
Three Crowns the Royal Hero's Head adorn'd,” 
And thrice three Nations at his Funeral mdurn d. 5 
The Belgick, with the Brizzſh Lions groan, 5 


Th' Imperial Eagle droopilfÞ fits alone, 

Sad Bae doth its Champlon's Loſs bemoan. 

Having outdone all chat is Great below,” 

To find an Equal HD Heav'n did go. | 

Heay'n, that 10 long bis Godlike Soul had fir d, 

Now crowns tha 2 Virtue which it ſelf inſpir d, A, 
F Meas pet 3 wo 


And Fins it ſel 
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The following Poem ſhould have been inſerted 

iu Pag. 432. it being an Anſwer to the 

Advice to à Painter, which begins Pag. 
428. eſpecially that Part of it which re- 
lates to K. W. dh 


" ND muſt the Hero that redeem'd our Land; 
Here in the Front of this baſe Tablet ſtand ? 
The Man, the more than Man, that left his Eaſe, 
And croſt ſo oft the faithleſ$boiſtrous Seas; 
That paid an annual Tribute of his Life, 
To guard Britannia from the Murderer's Knife ? 
Muſt He, the Brave, the Pious, and the Jult, © 
Adorn theſe Scenes of Tyranny and Luſt ? 
O ! my Blood boils, my Spirit's all on Flame! 
Curſe on the Poet, Darkneſs on his Name! 
Methinks the Skies fhould lower, juſt Thunder rol], 
And Lightning blaſt the Villain to the Soul. | 
Audacious Wretch ! tofſtab a Monarch's Fame, 
And blow his Subjects to a rebellious Flame; 
To call the Painter to his black Deſigns, 
To draw our Guardian's Face in helliſh Lines ! 
Painter forbear: The Monarch can be ſhown 
Under no Shape but Angels or his own, 
Gabriel or William on the Britsſþ Throne. 

Ol cou'd my Thoughts but ſute the vaſt Deſign, 


Or Words with Infigite Ideas join, 
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P' 'd ronſe Apeles ſrom his Iron Sleep, 
And bid him trace the Conqu'ror oer the Deep; 
Trace him, Apelles, on the Belgian Plain, 5 


Fierce climbing o'er the Mountains of the Slain, 
Scattering juſt Vengeance thro the red Campagn. 
Then daſh the Canvaſs with a flying Stroke, 

_ Till it be loſt in Clouds of Fire and Smoke, 'Groke& 
And ſay, it was the Conqu'ror thro the Squadrons 
Heav*ns !] how he leaves the Pleaſures of A Throne, 
And makes his Peoples Dangers all his own. 
No Noble Pencil, lead him to our Ile; 

Mark how the Skies with joyful Glorjes ſmile: 
Waſh off the Blood, and take a peaceful Teint. c 


All red the Warrior, white the Ruler paint; 
Abroad a Hero, and at home a Saint. 
Throne him on high upon a ſhining Seat, 

' Luſt and Profaneneſs dying at his Feet; 
Laurels about his Head, and may they blow 
With flowry Bleſſings ever on his Brow. 

Place at his Hand the Volume of the Laws, 

W hence his Imperial Commands he draws. 

Let Liberty and Right, with Plumes diſplay d, 
Clap their glad Wings around bis Sacred Head. 
Deſcribe the Veitues that his Actions teach, 

His Soul inſpires us what his Prophets preach. 
His Soul inſpires, and, wide as his Command, 
Scatters his brave Example thro the Land. 

Not ſo the former Reigns a 

Bend down his Ear to each afflicted Cry, 

And paint the generous Mercy in his Eye. 

But O ! the Love, the Pity of his Brealt 3 

Tis not to be by Art or Words exprelſt : 
Stop Pencil here, for we muſt think the reſt. 
Now Muſe, purſue the Satyriſt again, 

Wipe off the Blots of his invenom'd Pen. 

Hark how he bids the ſervile Painter draw, 

In monſtrous Shapes, the Patrons of our Law 3 
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And at one daſh he croſſes every Name 
From the Records of Honeſty and Fame. 8 
This ſcribling Fool makes every Man a Knave, T- 
Shoots all his Bolts promiſcuous at the Baſe and Brave ; 3 
And with unpardonable Malice ſheds 
Poiſon and Spite on undiſtinguiſh'd Heads. 

Painter forbear ; or if thy bolder Hand . 

Dares to attempt the Villains of the Land, 
Firſt draw this Poet like ſome baleſul Star, | 2 
With ſilent Influence ſhedding Civil War, 
Or factious Trumpeter, whoſe Magick Sound ; 


Calls off the Subjects to the hoſtile Ground, 

And ſcatters helliſh Feuds the Nations round. 

Theſe are the Imps of Hell, thecurſed Tribe, 

That make the Plagues and Miſchiefs they deſcribe. 
Draw juſt above the Great ones of our Iſle, 

Still from the Good diſtinguiſhing the vile: 

Set theſe in Pomp, in Grandeur and Command, 

Peeling the Subjects with a greedy Hand. 

Paint out the Knaves that have the Nation ſold, 

And tinge their meagre Looks with ſordid Gold. 

Mark how a {laviſh Fact ion ùndermines 

The Pious Monarch's generous Deſigns ; 

Spoil their own Native Land, as Vipers do, 

ipers that tear their Mothers Bowels thro. 

Let Great NASS AU beneath a careful Crown, 
Wirth Eyes of Pity and juſt Rage, be drawn; 2 955 
Grieving to ſee how weak his Labour proves, 

To ſave the e Nation that he loves. 
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